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INTRODUCTORY     ESSAY. 


I. LlFE   OF  JOHN   GOWER. 


HE  materials  for  a  biography  of  John 
Gower  the  poet  arc  fcanty,  and  quite 
infufficient  for  a  fketch  of  his  perfonal 
hiflory  ;  and  his  writings  contain  very 
few  of  thofe  allufions  to  himfelf  which 
are  fo  frequently  met  with  in  fimilar 
works.  The  date  of  his  birth  is  un- 
known,  and  within  feventy  years  of  his  death  his  defcent 
and  the  place  of  his  birth  feem  to  have  been  entirely  for- 
gotten.  Caxton,  who  in  1483  printed  the  firft  edition  of 
the  Confeffio  Amantis,  ftyles  him,  Johan  Gower  Jquyer 
borne  in  Walys  in  the  tyme  ofkyng  richard  thefecond;  Gower 
being  the  name  of  a  family  of  fome  repute,  refident  in  a  dif- 
trift  of  South  Wales  called  Gowerland,  which  occurs  occa- 
fionally  inthe  public  records  of  the  poet's  day  ;*  butbeyond 
Caxton's  aflertion,  no  proof  that  he  was  a  native  of  thc 
principality  is  known  to  exift.  We  have  no  dired  evidence 

*  Hcnry  le  Gower,  the  well  known  bifhop  of  St.  David's,  died  in 
1  347.  Thomas  Gower,  Burgenfis  viile  de  Havreford  in  Suthwallia, 
Gccurs  on  Rot.  Pat.  18  Ric.  II.  p.  i.  memb.  22. 
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that  he  was  educated  elther  at  Oxford  or  Cambridge, 
though  his  great  knowledge  in  all  branches  of  medieval 
learning,  efpecially  as  difplayed  in  his  Confeffio  Amantis, 
afFords  a  ftrong  prefumption,  that  he  muft  have  been  a 
ftudent  at  one  of  the  univerfities.  It  is  one  of  the  many 
inventions  of  Leland,*  that  Gower  was  a  lawyer;  others 
have  made  him  a  member  of  the  Temple  and  even  a 
judge  ;  there  is  however  as  little  proof  of  fuch  reprefenta- 
tions  as  of  thofe  refpeding  Chaucer  having  belonged  to 
the  legal  profelTion  :  nor  does  it  appear  that  a  judge 
bearing  the  name  of  Gower  fat  on  the  bench  during  the 
fourteenth  century.f  It  is  certain,  however,  that  he  was 
the  owner  of  much  landed  property,  and  received  a  learned 
education ;  and  his  compofitions  in  Latin,  French  and 
Englifii,  prove  that  he  was  a  highly  cultivated  Englifti 
gentleman,  and  one  of  the  earlieft  poets  in  his  mother- 
tongue. 

The  next  mention  of  the  poet  occurs  in  Leland, 
who  heardj  that  he  belonged  to  the  ancient  family  of 
the  Gowers  of  Stitenham  in  Yorkftiire,  the  anceftors  of 
the  marquis  of  Staftbrd,  which  family,  tradition  ftates, 
came  from  Britanny  with  William  the  Conqueror  in  his 
expedition  to  England.  This  ftatement  has  been  re- 
peated  by  Bale,  Pitts,  and  Holinftied,  who  contented 
themfelves  with  merely  copying  from  Leland ;  but  the 
late  Rev.  Henry  J.  Todd§  has  attempted  to  fupport  it 
by  documentary  evidence,  which,  he  afterts,  remained  un- 

•  Cominentarii  de  Script.  Brit.  p.  414.  Coluit  forum  et  patrias 
leges  lucri  caufa. 

t  Fofs,  Judges  of  England,  iv.  p.  28. 

X  Commentarii  de  Scriptoribus  Britannicis,  ed.  Hal],  p.  414. 
Johannes  Goverus,  vir  equeftris  ordinis,  ex  Stitenhamo,  villa  Ebora- 
cenfis  provinciae,  ut  ego  accepi,  originem  ducens,  etc. 

§  Uluftrations  of  the  Lives  and  Writings  of  Gower  and  Chauccr, 
London,  18 10. 
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noticed  up  to  his  time.  Mr.  Todd's  evidcnce  however 
has,  unfortunately  for  his  argument,  very  little  founda- 
tion.  He  exprefles  his  defire  "  to  connedl,  according  to  a 
proud  family  tradition,  the  poet  Govver  with  that  illuftrious 
houfe  of  the  fame  name,"  and  conjedures  that  a  remark- 
able  manufcript  of  the  Confeflio  Amantis,  of  which  the 
marquis  of  Stafford  was  then  in  pofTefnon,  and  which  is 
now  the  property  of  the  earl  of  Ellefmere,  "  was  a  prefent 
from  the  author  to  one  of  the  Gower  family  foon  after 
the  completion  of  the  work."*  It  will  appear  hereafter, 
how  very  flightly  Mr.  Todd  examined  this  manufcript. 

He  mentions  alfo,  as  further  evidence  of  this  Family 
connexion,  a  deed  in  the  archives  of  the  marquis  of  Staffbrd 
executed  by  Robert  de  Ranclif  of  Stitenham,  dated  the 
Wednefday  next  after  Eafl:er,  the  i^th  of  April  1346, 
which  was  witnefled  amongft  others  by  a  John  Gower. 
But  this  charter  is  indorfed,  as  Mr.  Todd  himfelf  rcmarks, 
"  in  the  handwriting  of  at  leaft  a  century  later."t 
"  1346.  Johannes  Gower,  zviitnes  only  S^  John  Gower 
the  poet" 

Mr.  Todd  has  likewife  publiflied  the  poet's  laft  will ; 
but  this  document  has  not  the  flighteft  reference  to  York- 
fliire,  and  a  number  of  records  exift  in  which  property  of 
the  very  fame  teftator,  fltuated  in  feveral  fouthern  and 
eaftern  counties,  is  mentioned. 

Since  Todd's  publication  other  particulars  have  been 
brought  to  light,  principally  through  the  refearch  of  that 
indefatigable  genealogift  and  antiquary,  the  late  Sir  Harris 
Nicolas,  which  go  far  to  fliow,  that  the  poet  belonged 
altogether  to  a  difl^erent  family,  and  that  he  was  born 
and  dwelt  in  Kent,  where  he  poflefled  confiderable  pro- 

•  Illuftrations  of  Chauccr  and  Gower,  p.  109. 
t  Ibid.  p.  xviii.  91. 
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perty.  Sir  H.  Nicolas  obferves,*  that  *'  the  ftrongeft 
evidence  againft  the  opinion,  that  the  poet  was  of  the 
Yorkfhire  family  of  Gower,  exifts  in  the  entire  difFerence 
of  their  arms."  On  the  poet's  tomb  in  Southwark  and  on 
a  feal  attached  to  a  deed  executed  by  John  Gower  and  dated 
1373,  the  fame  coat  is  emblazoned,  thus  demonftrating 
that  the  poet  and.  this  John  Gower  are  one  and  the  fame 
perfon.  Thefe  arms  are  Argent  on  a  chevron,  Azure, 
three  leopards'  heads,  Or.  Both  crefts  are  alfo  identical, 
on  a  chapeau  a  talbot  paflant.  Whereas  the  Gowers  of 
Stitenham  bear  Barry,  Argent,  and  Gules,  a  crofs  patee 
flore,  Sable ;  and  for  their  creft  a  wolf  paftant,  Argent, 
collared  and  chained,  Or.  Sir  Harris  Nicolas  on  the  au- 
thority  of  one  of  the  Cottonian  MSS.  (Julius  C.  vii.  fol. 
152)  ftates  that  there  was  hving  at  the  fame  period  another 
John  Gower,  who  bore  a  coat  entirely  diff^erent  from  the 
two  famihes  above  mentioned.  He  was  a  party  to  a  deed 
with  Ralph  Spigurnell  and  Sir  John  de  Byftiopfton,  datec^ 
Weftminfter,  the  20th  of  Auguft  1359,  ^^^  enroJled  01 
Rot.  Pat.  23  Edw^  III.  p.  11.  membr.  6.  By  this  inftru- 
ment  the  king  confirms  to  him  and.  others  certain  grants 
for  hfe  made  by  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March.  One 
of  the  manors  granted  is  that  of  Bridgewater  in  Somerfet, 
with  which  the  defcendants  of  the  Gowers  of  Stitenham 
have  only  recently  been  connecfled. 

In  the  fourteenth  century  a  family  of  refpe6labiHty  of 
the  name  of  Gower  dwelt  in  SufFolk  and  probably  re 
fided  occafionally  in  Kent,  to  which  attention  was  fir 
drawn  by  Weever,')"  who,  when  mentioning  the  epitap  il 
of  Sir  Robert  Gower  on  his  tomb  at  Brabourne,  addi 
"  From  this  famihe  John  Gower  the  poet  was  defcended. 

Sir  Robert  Gower,  kniglit,  obtained  on  the  ^^th  of  JuLf-. 

*  Rctrofpedive  Rcview,  Sccond  Series,  11.  p.  iii. 
t  Funeral  Monumcnts,  p.  270,  fol.  163  l. 
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1333  from  David  de  Strabolgi,  earl  of  Athol,  who  was 
killed  in  the  Scotch  wars  in  1335,  a  grant  of  the  manor 
of  Kentwell  with  its  appurtenances  in  Suffolk.  Sir  Robcrt 
died  in  or  before  the  year  1349,  for  the  faid  manor  was 
granted  at  that  time  to  Katherine,  Countefs  of  Athol,  to 
hold  until  the  heirs  of  the  deceafed  became  of  age.*  He 
was  buried  in  the  church  of  Brabourne  near  Afhford  in 
Kent,  where  a  brafs  monument  was  formerly  prefervcd 
with  his  effigy,  holding  a  fhield  charged  with  the  fame 
arms  as  thofe  on  the  poet's  tomb  and  on  the  feal  of  the 
above-mentioned  deed  executed  by  John  Gower  in  1373. 
Sir  Robert  Gower  left  two  daughters  as  his  heirs,  of  whom 
Katherine,  the  elder,  died  in  the  year  1366,  and  her  fifter 
Joan,  the  wife  of  William  Neve  of  Wyting,  fucceeded 
her  in  her  moiety  of  Kentwell.  Neve  muft  have  died 
within  two  years  of  that  date,  for  on  the  28th  June  1368 
Thomas  Syward,  pewterer  and  citizen  of  London,  and 
Joan  his  wife,  daughter  of  Sir  Robert  Gower,  knight, 
granted  the  manor  of  Kentwell  in  Suffblk  to  John  Gowerjt 
who  certainly  was  the  next  heir  and  a  near  relative  to  Joan, 
though  we  do  not  learn  whether  he  was  her  coufin,  nephew, 
or  brother. 

By  a  deed  executed  at  Orford,  on  Thurfday  the  30th 
of  September  1373,  John  Gower  conferred  the  whole  of 
his  manor  of  Kentwell  in  Suffolk  upon  John  Cobham, 
knight,  William  Wcfton,  Roger  Aftiburnham,  Thomas 
Brokhill,  and  Thomas  Prefton,  redor  of  Tunftall.  Some 
of  the  feoffees,  efpecially  Sir  John  Cobham,  refided  in 
Kent,  and  the  document  was  likewife  executed  in  that 
county.  Can  it  be  a  mere  coincidence,  fays  Sir  Harris 
Nicolas,  that  the  poet  in  his  will  mentions  his  manor  of 

•  Nicolas,  Retrofp.  Rcv.  p.  107,  from  the  original  charters  and  in- 
quidtions. 

t  Ibid.  pp.  107-8. 
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Multon  in  Suffolk,  whlch  is  fcarcely  fifteen  miles  diftant 
from  Kentwell,  and  appoints  Sir  Arnold  Savage,  a  Kentiih 
knight,  whofe  family  was  clofely  related  to  the  Cobhams, 
and  William  Denne  likewifeof  Kent,to  be  hisexecutors  ?* 
It  appears  far  more  probable  that  John  Gower  the  owner 
of  Multon,  and  John  Gower  the  owner  of  Kentwell,  who 
bore  the  fame  arms,  Hved  at  the  fame  time,  held  property 
in  Suffolk,  and  poffeffed  at  leaft  friends  in  Kent,  was  one 
and  the  fame  perfon. 

The  name  of  Gower  does  not  occur  very  frequently 
either  in  royal  or  private  grants,  and  that  of  John  Gower 
is  ftill  rarer.  All  records  therefore  in  which  a  John 
Gower  is  mentioned  as  having  lived  during  the  fecond 
part  of  the  fourteenth  century  in  Suffolk  and  Kent^  may 
reafonably  be  referred  to  the  poet  himfelf,  and  not  to  the 
Gowers  of  Stitenham,  from  whom  the  prefent  noble  family 
of  Gower  is  defcended. 

Fortunately  a  careful  fearch  of  the  Clofe  Rolls  of  Ed- 
ward  III.  and  Richard  II.,  undertaken  for  the  purpofe, 
has  yielded  fome  evidence  unknown  to  previous  writers, 
which  converts  the  conjedure  of  Sir  Harris  Nicoias  into 
a  certainty.  The  firft  document  bearing  upon  the  fubjecfl 
is  a  charter  dated  the  iftof  Auguft  1382,  by  which  Guy  de 
Rowchffe,  clerk,  grants  and  confirms  the  manor  of  Felt- 
well  in  the  county  of  Norfolk  and  the  manor  of  Multon 
in  Suffolk,  which  had  been  granted  to  him  by  Thomas  de 
Catherton,  to  John  Gower,  efquire  of  Kent,  to  have  and  to 
hoid  in  fee  to  the  faid  John  Gower  and  his  heirs  male  by 
due  and  accuftomed  fervices.  The  next  is  a  deed  dated 
the  jrd  of  Auguft  1382,  by  which  John  Gower,  efquire  of 
Kenty  releafes  for  ever  to  Guy  de  Rowchffe,  clerk,  who 
had  granted  to  him  and  his  heirs  on  the  ift  of  Auguft  the 
manors  of  Feltwell  and  Multon,  all  manner  of  warranty 

*  Rctrofpcftive  Revicw,  p.  106. 
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for  the  faid  manors.  This  releafe  was  acknowledged  in 
Chancery  by  the  aforefaid  John  Gower  in  perfon  on  the 
28th  of^the  fame  month.* 

Thefe  inftruments  fhow  that  John  Gower  belonged  to 
the  county  of  Kent,  and  that  on  the  ift  Auguft  1382  he 
became  legally  poffefted  of  the  manors  of  Feltwell  in  Nor- 
folk  and  Multon  in  Suffolk  ;  mention  is  alfo  made  of  the 
Manor  of  Multon  in  Suffolk  in  his  will,  which  proves 
almoft  to  demonftration,  that  the  John  Gower  referred  to 
in  thofe  deeds  was  alfo  the  author  of  the  Confeffio  Amantis, 
who  Hes  buried  in  St.  Saviour's,  Southwark,  and  whofe 
will  has  happily  been  preferved  at  Lambeth  Palace. 

On  the  6th  Auguft  1382,  John  Gower  the  poet  granted 
his  manors  of  Feltwell  and  Multon  to  Thomas  Blake- 
lake,  parfon  of  the  church  of  St.  Nicholas  at  Feltwell  and 
four  other  perfons  for  the  fum  of  £40  to  be  paid  annually 
in  the  conventual  Church  at  Weftminfter.  This  inden- 
ture  was  entered  in  Chancery  on  the  24th  of  Odlober  in 
the  fame  year,  and  the  fame  grant  was  repeated  on  the 
29th  of  February,  1384.^ 

Two  fimilar  documents  remain  to  be  mentioned.  By 
one  dated  the  ^rd  of  February  138  i,  4  Ric.  II.  Ifabella, 
daughter  of  Walter  de  Huntingfield,  remits  all  the  right 
and  claim  ftie  has  from  her  father  to  certain  lands  and  tene- 
ments  belonging  to  the  parifties  of  Throwley  and  Stales- 
field  in  the  county  of  Kent  to  John  Gower  and  John 
Bowland,  clerk.J     By  the  other  dated  the  loth  of  June 

•  Rot.  Claus.  6  Ric.  II.  p.  I.  memb.  27  dorfo.  Both  documcnts 
are  in  French  :  Sachent  toutes  gentz  moy  Guy  de  RoucliP  Clerc'  auoir 
donee  grauntee  et  par  cefte  ma  chartre  conferme  a  Johan  Gowcr 
Efquier  de  Kent  etc.  A  tous  iceux,  qui  certcs  lettres  verront  ou 
orront,  Johan  Gower  Efquier  de  Kcnt  falutz  en  dieux.  Sachez  quc 
come  Guy  de  RouclyP  Clerc'  etc. 

t  Rot.  Claus.  6  Ric.  II.  p.  i.  mcmbr.  23  dorfo.  Rot.  Claus.  7 
Ric.  II.  membr.  17  dorfo,  fcc  Retr.  Rev.  p.  117. 

I  Rot.  Claus.  4  Ric.  II.  membr.  15  dorfo,  entcred  in  Chanccry  on 
thc  28th  March. 
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1385,  8  Ric.  II.  the  fame  Ifabella,  daughter  and  heir  of 
Walter  de  Huntlngfield  of  the  county  of  Kent,  remlts  to 
John  Gower  of  the  Jame  county  for  herfelf  and  her  heirs 
all  adtions,  plaints,  and  oemands  which  may  have  arifen 
between  them  from  the  beginning  of  the  world  up  to  the 
prefent  day.*  In  the  document  dated  the  ^rd  February 
138  I  Gower  is  not  defcribed  as  belonging  to  the  county 
of  Kent ;  perhaps  he  did  not  enter  upon  his  property  in 
that  county  until  the  year  in  which  the  great  rebelHon  of 
the  Commons  took  place ;  an  event  which  he  has  fo  cir- 
cumftantially  noticed  in  his  Latin  poem  the  Vox  Cla- 
mantis. 

In  39  Edw.  III.  1365,  William,  fon  of  Sir  William 
Septvanvs,  knight,  granted  to  John  Gower  and  his  heirs 
a  rental  of  ten  pounds  out  of  the  manor  of  Wygebergh  in 
EfTex,  and  releafed  to  him  and  his  heirs  by  a  fecond  in- 
ftrument  the  manor  of  Aldyngton  in  Kent  with  the  rent 
of  14J.  dd.  and  of  one  cock,  thirteen  hens,  and  forty  eggs 
out  of  Maplefcomb.-J-  From  this  it  would  appear  that 
Gower  alfo  poflefled  property  in  Eflex. 

But  the  only  reliable  fa6ls  to  be  gathered  from  thefe 
documents  are,  that  John  Gower  the  poet,  if  not  the 
diredl  defcendant,  was  at  leaft  the  heir  of  a  knight,  whofe 
property  was  fltuated  in  SufFolk,  and  who  was  buried  in 
Kent ;  that  the  poet  called  himfelf  efquire  of  the  county  of 
Kent ;  that  he  held  various  manors  at  leaft  in  three,  if 
not  in  more  counties  ;  that  he  was  careful  in  entering  for 
his  own  fecurity  all  leafes  and  releafes  to  which  he  was  a 
party  on  the  rolls  of  Chancery,  and  that  he  was  a  mem- 
ber  of  an  opulent  family  in  the  fouth  of  England. 

An  extrad  from  the  regifter  of  W""  de  Wykeham 

*  Rot.  Claus.  8  Ric.  II.  membr.  5  dorfo,  entered  in  Chancery  on 
the  fame  day,  in  perpetuum  quietum  clamafTe  Johanni  Gower  de  eodem 
Comitatu. 

t   Rot.  Clauf.  39  Edvv.  III.  membr.  21  dorfo. 
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preferved  in  the  regiftry  of  Winchefter  mentions  the 
marriage  of  a  John  Gower  to  Agnes  Groundolf  at  St. 
Mary  Magdalen's,  Southwark,  on  the  2  5th  of  January, 
1397,  and  the  fa6ls  that  the  poet's  wife  was  named  Agnes 
and  that  he  does  not  mention  any  iflue  in  his  will  fuggeft 
the  inference  that  the  perfon  mentioned  is  John  Gower 
the  poet,  and  that  he  was  not  married  until  he  reached 
old  age.* 

His  taftes  and  perhaps  refidence  in  the  fame  vicinity 
may  have  occafioned  an  intimacy  between  him  and  his 
great  contemporary  and  brother  poet  Chaucer,  who  Hke 
himfclf  was  conneded  with  the  county  of  Kent ;  but  we 
do  not  find  any  evidence  to  ftiow  that  they  were  fellow  ftu- 
dents  either  at  Oxford  or  in  the  Temple  :  although  when 
Chaucer,  foon  after  the  accefiion  of  Richard  II.,  was  fent 
on  a  mifiion  to  the  Continent,  he,  in  a  deed  dated  the  2 1  ft 
May,  1378,  appointed  John  Gower  and  Richard  Forrefter 
his  attorneys  during  his  abfence.j"  That  the  two  poets 
were  friends,  and  confidered  each  other  fellow  labourers,  is 
fatisfa(5lorily  confirmed  by  the  compliments  they  pay  each 
other  in  fome  of  their  works.  Chaucer  inferts  at  the  end 
of  Troilus  and  Crefeide  a  dedication  : 

"  0  morall  Gozver,  this  hooke  I  dire5l 
'To  thee  and  to  the  philofophicall  Strode^ 

*  Willelmus  permifiione  divina  Wyntonienfis  Epifcopus,  dilefto  in 
Chrifto  filio,  domino  Willclmo,  capcllano  parochiali  ccclefix  S.  Mariae 
Magdalenas  in  Suthwerl:,  nollrae  diocefis,  falutem,  gratium,  ct  benedic- 
tionem.  Ut  matrimonium  intcr  Joannem  Gower  et  Agnctem  Groundolf 
dictae  ecclefiae  parochianos  fine  ultcriorc  bannorum  editione,  dumtamcn 
aliud  canonicum  non  obfillat,  extra  ccclcfiam  parochialcm,  in  Oratorio 
ipfius  Joannis  Gower  infra  hofpicium  cum  in  prioratu  B.  Maria:  dc 
Overcc  in  Suthwerk  pracdi<fla  fituatum,  folempnizarc  valcas  liccnciam 
tibi  tenore  prxfcntium,  quatcnus  ad  nos  attinet  conccdimus  fpccialem. 
In  cujus  rci  tcrtimoniam  figillum  nollrum  fccimus  his  apponi.  Dat.  in 
mancrio  nortro  de  alta  clcra  viccfimo  quinto  die  mcnfis  Januarii  a.  d. 
1397,  et  noftrae  confecrationis  ^imo. 

t  Nicolas,  Lifc  of  Chaucer,  pp.  37,  125. 
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To  vouchjafe  there  need  is  to  correEl 
Ofyour  benignities  and  zeales  good."* 

The  eplthet  moral  Is  applled  very  properly  to  the  general 
charader  of  Gower's  writlngs  ;  and  It  may  be  remarked, 
that  Chaucer's  defire  that  Gower  fhould  corredt  whatever 
was  needed,  fhows  that  he  confidered  hlm  a  competent 
judge  In  matters  of  poetry. 

As   if  In  anfwer  to  this  compllment,  Gower  makes 
Venus  fay  In  fome  coples  of  the  Confeffio  Amantls : 

^^  And  grete  well  Chaucer^  whan  ye  mete^ 
As  my  dijciple  and  my  poete. 
For  in  the  floures  of  his  youth, 
Infundry  wife^  as  he  well  couth, 
Of  dittees  and  offonges  glade^ 
The  which  he  for  my  fake  made^ 
The  lond  fulfilled  is  over  all, 
Wherof  to  him  infpeciall 
Above  all  other  I  am  moft  holde. 
Forthy  now  in  his  daies  olde 
Thou  flialt  him  telle  this  mejjage^ 
That  he  upon  his  later  age 
Tojette  an  ende  of  all  his  werke 
As  hcy  which  is  min  owne  clerke^ 
Do  make  his  teftament  of  love^ 
As  thou  haft  do  thy  ftirifte  above^ 
So  that  my  court  it  may  recorde.^f 

Neverthelefs  it  has  been  fuggefted  that  their  friendfhip 
was  afterwards  InterruptedjJ  and  the  followlng  reafons 

*  Aldine  edition,  1845,  v.  ^7^- 

t  See  the  prefent  edition,  Vol.  iii.  p.  374. 

X  Tyrvvhitt,  Introduftory  Difcourfe  to  the  Cantcrbury  Tales,  §  14. 
Todd,  Illuftrations,  p.  xxvii ;  and  Godwin,  Life  of  Chaucer,  11.  p.  i. 
et  feq. 
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have  been  adduced  \\\  fupport  of  the  conje(5lure.  Chauccr 
declaims  in  the  Prologue  to  the  Man  of  Lawes  Tale* 
againft  fuch  dreadful  and  lewd  tales  —  *'  unkinde  ab- 
hominations" — as  he  calls  them,  as  thofe  of  Canace  and 
AppoIIinus  of  Tyre,  which  are  undoubtedly  amongft  the 
beft  ftories  told  in  the  Confeffio  Amantis.  Tyrwhitt  firft 
fufpeded  this  to  be  a  dire6t  attack  by  Chaucer  on  Gow^r, 
with  whom  Godwin  imagines  he  muft  have  quarrelled. 
However,  it  has  not  efcaped  Tyrwhitt,  that  the  Man 
of  Lawes  Tale  and  that  of  the  Wife  of  Bath  are  either 
dire(5lly  borrowed  from  Gower,  or  have  been  taken  by 
both  poets  from  one  common  fource.  It  is  therefore 
highly  improbable,  that  Chaucer,  fpeaking  in  the  perfon 
of  the  Man  of  Law,  really  intended  to  exprefs  in  fuch  a 
ftrange  manner  his  difrefped:  for  a  friend,  who  like  himfelf 
had  attained  to  an  advanced  age.  Another  fuppofition  for 
the  difturbance  of  their  friendftiip  has  arifen  from  the 
complimentary  verfes  on  Chaucer,  which  only  appear  in 
the  loyal  edition  addrefted  to  king  Richard  II,  having 
been  omitted  in  a  number  of  copies  of  the  Confeftlo 
Amantis,  dedicated  to  Henry  of  Lancafter.  But  this 
may  be  thus  accounted  for.  The  verfes  occur  at  the  end 
of  the  poem,  and  the  Lancafter  copy  which  appeared  in 
1392-3,  at  a  time  when  Chaucer  was  in  trouble  with  the 
exifting  government,  terminates  altogether  dift^erently  ;  f 
it  is  therefore  not  unlikely,  that  Gower,  timid  and  obfe- 
quious  by  nature,  had  fome  reafon  for  not  mentioning  his 
friend  in  the  edition  deftined  for  the  acceptance  and  pe- 
rufal  of  Henry.  The  omifTion  may  ftiow  felfifti  feeling  on 
the  part  of  Gower ;  but  it  certainly  does  not  prove  that 
their  friendftiip  was  interrupted. 

In  the   lyth  year  of  Richard  II.   1393-4,  Henry  of 
Lancafter  prefented  "  un  efquier  John  Gower,"  *'  perhaps" 

*  Aldine  edition,  II.  135.  f  Nicolas,  Life  of  Chauccr,  p.  50. 
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one  of  that  prince's  retainers,  vvith  a  coUar.  The  poet  is 
reprefented  on  his  tomb  with  a  coUar  of  SS,  to  which  a 
fwan,  Henry's  badge,  is  appended ;  but,  as  that  badge  is 
beheved  not  to  have  betn  afiumed  by  Henry  until  after 
the  demife  of  Thomas  of  Woodftock,  duke  of  Gloucefter, 
in  September  1397,  the  fwan  may  have  been  given  to 
Gower  at  a  fubfequent  period.*  It  does  not  feem  too 
much  to  prefume,  that  the  collar  was  prefented  to  the 
poet  as  a  dired:  acknowledgment  of  the  dedication  of  his 
work,  which,  as  has  already  been  mentioned,  was  ad- 
drefted  in  the  previous  year  to  Henry  earl  of  Derby. 

In  the  year  1400,  about  the  time  when  Chaucer  died, 
Gower,  who  in  the  dedication  to  the  Confeftio  Amantis 
had  previoufly  complained  of  f]cknefs,-|-became  blind  from 
old  age,  and  in  the  year  following  was  obliged  to  give  up 
writing,  as  appears  from  fome  Latin  verfes,  which  are 
found  in  feveral  MSS.lj:  Feeling  the  approach  of  death, 
he  abandoned  to  others  writing  about  the  things  of  this 
world,  and  made  preparations  for  a  pious  end.§ 

*  Nicolas,  in  Retrofp.  Rev.  p.  117,  from  a  record  in  the  Duchy  of 
Lancaiter  Office. 

f   Though  I  fikenejfe  have  upon  honde,  vol.  i.  p.  4,  5. 

X  Printed  in  Thynne's  edition  ofChaucer,  1532.  fo.  377.,  b.  and, 
with  fome  variation,  in  Baladcs  and  othcr  Pocms  of  John  Gower, 
Roxburghe  Club,  1818.      It  has  the  following  Epigraph  : 

"  Explicit  carmen  de  pacis  commendatione,  quod  ad  laudem  et  me- 
moriam  fcreniffimi  principis  domini  regis  Henrici  quarti  fuis  humilis 
orator  Johannes  Gower  compofuit." 

"  Henrlci  quarti  primus  regni  fuit  annus, 
^c  mihi  defecit  vifus  ad  a£la  mea"  etc. 
and  in  MSS.  of  Vox  Clamantis : — 

"  Henrici  regis  annus  fuit  ille  fecundus, 
Scribere  dum  cejfoffum  quia  cecus  ego." 
Sec  Rctr.  Rcv.  p.  i  16. 
§  Ibid. 

"  Vana  ta?nen  ?nundi  mundo  fcribenda  reliqui 
Scriboque  fnali  carmine  vado  mori. 
Scribat  qui  veniet  poft  me  difcrecior  alter, 
Ammodo  namque  manus  et  mea  penna  filent." 
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A  circumftantial  will  was  executed  by  him  on  the  day 
of  the  Afllimption  of  the  holy  Virgin,  the  i  ^th  Auguft 
1408  in  the  Priory  of  St.  Mary  Overy's,  the  mothcr- 
church  of  Southwark.  By  it  he  bequeaths  to  the  Prior, 
the  Sub-prior,  the  Canons  and  the  fervants  of  the  faid  con- 
vent  liberal  donations  varying  from  £1  to  i  fhilling  each  ; 
he  makes  fimilar  gifts  to  the  church  of  St.  Mary  Magdalen 
and  the  four  parifh  churches  in  Southwark, — St.  Mar- 
garet's,  St.George's,  St.  01ave's,  and  St.  Mary  Magdalen's 
near  Bermondfey — for  lamps,  garments,  and  prayers  for 
his  foul ;  and  he  leaves  other  fums  to  the  mafters  and  in- 
mates  of  the  Hofpitals  of  St.  Thomas  the  Martyr  in  South- 
wark,  St.  Thomas  Elfmgfpital,  Bedlam,  Biftiopfgate  with- 
out,  and  St.  Mary's,  Weftminfter.  He  defires  that  his 
body  ftiall  be  buried  in  the  Chapel  of  St.  John  the  Baptift 
in  St.  Mary  Overy's,  and  he  bequeaths  as  a  perpetual 
gift  for  the  altar  in  the  faid  chapel  two  coftly  filken  prieft's 
drefl"es,  a  large  new  mifl!*al,  and  a  new  chalice.  The 
Prior  and  Convent  are  alfo  to  preferve  in  memory  of 
him  a  large  book  entitled  Martilogium  (Martyrologium), 
which  had  recently  been  written  out  at  his  own  expenfe. 
He  next  leaves  a  hundred  pounds  to  his  wife  Agnes,  who 
is  not  mentioned  in  any  other  document.  She  is  likewife 
to  retain  three  cups,  one  coverlet,  two  faltcellers  and 
twelve  fpoons  of  filver,  and  to  have  all  his  beds  and  chefts 
with  all  the  appurtenances  of  hall,  pantry,  and  kitchen, 
a  chalice  and  garment  for  the  altar  of  their  private  chapel, 
and  for  the  time  fhe  furvives  her  huft^and  the  full  enjoy- 
ment  of  all  rents  due  to  him  from  the  leafe  of  his  two 
manors,  Southwell  in  Nottingham,  and  Multon  in  Suf- 
folk.  He  appoints  his  faid  wife ;  Sir  Arnold  Savage, 
knight ;  an  efquire  Robert ;  William  Denne,  canon  of  the 
king's  chapel ;  and  John  Burton,  clerk ;  his  executors. 
The  will  was  proved  by  Agnes  Gower  at  Lambeth  before 
Archblfliop  Thomas  Arundel  on  the  z^th  of  0(5lober; 


xviil  INTRODUCTORT  ESSAT. 

and  the  adminiftration  of  the  property  not  fpecified 
thereln  was  granted  to  her  on  the  yth  of  November  fol- 
lowing.'*^  Confequently  the  poet  muft  have  dled  between 
the  1 5th  of  Auguft  and  24th  of  Odober  In  that  year. 

Several  fubjedls  connedled  wlth  thls  document  muft 
remain  undecided.  A  fearch  made  for  the  poet's  tltle 
to  the  manor  of  Southwell  In  Nottingham  has  been  un- 
fuccefsful.  No  mention  Is  made  of  hls  property  In  Kent, 
Eflex,  and  Norfolk,  and  there  is  no  claufe  whatever  re- 
ferrlng  to  a  fon  and  heir.  It  Is  aft*erted  by  Slr  Harrls 
Nlcolas  :  t  "  that  fuch  an  omlftion  renders  It  unlikely  that 
he  had  Iftue,  but  It  is  not  conclufive.  It  Is  manlfeft  from 
the  probate,  j;  that  he  had  other  property  than  that  fpoken 
of  In  his  will,  and  if  he  had  only  one  fon,  or  If  he  had 
female  Iftue  only,  he  or  they  would  have  fucceeded  to  it ; 
hence  It  was  not  requlfite,  that  he  ftiould  fpecially  pro- 
vide  for  them  by  legacies."  The  refearch  of  the  fame 
diftinguiftied  genealogift  has  connedbed,  as  the  probable 
defcendants  of  the  poet,  fuch  perfons  of  the  name  of 
Gower  as  occur  in  Kent  and  Surrey  durlng  the  fifteenth 
century.§ 

Another  Important  record  concerning  Gower  is  pre- 
ferved  on  his  tomb  and  monument  ftill  extant  In  St.  Mary 
Overy's,  now  St.  SavIour's  Southwark,  of  whlch  Blore|| 
has  given  a  good  engraving  and  the  following  defcriptlon  : 

"  The  monument  of  John  Gower  Is  in  the  Chapel  of  St. 
John,^  in  the  north  alfle  of  the  nave  of  St.  Mary  Overy's, 

*  Johannis  Gower  nuper  defunfti,  fee  Teftament,  Todd,  Illuftrations, 
p.  87.    Blore,  Sepulchral  Antiquities,  and  Nicolas,  Retr.  Rev.  p.  103. 

t  Rctr.  Rev.  p.  1 1 1 . 

X  Pro  eo,  quod  idem  defunftus  nonnulla  bona  optinuit  in  diverfis 
diocefibus  noftri  Cantuarienfis  provincie. 

§  See  pedigree,  Retr.  Rev.  p.  114. 

II  The  monumental  remains  of  noble  and  eminent  perfbns  comprifing 
the  Sepulchral  Antiquities  of  Great  Britain,  1826. 

H  The  chapel  of  St.  John  has  long  fince  difappeared  ;  the  tomb  ftood 
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commonly  called  St.  Saviour's  Church,  in  Southwark.  It 
is  entirely  of  ftone,  and  confifts  of  a  canopy  of  three  arches 
with  bouquet  [crocketedj  pediments,  parted  by  finials, 
and  at  the  back  of  each  pediment  three  niches,  of  which 
there  are  alfofevenin  frontof  the  altartomb."  Berthelette, 
in  tlie  introdu(5lion  to  his  edition  of  the  Confeftio  Amantis, 
publiftied  in  1532,  gives  the  following  defcription  of  the 
reprefentations  of  Charity,  Mercy,  and  Pity,  now  nearly 
obliterated,  which  were  painted  againft  the  wall  within 
the  three  upper  arches.  "  Befide  on  the  wall  where  he 
lieth,  there  be  peinted  three  virgins,  with  crownes  on  their 
heades,  one  of  the  whiche  is  written  Charitie,  and  ftie 
holdeth  this  diuife  in  hir  hande  : — 

"  En  toy  qui  ejl  filx  de  dieu  le  pere 
Sauvejoit  qui  giji/ouz  ceji  piere. 

"  The  fecond  is  written  Mercie,  which  holdeth  in  hir 
hande  this  diuife  : — 

"  O  bon  Jeju  /ait  ta  mercie 
Al  alme^  dont  le  corpe  gijl  icy. 
"  The  thyrde  of  them  is  written  Pitee,  whiche  holdeth  in 
hir  hande  this  diuife  followynge  :  — 
"  Pour  ta  Pite  Je/u  regarde 
Et  met  ceji  alme  en/auve  garde" 

On  the  top  of  the  altar  tomb  is  the  effigy  of  the  poet ; 
his  head  reclining  on  three  volumes,  reprefenting  his  three 
great  works  and  infcribed  with  their  refpedlive  titJes.  The 
hair  falls  in  large  curls  on  his  ftioulders,  and  is  crowned 
with  a  chaplet  of  four  rofes,  originally,  as  Leland*  tells 
us,  intermixed  with  ivy,  *'  in  token,  fays  Berthelette,  that 

a  little  weftward  otthenorth  tranfept,  until  1830,  whenit  was  removcd 
into  the  fouth  tranfept. 

*  Commentarii,  p.  415.  Habet  ibidcm  ftatuam  duplici  infignem 
nota,  nempe  aureo  torque  et  hedcracea  corona  rofis  intcrferta,  illud 
militis,  hoc  poetas  ornamentum. 
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he  in  liis  life  daies,  fiourifhed  fresfhely  in  Hterature  and 
fcience."  It  is  infcribed,  ihi  merci.  A  long  robe,  clofely 
buttoned  down  the  front,  extends  from  the  neck  to  the 
feet,  which  are  entirely  covered.  A  collar  of  SS.,  from 
which  is  fufpended  a  fmall  fwan,  chained,  the  badge  of 
Henry  IV,  hangs  from  his  neck  ;  his  feet  reft  upon  a  Hon, 
and  above,  within  a  panel  of  the  fide  of  the  canopy,  a 
fhield  is  fufpended,  charged  with  his  arms,  Argent  on  a 
chevron,  Azure,  three  leopards'  heads,  Or ;  creft,  on  a 
cap  of  maintenance,  a  talbot  feiant  [paftant].  Under  the 
figure  of  Mercy  are  thefe  hnes  : — 

Armigeri  Jcutum  nihil  a  modo  fert  tihi  tutum  ; 
Reddidit  immolutum  morti  generale  tributum  ; 
Spiritus  exutufn  regaudeat  ejfe  Jolutum 
EJl  uhi  virtutum  regnum  Jine  lahe  Jlatutum. 

On  the  ledge  of  the  tomb  was  an  infcription,  now  en- 
tirely  gone  : — 

Hic  jacet  J.  Gowery  arm. 
Angl.  poeta  celeherrimus  ac 
Huic  Jacro  edijicio  henefac.  injignis. 
Vixit  temporihus  Ed.  iii.  et  R.  ii. 

Adjoining  the  monument  there  hung  originally  a  table 
granting  1500  days'  pardon,  "  ab  ecclefia  rite  conceflbs," 
for  all  thofe  who  devoutly  prayed  for  his  foul."* 

It  is  affirmed  by  Leland,f  that  Gower  was  one  of  the 
principal  benefa<5tors  of  the  Priory  of  St.  Mary  Overy's, 
which  had  been  burnt  down  in  121 2,  and  that  he  contri- 
buted  confiderable  fums  towards  rebuilding  it  in  the  reign 
of  Richard  II.  His  monument  has  been  repaired  three 
times  ;  firft  in  i6i5,nextin  1764,  and  laftly  in  1830  by 
earl  Gower,  marquis  of  Staffbrd,  the  prefent  duke  of 
Sutherland. 

*  Caxton's  Edition  of  the  Confeflio  Amantis,  1483,  fol.  211''. 
t  Commentarii,  p.  416,  &  Colledanea,  i,  p.  106. 
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II. — His  Writings  an'd  Character. 

A  YOUNG  and  healthy  literature  is  generally  the  offspring 
of  fome  remarkable  epoch  in  the  hiftory  of  the  nation  to 
which  it  belongs ;  for  men's  minds  are  fertilized  and  in- 
vigorated  by  the  adlions  of  great  political  events,  and  an 
impulfe  is  given  to  their  imagination  and  language,  which 
more  tranquil  times  would  probably  never  have  evoked. 
This  obfervation  efpecially  appHes  to  England  in  the 
fourteenth  century,  when  the  long  reign  of  Edward  III. 
had  been  marked  by  circumftances  the  moft  varied  and 
extraordinary  in  its  hiftory.  The  eyes  of  all  Europe  were 
fixed  for  a  time  on  a  ftruggle  between  two  empires  for  the 
crown  of  one  of  them.  Great  wars  with  France  had  been 
crowned  with  unparalleled  fuccefs  to  the  arms  of  the  king 
and  his  brave  fon  ;  but  at  laft  a  fudden  check  reverfed  the 
fplendid  pidlure.  The  once  glorious  king,  borne  down 
by  premature  old  age  and  decay  of  intellecfb,  faw  nearly  all 
his  conquefts  fnatched  from  him,  and  the  fecurity  of  his 
ifland  empire  menaced  by  the  enemy,  while  his  people, 
who  for  many  years  had  borne  the  burden  of  the  war 
with  cheerful  patriotifm,  for  which  they  had  obtained 
conceflions  of  ineftimable  political  rights,  began  to  clamour 
againft  the  king's  ill  fuccefs,  and  to  demand  a  direft  fliare 
in  the  adminiftration  of  public  afFairs.  The  vicious  and 
corrupt  ftate  of  the  church  had  brought  on  the  firft  ferious 
attempt  at  a  reformation  ;  and  a  bold  and  honeft  prieft 
had  rifen  to  preach  the  Gofpel  in  the  vernacular  tongue 
"  free  and  truly."  The  whole  order  of  things  as  they  then 
exifted  feemed  on  the  point  of  collapfing,  when  Edward, 
by  this  time  become  a  wretched  dotard,  died  in  the  arms 

c 
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of  a  concubine,  and  his  grandfon,  a  mere  boy,  fucceeded 
to  the  throne.  Ere  Richard  had  reigned  four  years,  the 
Commons,  who  had  long  viewed  with  indignation  the 
poflefTion  of  wealth  and  the  exclufive  enjoymentof  political 
privileges  by  the  higher  orders  of  fociety,  and  who  had 
imbibed  very  erroneous  ideas  of  property,  government, 
and  rehgion,  revolted,  and  for  a  moment  threatened  the 
country  with  a  general  conflagration.  Their  rifing  ftruck 
terror  into  the  hearts  of  the  more  peaceable  part  of  the 
community.  Nor  were  the  difafters  confequent  on  this 
event  unaccompanied  by  others  of  equal  gravity.  Crown 
and  country  being  both  exhaufted,  no  frefh  fuccefl"es 
againft  the  French  were  obtained,  and  a  fpirit  of  difcon- 
tent  began  rapidly  to  pervade  all  clafl^es.  This  young  and 
headftrong  prince  made  two  dangerous  attempts  to  wreft 
from  the  people  what  they  claimed  as  their  ancient  and 
hard  earned  rights,  and  for  a  fliort  time  fucceeded  in  ruhng 
them  with  true  defpotifm  ;  but  the  century  clofed  with 
his  depofition,  the  accefllon  of  a  flcilful  ufurper  and  a 
univerfal  readion  in  church  and  ftate. 

Neverthelefs  not  only  did  civil  and  rehgious  liberty 
take  fo  firm  a  root  as  to  enable  it  to  withftand  the  moft 
violent  pohtical  tempefts  of  fucceeding  ages,  but  the  firft 
bloflbms  of  EngHfli  hterature,  forerunners  of  repeated 
brilhant  difplays  of  genius,  began  to  expand  during  this 
period,  and  it  is  as  one  of  the  earheft  labourers  in  this 
hitherto  uncultivated  field,  that  John  Gower  will  ever  be 
honourably  mentioned. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  fourteenth  century,  there  ex- 
ifted  in  England  no  national  language ;  the  court,  nobi- 
lity,  parhament,  and  even  the  courts  of  law  fpoke  French, 
the  church  generally  made  ufe  of  Latin,  and  pubhc  adts 
were  written  in  either  language,  while  the  defcendants  of 
the  Anglo-Saxon  race  employed  a  dialed  of  diredt  Saxon 
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derivation,  but  modified  and  foftened  by  time,  and  occa- 
fionally  mixed  up  with  words  of  Romance  origin.  Thefe 
three  tongues,  from  all  of  which  the  Englifh  language 
was  rapidly  forming  itfelf,  remained  in  public  ufe  through- 
out  the  century.  In  1362  Parliament  was  firft  opened  by 
a  fpeech  in  Englifh,  and  the  courts  of  law  fubfequently 
adopted  the  fame  language ;  Chaucer  had  already  begun 
to  write,  and  Gower,  whofe  earlier  works  had  been  com- 
pofed  in  French  and  Latin,  now  ufed  his  mother-tongue. 
There  is  no  better  illuftration  of  this  fmgular  tranfition  to 
the  Englifh  language  than  a  fhort  enumeration  and  de- 
fcription  of  Gower's  writings. 

The  head  of  the  figure  fculptured  on  his  tomb  reclines 
on  three  volumes  reprefenting  his  three  great  works, 
written  in  as  many  languages  :  the  Speculum  Meditantis, 
the  Vox  Clamantis,  and  the  Confefllo  Amantis.  Several 
MSS.  and  Caxton's  edition  of  the  Englifh  poem  contain 
the  following  fhort  charafteriflic  fketch  of  each  of  them 
drawn  up  probably  by  the  poet  himfelf,  but  difFering, 
like  his  two  editions  of  the  Confeflio  Amantis,  according 
to  his  pofition  in  relation  to  the  political  events  of  the  day. 

Quia  unufquifque  prout  Quia  unufquifque  prout 

a  Deo  accepit  aliis  impartire  a  Deo  accepit  aliis  impartiri 
tenetur,  Johannes  Gower  tenetur,  Johannes  Gower 
fuper  hiis  que  Deus  fibi  in-  fuper  hiis  que  Deus  fibi 
telledlualiter  donavit,  villi-  fenfualiter  donavit,  villica- 
cacionis  fue  racionem  dum  cionis  fue  racionem  dum 
tempus  inflat  fecundum  ali-  tempus  inftat  fecundum  ali- 
quid  alleviare  cupiens,  inter  quodalleviare  cupiens,  inter 
labores  et  ocia  ad  aliorum  labores  et  ocia  ad  aliorum 
noticiam  tres  libros  dodrine  noticiam  tres  libros  dodrinc 
caufa  forma  fubfequenti  caufi  forma  fubfequenti 
propterea  compofuit.  propterea  compofuit. 

Primus  liber  Gallico  fer-  Primus  liber  Gallico  fer- 
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mone  editus  in  decem  dlvi- 
ditur  partes  et  tradans  de 
viciis  et  virtutibus  necnon 
de  variis  huius  feculi  gra- 
dibus  viam,   qua   peccator 
tranfgrefTus  ad  fui  creatoris 
agnicionem     redire    debet, 
redo  tramitedocere  conatur. 
Titulus  libelli  iftius  Specu- 
lum  hominis  nuncupatus  eft. 
Secundus  enim  liber  fer- 
mone  Latino  verfibus  exa- 
metri  compofitus  tradat  fij- 
per  illo  mirabili  eventu,  qui 
in    Anglia   tempore  Regis 
Ricardi  Secundi  anno  regni 
fiai  quarto  contigit,  quando 
ferviles    rufl:ici     impetuofe 
contra  nobiles  et  ingenuos 
regni    infurrexerunt,    inno- 
cenciam  tamen  di(5ti  Domini 
Regis    tunc  junioris  etatis 
caufam     inde     excufabilem 
pronuncians  culpas  aliunde, 
et  quibus  et  non  a  fortuna 
talia  inter  homines  contin- 
gunt    enormia,    evidencius 
declarat.     Titulufque  volu- 
minis    huius,    cuius    ordo 
feptem  continet  pagas,  Vox 
Clamantis  nominatur. 

Tercius  ifte  Hber  Anghco 
fermone  in  odlo  partes  di- 
vifus,    qui    ad    inftanciam 


mone  editus  in  decem  divi- 
ditur  partes  et  tradans  de 
viciis  et  virtutibus  necnon  de 
variis  huius  feculi  gradibus 
viam,  qua  peccator  tranf- 
grefilis  ad  fui  creatoris  agni- 
cionem  redire  debet,  redo 
tramite  docere  conatur.  Ti- 
tulufque  HbeUi  iftius  Specu- 
lum  Meditantis  nuncupatus 
eft. 

Secundus  enim  liber  fer- 
mone  Latino  metrice  com- 
pofitus  tradlat  de  variis  in- 
fortuniis  tempore  Regis 
Ricardi  Secundi  in  Anglia 
contingentibus,  unde  non 
folum  regni  proceres  et 
communes  tormenta  pafli 
funt,  fet  et  ipfe  crudeHfii- 
mus  Rex  fuis  ex  demeritis 
ab  alto  corruens  in  foveam 
quam  fecitfinaliter  proie6tus 
eft.  Nomenque  voluminis 
huius  Vox  Clamantis  intitu- 
latur. 


Tercius  ifte  liber  qui  ob 
reverenciam  ftrenuiftimi  do- 
mini   fui    Domini   Henrici 
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ferenlfllmi     Principis    dicfti 

Domini   Regis  Anglie  Ri- 

cardi  Secundi  conficitur  fe- 

cundum    Danielis    prophe- 

ciam    fuper    huius    mundi 

regnorum  mutacione  a  tem- 

pore  Regis  Nabogodonofor 

ufque  nunc  tempora  diftin- 

guit.    Tracftat  eciam  fecun- 

dum  Nedlanabum  et  Arifto- 

telem  fuper  hiis,  quibus  Rex 

Alexander  tam  in  fui  regi- 

mine  quam  aliter  amorem 

et     amantum     condiciones 

fundamentum    habet,    ubi 

variarum  cronicarum  hifto- 

riarumque     finem     necnon 

poetarum  philofophorum- 
que  Scripture  ad  exemplum 
diftindlius  inferuntur.  No- 
menque  prefentis  opufculi 
ConfeJJio  Amantis  fpecialiter 
nuncupatur. 

The  French  poem  is  placed  firft  In  order,  and  there 
Is  fufficient  reafon  to  believe,  that  Gower  in  the  earHer 
part  of  his  career  chiefly  made  ufe  of  this  language.  No 
copy  of  the  Speculum  Meditantis  has  yet  been  difcovered  ; 
what  Wartont  and  his  copyifts  erroneoufly  defcrlbe 
as  fuch,  is  another  fliort  French  poem  under  the  title, 
"  Un  Traitee  felonc  les  audeurs  pour  enfamplier  les 
am.ants  marietz  au  fin  qils  la  foy  de  lour  feints  efpoufailles 
pourront  pur  fine  loyalte  guarder  et  al  honeur  de  Dieu 

•   MS.  Harl.  3869,  fol.  366,  and  Caxton,  fbl.  zio^ 
t  Hiftory  ofEnglifh  Poetry,  ed.  1840,  11.  p.  226. 


de  Lancaftrla  tunc  Derbie 
Comitis  Angllco  fermone 
conficitur  fecundum  Dani- 
eHs  propheciam  fuper  huius 
mundi  regnorum  mutacione 
a  tempore  Regis  Nabugo- 
donofor  ufque  nunc  tem- 
pora  diftinguit.  Tradlat 
eciam  fecundum  Ariftote- 
lem  fuper  hlis,  quibus  Rex 
Alexander  tam  In  fui  regi- 
mine  quam  allter  eius  dlf- 
cipline  edodus  fuit,  Prin- 
cipale  tamen  huius  operis 
materla  fuper  amorem  et 
Infatuatas  amantum  paf- 
fioncs  fundamentum  habet. 
Nomenque  fibi  approprla- 
tum  Confejfio  Amantis  fpe- 
cialiter  fortitus  eft.* 
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falvement  tcner."  This  work  is  occafionally  met  with 
in  manufcript,  and  has  becn  partially  printcd.*  The  con- 
tcnts,  examplcs  from  mythology,  and  hiftory,  corrcfpond 
with  the  title.  But  there  are  fifty  PVench  Ballads,  found 
only  in  a  very  valuable  MS.  in  the  porTeirion  of  the  duke 
of  Sutherland,  and  printed  in  1818  for  the  Roxburghe 
Club,  which  are  undoubtedly  thc  produ(ftions  of  the  poet's 
younger  years.  Thcy  are  tendcr  in  fentiment  and  not 
unrefined  with  rcgard  to  languagc  and  form,  efpecially  if 
we  confidcr  that  they  are  the  work  of  a  foreigner.  They 
treat  of  love  in  the  manner  introduced  by  the  Proven^al 
poets,  which  was  afterwards  generally  adopted  by  thofe 
in  the  north  of  France.  A  few  fpecimens  cannot  fail  to 
give  a  favourable  idea  of  Gower's  fkill  and  expreflion. 

Balade  xv. 

"  Com  lejperver  qe  vole  par  creance 
Et  de/on  las  ne  poet  partir  envoie^ 
De  mes  amours  enfi  par  rejemblance 
Jeojui  liezftque  par  nulle  voie 
Ne  puijs  aler  Jamour  ne  me  convoicy 
Vous  manetXy  dame,  ejlrait  de  tiele  mucy 
Combien  qe  vo  prefence  ades  ne  voie 
Mon  coer  remanit  qe  point  nefe  remue. 

"  Soubtz  vo  conjlreignte  etfoubtz  vo  governance 

Amour  mad  dit  qe  jeo  mefupple  et  ploie, 

Sicome  foial  doit  faire  afa  ligeance 

Et  plus  daffetz  fi  faire  le  porroie, 

Pour  ce,  ma  doulce  dame^  a  vous  motroie. 

Car  a  ce  point  jai  fait  ma  retenue, 

^  ft  le  corps  de  moi  fuiji  ore  a  Troie 

Mon  coer  remanit  qe  point  nefe  remue. 

•  Baladcs  and  othcr  Pocms  by  John  Gowcr ;  Roxburghc  Club,  181 8. 
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*'  Si  come  le  Mois  de  May  lefprees  avance, 
^jl  tout  flori  quant  lerbe  Je  verdoie, 
Enfl  par  vous  revient  ma  contienance 
T)e  vo  bealte  fi  penfer  je  le  doie^ 
Et  ft  merci  me  volt  veftir  de  joie 
Pour  la  bounte  que  vous  avetz  veftue 
En  tiel  ejpoir^  ma  dame,  unques  jeofoie 
Mon  coer  remanit  qe  point  nefe  remue. 

"  A  voftre  ymage  eft  tout  ceo  qe  jeo  proie^ 
^ant  cefte  lettre  a  vous  ferra  venue, 
^  vous  fervir  come  cil  qeft  voftre  proiey 
Mon  coer  remanit  qe  point  nefe  remue." 

Balade  xx. 

**  Sicom  la  niefj  quant  le  fort  vent  tempefte, 

Pur  halte  mierfe  torna  ci  et  la, 

Ma  damCy  enfi  mon  coer  manit  en  tempefte, 

^uant  le  danger  de  vo  parole  orra, 

Le  nief  qe  votre  bouchefouflleray 

Me  fait  ftgler  fur  le  peril  de  w, 

^ft  en  danger  falt  qil  merafupplie. 

**  Rois  UlyxeSj  ftcom  nos  dift  la  geftey 
Versfon  paiis  de  Troie  qui  ftglay 
Not  tiel  paour  du  peril  et  molefte, 
^luant  les  Sereines  en  la  mier  paffa, 
Et  la  danger  de  Circes  efchapa, 
^  le  paour  neft  plus  de  ma  partie, 
^ft  en  danger  falt  qil  merafupplie. 

"  Danger  qui  tolt  damour  tout  la  fefte, 
Unques  un  mot  de  confort  nefona, 
Ainz  plus  cruel  qe  neft  la  fiere  befte 
Au  point  quant  danger  me  refpondera. 
La  chiere  porte  et  quant  le  nai  dirra. 
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Plufque  la  mort  mejloie  celle  oie 
i^Jl  en  danger  falt  qil  merajupplie. 

"  ^ers  vouSy  ma  bone  dame^  horpris  cella^ 
^  danger  manit  ^n  votre  conipainie^ 
Cefi  balade  en  mon  mejfage  irra 
^fi  en  danger  falt  qil  merafupplie." 

A  fcw  lines  are  prefcrved  in  the  fame  manufcript,  in  which 
the  poet  aflcs  the  readcr's  indulgcnce  for  his  Frcnch : — 

**  Al  Univerftte  de  tout  le  monde 
Johan  Gower  cefle  balade  envoie^ 
Et  Jj  jeo  nai  de  Jrancois  la  Jaconde^ 
Pardonetz  moi  qe  jeo  de  ceo  Jorjvoie. 
Jeojui  Englois  Ji  quier  par  tiele  voie 
Efire  excuje  mais  quoique  nulls  endie^ 
Lamour  parfit  en  dieu  Je  jufiifie." 

There  are  no  indications  of  the  dates  of  his  French 
produdlionsj  but  that  the  poet  in  later  days  ftill  ufed  this 
language  appears  from  fome  French  verfes  addreffed  to 
king  Henry  IV.  after  his  accertion,  and  prcfcrvcd  in  the 
fame  volume. 

Soon  after  the  rebellion  of  the  Commons  in  138 1,  an 
event  which  made  a  grcat  impreHlon  on  his  mind,  he  wrote 
that  fmgular  work  in  Latin  dirtichs,  callcd  Vox  Clamantis, 
of  which  we  poni-fs  an  excelicnt  edition  by  the  Rcv.  II.  O. 
Coxe,  printed  for  the  Roxburghc  Club,  in  1850.  The 
name,  with  an  allufion  to  St.  John  thc  Baptift,  feems  to 
have  bcen  adoptcd  from  thc  gcncral  clamour  and  cry  then 
abroad  in  the  country.  Thc  greatcr  buik  of  the  work, 
the  date  of  which  its  editor  is  inclined  to  fix  between 
1382  and  1384  is  rathcr  a  moral  than  an  hiftorical  efiay  ; 
but  the  firft  book  dcfcribcs  thc  infurrcdion  of  Wat  Tyler 
in  an  aliegorical  difguife;  tlie  poet  having  a  dream  on  the 
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iith  of  June  138 1,  in  which  men  aflume  the  fliape  of 
animals.  The  fecond  book  contains  a  long  fermon  on 
fatalifm,  in  which  the  poet  fhows  himfelf  no  friend  to 
Wiclif 's  tenets,  but  a  zealous  advocate  for  the  reformation 
of  the  clergy.  The  third  book  points  out  how  all  orders 
of  fociety  muft  fuffer  for  their  own  vices  and  demerits ;  in 
illuftration  of  which  he  cites  the  example  of  the  fecular 
clergy.  The  fourth  book  is  dedicated  to  the  cloiftered 
clergy  and  the  friars,  the  fifth  to  the  mihtary,  the  fixth 
contains  a  violent  attack  on  the  lawyers,  and  the  feventh 
fubjoins  the  moral  of  the  whole,  reprefented  in  Nebuchad- 
nezzar's  dream,  as  interpreted  by  Daniel. 

There  exift  feveral  other  fmall  Latin  poems,  written 
generally  in  the  medieval  (leonine)  hexameter,  viz  : 

Cronica  Tripartita,  containing  a  mere  outline  of  the 
latter  part  of  Richard  II. 's  reign  and  vindicating  the  ac- 
ceflion  of  Henry  IV,  printed  in  the  fame  volume. 

Latin  verfes,  addrefled  to  Henry  IV.  and  fome  others, 
about  the  poet's  old  age  and  blindnefs,  publiftied  from 
the  duke  of  Sutherland's  MSS. 

Carmen  de  variis  in  amore  pafllonibus  breviter  com- 
pilatum. 

Contra  Demonis  aftuciam  in  caufa  lollardie,  in  MS. 
Harl.  3869,  fol.  362. 

In  the  lift  of  his  writings  Gower  himfelf  afllgned  the 
third  and  laft  place  to  his  Englifti  poem,  the  Confeflio 
Amantls.  There  is  reafon  to  believe  that  he  was  induced 
to  compofe  in  his  native  tongue  when  he  was  an  old  man, 
by  the  great  fuccefs  which  his  friend  Chaucer  had  achieved 
by  his  Englifli  works.  The  exa6l  date  of  the  poem  has 
not  been  afcertained,  but  there  is  internal  evidence,  in 
certain  copies,  that  it  exifted  in  the  year  1392-3. 

As  thls  point  involves  a  queftion  of  grave  importance 
with  refpedt  to  the  author's  behaviour  and  pofition  in  the 
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politlcal  events  of  the  day,  it  will  be  nccefTary  to  enter 
niore  fully  into  the  fubjcc^l.  Hc  unqucftionably  irfucd  two 
editions  of  the  work,  which,  howcvcr,  as  will  be  diftindly 
feen  in  the  prefent  edition,  vary  from  each  other  only  at  the 
commenccmcnt  and  at  tiie  end  ;  the  one  bcing  dcdicated 
to  king  Richard  II,  thc  othcr  to  his  coufin  Hcnry  of  Lan- 
cartcr,  earl  of  Dcrby.  In  thc  king's  copy  the  poet  de- 
fcribes  at  Icngth,  how  he  came  rowing  down  the  Thames 
at  London  one  day,  and  how  he  met  king  Richard,  who, 
havinginvited  him  to  ftcp  intothc  royal  bargc,commanded 
him  to  write  a  book  upon  fome  new  matter.  In  that  ad- 
drefl*ed  to  Henry  he  fays,  that  the  book  was  finiflicd : — 
"  the  yere  fixtenthe  of  king  Richardy" 

an  important  facfl,  which  has  been  hitherto  overlooked 
by  all  writers  on  the  fubjed:,  including  evcn  Sir  H.  Nico- 
las,*  who  ftates  that  Gower  did  not  dedicate  his  work  to 
Henry  until  he  had  afcended  the  throne.  But  this  date 
in  conjun^lion  with  the  other  faft,  that  in  the  Confeflio 
Amantis  Henry  is  never  called  king,  nor  duke  of  Hcre- 
ford,  nor  duke  of  Lancafter,  but  fimply  Henry  of  Lan- 
cafter,  and  the  circumftance,  that  in  a  marginal  note 
occurring  in  all  copies  which  contain  the  dcdication  to 
him,  he  is  ftylcd  Dominus  Ilenricus  de  Lancajirioy  tunc 
Derbie  comes  (a  title,  which  he  bore  in  the  year  1392-3), 
entirely  prove,  that  the  work,  which  he  had  formerly 
dedicated  to  the  king,  was  now  addrefled  to  the  earl. 
The  one  vcrfion  abounds  in  exprcfllons  of  the  deepeft 
loyalty  towards  his  fovereign,  for  whofe  fake  he  intends 
to  vir\x.zfome  neive  thing  in  Englifti ;  the  other  mentions 
thc  ycar  of  the  rcign  of  king  Richard  II,  is  full  of  at- 
tachment  to  I  lenr)'  of  Lancaftcr  :  — 

"  with  whom  my  herte  is  of  accordey" 
and  purports  to  appear  in  Englifti  for  England's  fake. 

•  Lifc  of  Chauccr,  p.  39. 
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It  is  not  pofTible  that  both  dedications  could  have  been 
written  at  the  fame  time  ;  for,  if  we  confider  the  political 
fituation  in  thofe  days,  only  a  very  abjedt  mind  would 
have  made  fimultaneoufly  two  fuch  oppofite  declarations. 
Befides  it  is  diflin6lly  flated  in  one  verfion,  which  un- 
queftionably  is  the  earlier,  that  the  firfl  idea  of  the  work 
originated  with  the  king,  whereas  in  the  other  the  poet 
takes  no  notice  whatever  of  his  having  been  induced  by 
Richard  to  write  an  EngHfh  work,  but  merely  mentions 
the  year  in  which  he  addreffed  it  to  earl  Henry.  It  is  well 
known,  that  Henry  as  early  as  the  year  1387  had  joined 
the  oppofition  and  had  been  one  of  the  lords  appellants, 
who  forced  the  king  to  rule  according  to  the  will  of 
parliament.  Gower,  who  was  a  clofe  obferver  of  the 
political  events  of  his  days,  faw  how  the  young  king, 
after  attaining  his  majority,  attempted  in  the  years  1386 
and  1387  in  conjundion  with  his  favourite  the  young 
duke  of  Ireland,  to  annihilate  the  oppofition  headed  by 
the  duke  of  Gloucefter  and  the  earls  of  Arundel,  Warwick, 
Nottingham,  and  Derby.  He  perceived  that  the  king 
from  difpofition  and  inclination  was  hurrying  himfelf  and 
the  affairs  of  his  realm  to  ultimate  deftrudtion  and  ruin. 
He  therefore  changed  his  politics  early  in  the  reign  of 
Richard  II,  altered  the  dedication  of  his  Englifh  work  in 
1392-3,  received  in  the  year  next  following  a  collar  from 
Henry  of  Lancafter,  and  looked  upon  him  ever  afterwards 
as  the  final  reftorer  of  peace  and  order.  From  that  time 
he  appears  to  have  been  a  firm  adherer  to  the  Lancaftrian 
intereft:,  for  the  fame  fentiment  which  he  expreffed  in  the 
dedication  of  1392-3  is  found  in  fome  Latin  and  French 
fcraps,  addreffed  to  king  Henry  IV.  and  mentioned 
above,  and  alfo  in  an  Englifh  poem  of  fifty-five  flanzas 
entitled  "  a  Balade  to  Kyng  Henry  the  fourth,"  in  which 
he  praifes  him  highly  and  recommends  for  his  imitation 
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thc  examples  of  former  grcat  rulcrs.*  This  is  a  very 
fimple  folution  foundcd  on  faifls  and  datcs,  by  which  the 
honour  of  the  poet  is  entirely  favcd  from  the  injurious 
accufition  that  he  was  "  an  ingratc  to  his  lawful  fovcrcign, 
and  a  fycophant  to  the  ufurper  of  his  throne."  (' 

The  datc,  thcrcforc,  whcn  Gowcr  bcgan  to  write  the 
ConfcHio  Amantis  would  fall  before  the  year  1386,  and 
before  the  young  king,  who  had  juft  bccome  of  age,  de- 
velopcd  thofe  dangerous  qualities  which  eftranged  from 
him,  amongfl:  others,  thc  poct,  who,  as  hc  ftatcs  himfclf, 
compofcd  his  work  in  Englifh  in  confcqucnce  of  an  invita- 
tion  from  his  fovereign.  The  ConfefTio  Amantis  was  cer- 
tainly  complete  in  the  year  1392-3,  and  was  thcrefore 
written  about  the  tlme  at  which  Chaucer  was  engagcd  upon 
the  latter  part  of  his  immortal  work,  the  Cantcrbury  Talcs. 

We  now  come  to  the  work  itfelf.  It  confifts  of  a  pro- 
logue  and  eight  books,  written  entirely,  with  the  excep- 
tion  of  a  poem  at  the  cnd  of  the  cighth  book,  in  vcrfcs  of 
eight  fyllablcs,  rhyming  in  pairs. 

The  prologue  confirms  what  has  juft  been  ftated  with 
regard  to  the  author's  political  opinions.  Like  his  con- 
temporaries,  Piers  Plowman  and  Wiclif,  he  imagines, 
that  in  confcquence  of  the  abfence  of  all  order  and  juf- 
tice,  the  end  of  the  world  is  at  hand.  He  accufes  the 
church,  cfpecially  fince  the  beginning  of  thc  grcat  fchifm 
bctwecn  Rome  and  Avignon  which  nurtures 

**  This  neix:eje^e  of  lollardie" 

as  wcll  as  the  ftate  and  the  people  in  general,  of  being  in- 
curably  infc(5lcd  with  this  univerfal  difcafc.  It  is  not  ac- 
cident  or  fortune,  he  fays,  which  rules  the  deftinies  of  the 
world,  but  God's  governance,  as  revcalcd  in  the  vifion  of 

•  Chauccr's  Works,  ed.  Thynnc,  1532,  fol.  375^ 
t  Ritfon,  Bibliographia  Poclica,  1802,  p.  25. 


HIS  fFRiriNGS  AND  CHARACTER.    xxxiil 

Nebuchadnezzar,  and  explalned  by  the  prophet  Danlel, 
whofe  Interpretatlon  he  next  largely  comments  on,brInging 
all  the  hiftorical  knowledge  at  hls  command  to  bear  upon 
the  fubjed. 

The  poem  opens  by  Introduclng  the  author  hlmfelf, 
in  the  charader  of  an  unhappy  lover  In  defpalr,  fmitten 
by  Cupld's  arrow.  Venus  appears  to  him  and,  after 
havlng  heard  hls  prayer,  appoints  her  prleft  called  Genlus, 
like  the  myftagogue  In  the  Pldlure  of  Cebes,  to  hear  the 
lover's  confeftlon.  This  Is  the  frame  of  the  whole  work, 
whlch  Is  a  fingular  mlxture  of  claffical  notlons,  prln- 
cipally  borrowed  from  OvId's  Ars  Amandl,  and  of  the 
purely  medleval  idea,  that  as  a  good  Cathohc  the  unfor- 
tunate  lover  muft  ftate  hls  dlftrefs  to  a  father  confeftbr. 
Thls  is  done  In  the  courfe  of  the  confeflion  with  great 
regularlty  and  even  pedantry :  all  the  paffions  of  the  human 
heart,  which  generally  ftand  In  the  way  of  love,  belng 
fyftematlcally  arranged  In  the  various  books  and  fubdivl- 
fions  of  the  work.  After  Genlus  has  fully  explalned  the 
evil  aiFe(5tIon,  pafllon,  or  vlce  under  confideratlon,  the 
lover  confefles  on  that  partlcular  polnt ;  and  frequently 
urges  hls  boundlefs  love  for  an  unknown  beauty,  who 
treats  him  cruelly,  In  a  tone  of  aff*e6latIon  whlch  would 
appear  hlghly  rldiculous  In  a  man  of  more  than  fixty 
years  of  age,  were  It  not  a  common  charadierlftlc  of  the 
poetry  of  the  perlod.  After  thls  profeflion,  the  confeflbr 
oppofes  hlm,  and  exempllfies  the  fatal  effe(5ls  of  each 
paflion  by  a  varlety  of  appofite  ftories,  gathered  from 
many  fources,  examples  belng  then  as  now  a  favourite 
mode  of  inculcatlng  Inftru6lIon  and  reformatlon.  At 
length,  after  a  frequent  and  tedlous  recurrence  of  the  fame 
procefs,  the  confeffion  Is  termlnated  by  fome  final  Injunc- 
tions  of  the  prieft — the  lover's  petltlon  In  a  ftrophlc  poem 
addreffed  to  Venus — the  bltter  judgment  of  the  goddefs, 
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that  he  fhould  remember  his  oid  age  and  leave  ofF  fuch 
fooleries : — 

"  For  loves  lujl  and  lockes  hore 
In  chambre  accorden  never  more" 

— his  cure  from  the  wound  caufed  by  the  dart  of  love,  and 
his  abfolution,  received  as  if  by  a  pious  Roman  Catholic. 

The  materials  for  this  extenfive  work,  and  the  ftories 
inferted  as  examples  for  and  againft  the  lover's  paffion, 
are  drawn  from  various  fources.  Some  have  been  taken 
from  the  Bible,  a  great  number  from  Ovid's  Metamor- 
phofes,  which  muft  have  been  a  particular  favourite  with 
the  author,  others  from  the  mediaeval  hiftories  of  the  (iege 
of  Troy,  of  the  feats  of  Alexander  the  Great — from  the 
oldeft  colledlions  of  novels,  known  under  the  name  of 
the  Gefta  Romanorum,  chiefly  in  its  form  as  ufed  in  Eng- 
land — from  the  Pantheon  and  the  Speculum  Regum  of 
Godfrey  of  Viterbo — from  the  romance  of  Sir  Lancelot, 
and  the  chronicles  of  CafTiodorus  and  Ifidorus.  We  be- 
lieve  that  all  the  ftories  in  the  work  may  be  referred  with 
certainty  to  one  or  other  of  thefe  fources,  except  one  tale, 
perhaps  the  lateft  in  date,  taken  from  the  apocryphal  Jife 
of  Pope  Boniface  VIII.  In  the  fixth  book  the  confefTor 
enters  into  a  long  difcourfe  on  the  contents  of  the  Alma- 
geft,  he  explains  the  dodlrines  of  the  age  concerning  the 
vegetable,  mineral,  and  animal  ftones,  and  afferts  his 
own  belief  in  the  exiftence  of  the  philofopher's  ftone.  The 
feventh  book  contains  an  expofition  of  a  great  portion  of 
Ariftotlc's  philofophy,  chiefly  his  phyflcs,  ethics  and  me- 
taphyfics,  not  taken  from  the  original,  but  very  likely 
borrowed  from  the  medieval  Pfeudo-Ariftotelian  compen- 
dium,  known  under  the  name  of  thc  Sccretum  Secretorum. 

This  great  amount  of  knowledge  and  fcience,  as  ftudied 
and  revered  in  thofe  days,  gives  the  work  the  appearance 
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of  a  cyclopasdia,  in  which  the  author  was  anxious  and  vain 
enough  to  amafs  whatever  he  had  learnt  and  extra6ted 
from  his  own  library,  the  contents  of  which  from  what  has 
been  faid  before,  the  reader  may  eafily  imagine.  The 
accumulation  of  fuch  ftores,  both  of  narrative  and  fcien- 
tific  matter,  left  neceflarily  very  Httle  fpace  for  a  difplay 
of  the  author's  imagination,  and  for  poetic  invention. 
He  did  not  pofTefs  the  deep  love  for  the  beauties  of  ex- 
ternal  nature,  nor  the  inimitable  humour  and  diverfified 
natural  pafiion,  which  we  admire  in  Chaucer.  But  want- 
ing  thefe  efi^entially  poetical  attributes,  he  indulges  freely 
in  reafoning  and  morahzing  on  the  happinefs  and  mif- 
fortunes  of  love,  which  in  former  times  he  may  have 
amply  experienced.  But  however  dry  his  poetic  vein,  it 
is  not  altogether  without  its  charms.  The  vivacity  and 
variety  of  his  fiiort  verfes  evince  a  corredt  ear  and  a  happy 
power,  by  the  aflifl:ance  of  which  he  enhances  the  interefl: 
in  a  tale,  and  frequently  terminates  it  with  fatisfadion  to 
the  reader.* 

The  ftyle  in  which  the  Confeftio  Amantis  is  written, 
bears  ftrong  marks  of  the  author's  labour  ;  but  he  did 
not  fucceed  in  blending  together  the  two  principal  ele- 
ments  of  his  mother-tongue  fo  fkilfully  and  harmonioufly 
as  Chaucer,  whofe  earlieft  compofitions  fliow  a  confider- 
able  pradice  in  the  ufe  of  what  was  then  a  modern 
language.  As  Gower  wrote  much  in  French,  it  is  but 
natural,  that  there  fliould  be  in  his  EngHfli  a  large  pro- 
portion  of  Norman-French  words ;  even  in  the  fpel- 
hng,  in  which  he  adheres,  if  we  go  back  to  the  more  an- 
cient  MSS,  to  the  form  ufed  by  the  French  writers  of  his 
day.  Yet  the  Saxon  ingredient  in  his  language  is  as  large 
as  in  the  works  of  his  great  contemporary,  and  comprifes 
a  confiderable  number  of  words,  which  at  prefent  are  either 

*  W,  W.  Lloyd,  in  Singer's  Shakefpeare,  vol.  iv.  p.  261. 
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obfolete,  or  have  altogcther  changed  thcir  meaning. 
There  are  very  few  examplcs  of  allitcration  and  other 
charaderiftics  of  pure  Saxonifm.  Some  of  his  words,  the 
pronunciation  of  which  is  frequcntly  regulated  by  the 
rhyme,  or  may  perhaps  be  referrcd  to  his  provincial  dia- 
le<5l,  arc  curious.  For  inftance,  inftead  of  I /aiv,  he  in- 
variably  wrote  I  ftgh ;  for  «o/,  he  always  wrote  nought. 
In  many  inftances,  efpecially  where  words  change  their 
vowels  in  deference  to  the  preceding  rhyme,  he  fets  all 
rules  at  defiance,  and  verbs  of  the  ftrong  conjugation 
are  frequently  ufed  indifcriminately  in  the  prefcnt  or 
preterite  tenfe  without  the  flighteft  regard  to  the  fenfe  of 
the  period.  His  fentences  are  often  diffufc,  andungram- 
matical ;  and  it  was  evidently  no  eafy  tafk  for  him  to  com- 
pofe  this  long  poem  in  Englilli. 

h\  fpite  of  all  thefe  defedts  the  Confeftio  Amantis  very 
foon  became  a  favourite  in  England.  Copies  were  tran- 
fcribed  for  the  court,  the  nobility,  and  the  general  reader. 
The  work  is  among  the  earlieft  produiftions  of  the  Eng- 
lifti  prefs,  and  retained  its  admirers  until  brighter  ftars 
made  their  appearance  above  the  horizon  of  our  national 
literature. 

We  liave  already  feen,  how  Chaucer  charadlerized  the 
ftyle  of  his  brother  poet.  Evcn  a  contemporary  chronicler 
feems  to  borrow  occafionally  from  thc  Confcffio  Amantis. 
The  Monk  of  Evcfham,  in  the  Lifc  of  Richard  II.  fays  of 
the  prelates  :  "  Dimiferunt  oves  expofitas  luporum  ri<5li- 
bus,  fet  nullus  erexit  baculum  ad  abigcndum,"*  which 
agrees  with  Gowcr*s  Prologuc  i.  : 

'*  For  tf  the  wolf  cotne  in  the  ivayy 
Their  gojlly  Jlaffe  is  thatt  aivay^ 
IVhereof  they  Jhuld  her  flock  defettde  ; " 

*  Ed.  Hcarnc,  p.  i  I4. 


HIS  IFRITINGS  ANB  CHARACTER.   xxxvii 

and  again  :  "  Sed  domina  fortuna,  quas  rotam  inftabilem 
non  finit  femper  in  fuo  ftatu  permanere,  proiecit  eum 
Regem  quafi  fubito  a  fumma  ufque  ad  yma,"*  which  at 
leaft  refembles  Gower's  Prologue  i. :  — 

"  After  the  torning  of  the  whehy 
IVhich  blinde  fortune  overthroweth^ 
Wherof  the  certain  no  man  knoijuethy 

Towards  the  end  of  the  fifteenth  century,  Skelton  dedi- 
cated  a  few  lines  to  Gower,  which  are  not  without  intereft 
as  defcriptive  of  his  poetry  ;  in  the  Boke  of  Phihp  Spar- 
row,  he  fays  : — 

"  Gozvers  englyflie  is  olde, 

And  of  no  value  is  tolde  ; 

His  matter  is  "juorth  gold, 

And  ivorthy  to  be  enrold" 

and  again  in  the  Crowne  of  Laurell : — 

"  Gowery  that  firfl  garniflied  our  Englifh  rude, 
And  maifier  Chaucer^  that  nobly  enterprifed, 
How  that  Englifhe  myght  frefhely  be  ennewed." 

At  laft  Shakefpeare,  or  whoever  wrote  or  touched  with 
true  Shakefpearean  genius  the  play  of  Pericles,  Prince  of 
Tyre,  took  his  fubje6b  dire6tly  from  the  ftory  of  Appolli- 
nus  of  Tyre,  as  told  in  the  eighth  book  of  the  Confeffio 
Amantis,  and  introduced  in  the  place  of  Chorus  old 
Gower  himfelf,  prologuizing  and  epiloguizing  in  his  own 
lively  metre.    The  words  by  which  the  drama  is  opened — 

*'  To  fing  afong  that  old  wasfung^ 
From  afhes  ancient  Gower  is  come, 
AJfuming  man's  infirmities^ 
To  glad  our  ear  and  pleafe  our  eyes" 

*   Ed.  Hearne,  p.  149. 
d 
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are  a  fufficicnt  proof,  that  at  thc  date  of  this  play,  (1596 
or  1598,)  thc  namc  and  pocm  of  Gowcr  wcrc  familiar  to 
many  who  wcnt  to  fee  thc  pcrformance  of  Pcriclcs. 
Gowcr  appcars  alfo  in  the  fecond  part  of  Shakcfpeare's 
King  Hcnry  IV.  as  one  of  the  king*s  party,  and  in  the 
fcene  with  FalftafF  is  cvidcntly  trcatcd  as  a  pcrfon  of  con- 
fiderable  importance. 


III. — Manlscripts  and  Editions  of  the  Confessio 

Amantis. 

The  Manufcripts  of  Gower's  Englifh  work  are  very 
numerous ;  there  are  copies  at  Oxford,  at  Cambridgc,  at 
Dublin,  in  the  Britifh  Mufeum,  and  in  private  coUcdions. 
At  the  firft-mentioned  place  there  are  no  lefs  than  ten, 
for  a  fhort  notice  of  which  the  editor  is  indebted  to  the 
Rev.  H.  O.  Coxey  of  the  Bodleian  Library. 

MS.  Laud,  609,  MS.  Bodl.  693,  MS.  Selden,  B.  11. 
and  MS.  Corp.  Chr.  Coll.  67,  contain  the  verfion  ad- 
dreflcd  to  Richard  II,  with  the  complimentary  vcrfcs  on 
Chaucer  at  the  cnd. 

MS.  Fairfax,  3,  MS.  Hatton,  51,  MS.  Wadham  Coll. 
13,  and  MS.  New  Coll.  266,  contain  the  Lancaftcr  copy. 

Befidcs  thefe  there  are  two  hybrids :  MS.  Bodl.  294, 
which  has  the  dedication  to  Richard  at  the  commencemcnt, 
and  omits  thc  vcrfcs  on  Chauccr  ;  and  MS.  New  Coil. 
326,  which  is  dcdicatcd  to  Henry  of  Lancaftcr,  and  com- 
pliments  Chauccr  at  the  end.  Thc  firft  of  thcfe  has  the 
fame  fcribe  and  illuminator  throughout ;  thc  lattcr  part  of 
the  fecond  appcars  to  have  been  written  by  a  diffcrcnt 
hand.      All  thcfe  MSS.  are  of  thc  fiftcenth  ccntury. 

Thc  four  copics  at  Cambridgc  havc  becn  bricfly  de- 
fcribcd  by  Todd,in  his  Illuftrations  of  Gower  and  Chaucer. 
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For  the  prefent  edition  the  next  following^MSS.^^have 
been  ufed : 

MS.  Harl.  7 1 84,  in  the  Britifh  Mufeum.  It  is  a  very 
fine  copy,  written  on  vellum,  in  large  foHo^and  double 
columns ;  but  the  firft  and  laft  pages  are  fomewhat  de- 
faced.  The  illuminations  of  the  initial  letters,  at  the 
beginning  of  each  book,  are  magnificent.  The  hand- 
writing  is  as  nearly  as  poffible  that  of  the  end  of  the 
fourteenth  century.  The  orthography  is  of  the  fame 
date,  and  very  little  tinged  with  provincialifms.  The  two 
Saxon  letters  p  and  3  never  occur.  The  volume  is  im- 
perfe6t.  In  books  i,  11,  and  v,  a  leaf  is  occafionally 
mifling,  there  is  a  confiderable  chafm  in  book  vi.,  and  a 
great  part  of  book  vii  and  the  whole  of  book  viii  are 
entirely  wanting.  This  volume,  on  account  of  its  an- 
tiquity  and  its  judicious  and  confiftent  orthography,  has 
been  adopted  as  the  bafis  for  the  fpeUing  inthis  newedition. 

MS.  Harl.  3869  in  the  Britifti  Mufeum.  A  fmall  ftout 
foho  of  the  fifteenth  century,  on  vellum  and  paper  mixed. 
The  initials  are  blue  and  red  without  much  art.  FoHo  5 
contains  a  rude  pidlure,  reprefenting  king  Nebuchad- 
nezzar's  vifion  ;  and  on  folio  1 8  the  prieft  of  Venus  is 
Hftening  to  the  lover's  confefiion.  This  copy  is  very 
remarkable  on  account  of  its  orthography,  which  has  been 
carried  through  almoft  rigoroufly  according  to  fimple  and 
reafonable  principles.  The  letter  p  is  ufed  uniformly,  but 
the  letter  3  only  occafionally,  a  fimple  h  ftanding  generally 
for  ^^  or  3.  A  final  e  is  always  inferted,  wherever  the 
metre  requires  a  fyllable.  Double  confonants  and  the 
letterj  are  almoft  entirely  difpenfed  with.  At  the  con- 
clufion  of  the  work,  on  folio  357^,  Gower's  fmaller  poems 
in  Latin,  and  fome  verfes  in  French  occur.  This  volume, 
as  well  as  MS.  Harl.  7184,  are  exemplars  of  the  Lan- 
cafter  verfion  ;  both  have  been  collated  throughout  for 
the  text  of  the  prefent  edition. 
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MS.  riarl.  3490  in  the  Britlfh  Mufeum.  A  fine  copy 
of  the  verfion  dedicated  to  king  Richard  II,  written  in 
the  fifteenth  century,  on  vellum,  in  folio  and  double 
columns.  The  vokime  is  completc,  and  opens  with  S. 
Edmundi  fpecukim  rciigioforum,  which  is  foliowed  by 
the  Confefrio  Amantis  at  folio  8.  With  the  exception 
of  the  beginning  and  end  it  ofFers  no  variety,  and  no  im- 
portant  deviation  in  the  fpelhng.  The  verfes  addrefTed 
to  king  Richard,  and  the  compkment  to  Chaucer  printed 
at  the  foot  of  the  page  in  the  prefent  edition,  have  been 
taken  from  this  manufcript. 

MS.  StafFord,  now  in  the  library  of  the  earl  of  Ellef- 
mere^  an  infpe(5lion  of  which  has  been  kindly  granted  by 
the  noble  owner.  A  middle-fized  folio  in  double  columns. 
Todd,  in  his  Illuftrations  of  Chaucer  and  Gower,  afierts 
his  belief,  that  this  copy  was  a  prefent  from  Gower  to 
one  of  his  relatives  belonging  to  the  Stafford  family. 
He  faw  on  the  firft  leaf  three  armorial  ftiields  :  over  the 
largeft  of  which,  he  fays,  the  poet's  creft,  a  talbot,  is  ftill 
confpicuous.  After  a  careful  examination  it  is  impoftible 
to  agree  with  this  opinion  ;  we  have  come  to  the  con- 
clufion,  that  the  volume  is  of  ftill  greater  value.  On 
the  right  hand  border  is  a  creft,  gold  and  red,  a  cha- 
peau  with  a  lion,  which  Todd  calls  a  talbot,  and  under 
it  an  efcutcheon  quartered  blue  and  red,  the  contents  of 
which  are  entirely  defaced.  The  firft  initial  letter  embraces 
another  efcutcheon,  red  on  a  blue  ribbon,  containing  a 
fwan,  Argent.  Sufpended  at  the  bottom  of  the  border  is 
a  third  ftiield,  Sable,  with  three  oftrich  feathers,  Or.  Sir 
Charles  Toung^  Garter  Ki)ig  of  Arms^  is  of  opinion  that 
thefe  illuminations  reprefent  the  arms  and  badges  of  king 
Henry  IV,  the  fwan  never  having  been  ufed  by  any  other 
king  of  the  Lancafter  dynafty.  The  volume  moft  pro- 
bably  belonged  to  that  prince,  and  was  written  between 
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the  years  1399  ^^^  HU-  The  capitals  at  the  beginning 
of  each  book  are  richly  gilt  and  painted  in  blue,  red,  and 
white,  biit  not  of  very  finifhed  workmanfhip.  The  hand- 
writing  is  clear  and  pointed,  like  that  of  the  middle  of  the 
fifteenth  century,  and  refembles  the  charadlers  found  in 
the  firft  printed  books.  This  MS.  which  is  a  copy  of 
the  Lancafter  verfion,  is  remarkable  on  account  of  certain 
confiderable  aIterations,omifiions,  and  additions,  efpecially 
in  the  latter  part  of  the  fifth  and  in  the  fixth  and  feventh 
books,  which  are  not  met  with  in  the  majority  of  the  more 
ancient  copies,  but  which  are  found  in  Berthelette's  edi- 
tions  of  the  poem.  As  our  text  is  compiled  from  the  older 
MSS.  thefe  variations  have  been  carefully  indicated,  and 
no  paflage  has  been  omitted.  This  manufcript  moreover 
is  not  complete,  the  beginnings  of  the  firft,  fifth,  feventh 
and  eighth  book,  having  been  cut  out,  probably  for  the 
fake  of  the  illuminated  pages.  On  the  fly-Ieaves  at  the 
end  are  feveral  memoranda  in  diff^erent  handwritings  of  the 
fixteenth  century  ;  moft:ly  receipts  againft  various  difeafes. 
One  of  them  ftates  :  "  William  Downes  mee  tenet,"  which 
fuggefts  that  the  book  at  that  time  was  neither  in  royal 
hands  nor  the  property  of  the  Gower  family.  The  ortho- 
graphy  approaches  clofely  that  of  MS.  Harl.  3869,  the 
letters  p  and  3  being  employed  throughout  the  volume. 

Thefe  MSS.  may  be  arranged  in  three  clafTes ;  the 
king's  copy,  the  Lancafter  copy,  and  a  third,  likewife 
addreffed  to  Henry,  but  with  certain  alterations  in  the 
middle  of  the  work.  With  the  exception  of  thefe  varia- 
tions,  the  text  in  all  the  MSS.  is  alike. 

The  Confeflio  Amantis  was  firft  printed  by  Caxton 
and  with  the  following  title  : — 

This  book  is  entituled  Confeflio  Amantis,  that  is  to 
faye  in  englysfhe  the  confeflyon  of  the  louer  maad  and 
compyled  by  Johan  Gower  fquyer  borne  in  Walys  in 
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thc  tyme  of  kyng  richarJ  thc  fccond,  ctc.  Colophon  : 
Knpryntcd  at  Wcrtnicftre,  by  mc  Willyam  Caxton,  and 
fynysfhed  the  i  day  of  Septembre  the  fyrft  yere  of  the 
regne  of  kyng  Richard  the  thyrd  the  ycre  of  our  lord 
a  thoufand  cccc,  lxxxxiii.  (miftakc  for  1483).  Six 
leaves  are  appropriated  to  a  tablc  of  contcnts ;  the  text 
commences  on  fol.  2,  and  is  continued  to  fol.  211,  lcaves 
32,  91  and  132  bcing  repeated,  and  leaf  157  bcing 
omitted  altogether.  At  the  cnd  the  fummary  of  the  poet's 
three  great  works  and  a  fevv  of  his  minor  Latin  poems 
are  added. 

The  next  edition,  printed  by  Berthelette,  was  entitled 
Jo.  Gower,  de  Confeirione  Amantis.  Imprintedat  Lon- 
don,  in  Fletc-ftrctc  by  Thomas  Berthclctte,  printer  to  the 
kinges  grace,  An.  m.  d.  xxxii,  cum  privilegio.  Eight 
preHminary  lcaves  contain  the  title,  a  dedication  to  Hcnry 
VIII,  an  addrefs  "  To  the  Reder  "  on  the  variations  at 
the  beginning  and  end  of  the  poem,  a  dedication  to  king 
Richard  II,  the  verfes  about  Chaucer,  a  notice  of  Gower's 
tomb  in  St.  Mary  Overy's,  and  a  corre(5lcd  table  of  con- 
tents.  The  text  extends  from  fol.  i  to  fol.  191.  Bcfides 
the  alterations  in  the  fifth,  fixth,  and  feventh  books,  de- 
rived  from  a  MS.  very  fimilar  to  the  Stafford  MS,  the 
fpclling  has  bcen  confidcrably  altered  and  modernifed  in 
this  firft  edition  of  Bcrthclette.  Old  forms,  retained  by 
Caxton,  as  hem  and  touchend^  have  been  removed,  and 
them  and  touching  fubftituted.  The  modernifation  has 
been  gcneral  at  the  commcncemcnt,  but  the  editor's  zeal 
feems  to  havc  flackcncd  afterwards,  and  many  ancient 
forms  have  efcaped  his  eye.  The  promifcuous  ufc  of  the 
letters  u  and  v^  i  and  y\  for  which  no  rule  whatever  can 
be  difcovcrcd,  occurs  throughout,  as  in  many  books  of 
Hcnry  Vlirs  timc  ;  and  a  want  of  correfpondcnce  in  the 
rhyme  indicates  that  whole  verfes  have  becn  omitted. 
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Berthelette  publifhed  another  edition  under  the  follow- 
ing  title  :  Jo.  Gower  de  confefTione  Amantis.  Imprinted 
at  London  in  Fleteftrete  by  Thomas  Berthelette  the  xii 
daie  of  Marche  An.  m.  d.  liiii.  cum  privilegio.  Six 
preliminary  leaves  have  the  fame  contents  as  in  his  firft 
edition.  The  text  extends  from  fol.  i  to  fol.  191.  In 
this  copy  the  compliment  paid  to  Chaucer  is  inferted  in 
the  text.  The  fpelling  is  now  and  then  even  more  mo- 
dernifed  than  in  his  firfl  edition,  and  pundluation,  which  is 
wanting  altogether  in  Caxton's  edition,  and  rarely  and  irre- 
gularly  inferted  in  the  edition  of  1532,  has  been  added 
throughout. 

Blore,  in  his  Sepulchral  Antiquities,  quoted  above,  and 
Chalmers,  in  his  Englifii  Poets,  mention  another  edition 
by  Berthelette,  dated  1 544,  of  which,  however,  there  is  no 
copy  in  the  collecftions  of  the  Britifh  Mufeum. 

The  text  of  the  Confeffio  Amantis  in  Chalmers'  Eng- 
lifh  Poets,  is  a  mere  literal  reprint  of  Berthelette's  edition 
ofi554. 

Some  fragments  of  the  ConfefTio  Amantis  have  occa- 
fionally  been  publifhed.  Ellis,  in  his  Specimens  of  Early 
Englifh  Poets,  has  printed  the  flory  of  Florent  from  the 
firfl  book.  Todd,  in  his  Illuftrations  of  Chaucer  and 
Gower  has  collated  the  Tale  of  the  Coffres  in  the  fifth  book 
with  the  Stafford  MS.  as  illuflrating  the  flory  of  the 
cafkets  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice.  And  Payne  Collier 
has  printed  in  his  Shakefpeare  Library  the  flory  of 
AppoIIinus  of  Tyre  from  the  eighth  book,  according  to 
MS.  Harl.  3490. 

The  prefent  text,  founded  on  Berthelette's  firft  edition, 
has  been  carefully  collated  throughout  with  the  tvvo 
firfl  mentioned  Harleian  MSS.  in  the  Britifh  Mufeum. 
And  the  third  MS.  Harl.  and  MS.  Stafford  have  been 
ufed  at  the  particular  places,  where  they  become  of  im- 
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portance.  The  chief  labour,  however,  confifted  \n  re- 
ftoring  the  orthography  and  in  rcgulating  thc  metrc,  both 
of  which  had  been  difturbed  in  innumcrable  places  by 
Berthclette.  The  tc^^t  of  a  work  like  the  Confefllo 
Amantis  does  not  require  the  fame  fcrupulous  attention 
to  every  exifting  MS.  as  that  of  an  ancient  claftical  author. 
Everybody  who  examincs  the  MSS.  of  Gower  will  foon 
be  fatisfied  that  the  principal  difFerences  are  merely  of  an 
orthographical  nature.  Some  fpell  the  word  eye  as  we 
do  now,  others  have  ighe^  iy,  yhe.  After  mature  con- 
fideration,  the  Saxon  letters  |?  and  3  have  been  rejecfled, 
together  with  the  promifcuous  ufe  of  j  and  /',  11  and  Vy 
which  does  not  occur  in  the  oldeft  MSS.  It  has  been 
found  necefiary  that  fome  rule  and  fymmetry  ftiould  be 
obferved,  and  confequently  /'  and  11  are  ufed  wherever  the 
vowels  are  required,  and  y  has  been  left  for  certain  words 
and  proper  names,  in  which  it  invariably  occurs  in  Latin 
MSS.  of  the  fame  age ;  as  for  inftance  in  yjnage^  and  for 
a  diftindl  clafs  of  words  as  ayeiu^yive,  where  it  ftands  in- 
ftead  of  the  foft  gy  the  Saxon  5  3,  and  is  confirmed  by  the 
oldeft  of  the  Harleian  MSS.  U  inftead  of  v  has  been 
retained  only  in  poiier  and  recouer^  where  it  evidently  is 
not  a  confonant,  but  forms  a  diphthong  with  the  pre- 
ceding  0,  the  word  being  pronounced  in  two  fyllables  and 
not  like  the  prefent  'poor.  In  other  cafes,  and  with  regard 
to  words  of  French  origin,  it  has  been  thought  beft  to  ufe 
the  old  orthography. 

The  Latin  verfes  and  the  marginal  Latin  index  are 
undoubtedly  Gower's  own  compofition,  and  have  there- 
fore  been  carefully  rcftored  to  the  ftiape  in  which  they 
appear  in  the  firft  two  Harlcian  MSS.  The  verfes,  imi- 
tations  in  the  manner  of  Boethius,  like  Gower's  other 
Latin  poetry,  abound  in  inftances  of  falfe  profody  and 
even  of  bad  grammar  ;  they  are  frequently  intricate,  and 
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fometimes  nearly  unintelHgible.  As  they  always  head  a 
new  fub-divifion,  it  has  been  thought  ufeful  for  the  fake 
of  quotation  to  number  them  through  each  book.  The 
Latin  profe  notes,  which  in  the  old  editions  ftand  between 
and  interrupt  the  text,  have  been  placed  in  the  margin, 
where  they  generally  occur  in  the  MSS.  ferving  as  a  table 
of  contents. 

The  editor  defires  to  embrace  this  opportunity  to  thank 
his  friends  Th.  Duffus  Hardy,  Efq.^  keeper  of  H.  M. 
Records  in  the  Tower,  the  Rev.  H.  O.  Coxe^  M.A.  of  the 
Bodleian  Library,  Oxford,  and  W.  B.  Donne,  Efq.,  of 
the  London  Library,  for  their  kind  and  ready  afiiftance, 
and  Mr.  F.  R.  Daldy^  B.A.  for  the  ufeful  Glofi^ary  which 
he  has  added. 

London,  May  1856. 


CONFESSIO    AMANTIS 


'^aos:?>> 


Prologus. 


Torpor  hebes  fenfus^  fcola  parva  labor  minimufque 
Caufant^  quo  ?ninimus  ipfe  minora  canam^ 

^ua  tamen  Eugijii  Ungua  canit  infula  Bruti 
AngUca  carmen  te  metra  juvante  loquar. 

Offtbus  ergo  carens  qui  conterit  ojfa  loquelis 
Abfit  et  interpres  Jlet  procul  oro  malus. 


F  hem,  that  writen  us  to-fore, 
The  bokes dwelle,  and  we  ther- 

fore 
Ben  taught  of  that  was  writen 


Forthy  good  is,  that  we  alfo 

In  oure  time  amonge  us  here 

Do  write  of  newe  fome  matere 

Enfampled  of  the  olde  wife, 

So  that  it  might  in  fuche  a  wife, 

Whan  we  be  dede  and  elles  where, 

Beleve  to  the  worldes  ere 

In  time  comend  after  this. 

But  for  men  fain,  and  fothe  it  is, 

That  who  that  al  of  wifdom  writ 

It  dulleth  ofte  a  mannes  wit 
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To  hcm  that  fhall  it  alday  rcde, 
For  thilkc  caufc  if  that  yc  rcdc 
I  woldc  go  th°  middcl  wcy 
And  writc  a  boke  betwene  the  twey 
Somwhat  of  lurt:,  fomwhat  of  lore, 
That  of  the  laiTc  or  of  thc  morc 
Som  man  may  Hke  of  that  I  write, 
And  for  that  fcwe  men  enditc 
Hicinprincipioii-  In  ourc  cngHfshc,  I  thcnkc  makc* 

briileclarat.quali-     .     t      ,         r        t-        i         i         r  \ 

ter  in  anno  Regis  A  bokc  lor  bnglondes  lakc 


Hicdeclanitinprimis, 
qualitcr  ob  revcrcn- 
ciam  llrcnifnmi  prin- 
cipis  Domini  (ui  Rc- 
gis  Anglic  Ricardi 
lccunili  totusfuus  hu- 
milis  Johannes  Gow- 
er,  licct  quam  infir- 
mitatc  a  diu  multipli- 
citer  fatigatus  huius 
opufculi  labores  ful- 
cipere  non  rccufavit, 
fcd  tanquam  favum 
ex  variis  floribus  rc- 
colle(^um  prcfcntem 
libcllumcx  variiscro- 
nicis  hifloricis  poeta- 
nim  philofophorum- 


*  MS.  Harl.  3490  : 

In  our  englisfhe  I  thenlce  malce 

A  boke  for  king  Richardes  fake, 

To  whom  belongeth  my  legeaunce 

With  all  min  hertes  obeifaunce, 

In  all  that  ever  a  lege  man 

Unto  his  king  may  done  or  caii, 

So  fcrforth  and  me  rccommaunde 

To  him,  which  all  me  may  commaunde, 

Preicnd  unto  thc  highc  rcgnc, 

VVhich  caufeth  evcry  king  to  regne, 

That  his  corone  longe  ftonde. 

I  thenkc  and  havc  it  underftonde, 
As  it  bcfcll  upon  a  tidc, 
As  thing,  which  fhulde  tho  betide, 
Under  the  town  of  ncwe  Troy, 
Which  toke  of  Hrute  his  firftc  joy, 
In  Thcmfe,  whan  it  was  flowend, 
As  I  by  botc  came  rowend 
So  as  fortune  her  time  fette, 
My  lcgc  lord  pcrchauncc  I  mettc. 
And  fo  befell  as  I  came  nigh 
Out  of  my  botc,  whan  he  mc  figh, 
He  bad  mc  comc  into  his  barge. 
And  whan  I  was  with  him  at  largc, 
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The  yere  lixtenthe  of  king  Richard, 
What  fhall  befalle  here  afterward, 
God  wote,  for  nowe  upon  this  lide 
Men  feen  the  worlde  on  every  fide 
In  fondry  wife  fo  diverfed, 
That  it  wel  nigh  ftant  all  reverfed. 
As  for  to  fpeke  of  time  ago 
The  caufe  why  it  chaungeth  fo 
It  nedeth  nought  to  fpecifie, 
The  thing  fo  open  is  at  eye, 

Amonges  other  thinges  faid 
He  hath  this  charge  upon  me  laid 
And  bad  me  do  my  befmefre, 
That  to  his  highe  worthynefTe 
Some  newe  thing  I  fhulde  boke, 
That  he  him  felf  it  mighte  loke 
After  the  forme  of  my  writing. 
And  thus  upon  his  commaunding 
Min  herte  is  well  the  more  glad 
To  write  fo  as  he  me  bad. 
And  eke  my  fere  is  well  the  lafle, 
That  none  envie  fhall  compafTe 
Without  a  refonable  wite 
To  feigne  and  blame,  that  I  write. 
A  gentil  herte  his  tunge  fiilleth, 
That  it  malice  none  diflilleth 
But  preife,  that  is  to  be  preifed. 
But  he  that  hath  his  worde  unpeifed 
And  handleth  out  wrong  any  thing, 
I  pray  unto  the  heven  king 
Fro  fuche  tunges  he  me  fhilde. 
And  netheles  this  world  is  wilde 
Of  fuche  jangling  and  what  befalle, 
My  kinges  hefte  fhall  nought  falle, 
That  I  in  hope  to  deferve 


Ricardi  fecundl 
fextodecimo  Jo- 
hannes  Gowerpre- 
fentem  libellum 
compofuit  et  fina- 
liter  complevit, 
quem  ftrenuiHlmo 
domino  fuo  Domi- 
no  HenricodeLan- 
callria  tunc  Derbie 
Comiti  cum  omni 
reverencia  fpeciali- 
ter  deftinavit. 


que  di(5lis,  quatenus 
infirmitas  permifit, 
ftudiofiffime  coinpi- 
lavit. 
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That  cvcry  nKiii  it  may  beholde. 
And  netheles  by  daies  olde, 
Whan  that  thc  hokcs  wcren  lever, 
Writinge  was  beloved  ever 
Of  heni,  that  weren  vertuous. 
For  here  in  erthe  amonges  us, 
If  no  man  write,  howe  it  ilood, 
The  pris  of  hcm  that  were  good 
Shulde,  as  who  faith  a  great  partie, 
Bc  loil:,  fo  for  to  magnifie 
The  worthy  princes  that  tho  were 
The  bokes  rtiewen  here  and  there 
Wherof  the  worlde  enfampled  is 
And  tho  that  diden  than  amis 

His  thank  ne  ftiall  his  will  obfcrve 
And  elles  were  I  nought  excufed. 

For  that  thing  may  nought  be  refufed, 
What  that  a  king  him  fclfc  bit. 
Forthy  the  fimplefle  of  my  wit 
I  thenke  if  that  I  may  availe 
In  his  fervice  to  travailc, 
Though  I  fikcncflc  have  upon  honde 
And  longe  have  had,  yet  woll  I  fondc, 
So  as  I  madc  my  bchefte, 
To  makc  a  bokc  aftcr  his  hcrte 
And  write  in  fuch  a  mancr  wife, 
Which  may  bc  wifdome  to  the  wifc 
And  play  to  hcm  that  hll  to  play. 
But  in  proverbe  I  have  herde  fay, 
That  who  that  wcl  his  wcrk  bcginncth, 
Thc  rathcr  a  good  cnd  hc  winncth. 

And  thus  the  prologuc  of  my  boke 
Aftcr  ihe  world,  that  whilom  tokc, 
And  ekc  fomdclc  aftcr  the  ncwe, 
I  woll  beginne  for  to  ncwc. 
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Through  tiranny  and  cruelte, 

Right  as  they  ftonden  in  degre 

So  was  the  writinge  of  here  werke. 

Thus  I  which  am  a  borel  clerke       ^"  v 

Purpofe  for  to  write  a  boke 

After  the  worlde,  that  whilom  toke 

Long  time  in  olde  daies  pafled. 

But  for  men  fain  it  is  now  laiTed 

In  worfe  pHght  than  it  was  tho 

I  thenke  for  to  touche  alfo 

The  world,  which  neweth  every  day, 

So  as  I  can,  fo  as  I  may. 

Though  I  fikenelfe  have  upon  honde 

And  longe  have  had,  yet  wol  I  fonde 

To  write  and  do  my  befineife, 

That  in  fome  part  fo  as  I  geffe 

The  wife  man  may  ben  advifed. 

For  this  prologue  is  fo  affifed, 

That  it  to  wifdome  all  belongeth, 

That  wife  man  that  it  underfongeth 

He  fhal  drawe  into  remembraunce 

The  fortune  of  this  worldes  chaunce, 

The  which  no  man  in  his  perfone 

May  knowe  but  the  god  alone. 

Whan  the  prologue  is  fo  difpended, 

This  boke  fhall  afterward  ben  ended 

Of  love,  which  doth  many  a  wonder 

And  many  a  wife  man  hath  put  under, 

And  in  this  wife  I  thenke  to  treate 

Towardes  hem,  that  now  be  greate. 
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Betwene  the  vertue  and  the  vice, 
Which  longeth  iinto  this  office. 
But  for  my  wittes  ben  to  fniale 
To  tellen  every  man  his  tale, 
This  boke  upon  amendement 
To  flonde  at  his  commaundcment, 
With  whom  min  herte  is  of  accorde, 
I  fende  unto  min  owne  lorde, 
Which  of  Lancaftre  is  Henry  named. 
The  highe  god  him  hath  proclamed 
Full  of  knighthod  and  alle  grace, 
So  wol  I  now  this  werke  embrace 
With  hol  trufte  and  with  hol  beleve, 
God  graunte  I  mote  it  well  acheve. 

2.         Tempus  p7'eteritu7n  prefens  fortuna  hcatu7n 

Linquity  et  antiquas  vertit  in  orbe  vias. 
Progenuit  vetere^n  concors  dileStio  pacem^ 

Du7n  facies  hominis  nuncia  mentis  erat. 
Legibus  unicolor  tunc  te/nporis  aura  refulfit, 

fujVuie  plane  tuncque  fuere  vie. 
Nuncque  latens  odiu7n  vultu7n  depingit  a^noris^ 

Paceque  fuh  fi^a  te77ipus  ad  ar77ia  tegit. 
Injfar  et  ex  variis  7nutahile  cameliontis 

Lex  gerit^  et  regnis  funt  nova  jura  novis. 
CUmataque  fuera7it  folidiffv7ia^ftcque  per  orhem 

Solvunturf  nec  eo  centra  quietis  hahent. 

De   ftatu  regno-        Jf  I  fliall  drawc  iuto  my  minde 

rum  ut  clicunt  ll-  .  n-    i        i 

cundum  ttmpora-  Thc  timc  pailed,  thau  I  nnde 
pore  rcgis  Ricardi  Thc  world  ftodc  iu  al  his  wehhe, 
nTSxtTcTecimo;  Tho  was  thc  Hfe  of  man  in  hchhc, 
Tho  was  plente,  tho  was  richeffe, 
Tho  was  the  fortune  of  prowelTe, 
Tho  was  knighthodc  in  pris  by  namc, 
Wherof  thc  wide  worldes  famc 
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Write  in  croniques  is  yet  witholde. 
Juftice  of  lawe  tho  was  holde, 
iThe  privelege  of  regalie 
Was  fauf,  and  all  the  baronie 
WorlTiiped  was  in  his  eftate. 
The  citees  knewen  no  debate, 
The  people  ftode  in  obeifaunce 
Under  the  reule  of  governaunce, 
And  pees  with  rightwifneffe  kefte, 
With  charite  tho  ftode  in  refte, 

Of  mannes  herte  the  corage       1         'tj»<3*Avd\  i«Mu^,iwt'. 
Was  fhewed  than  in  the  vifage. 

The  word  was  Hche  to  the  conceipte      ^^»«1.^  owdi  <&£HiW)t- 
Withoute  femblaunt  of  deceipte, 
Tho  was  there  unenvied  love, 
Tho  was  vertue  fet  above,  ^  i       i     ^  ^    a  a 

And  vice  was  put  under  fote.l      awifio  «U,  lw-c382  <S^  (3i6<LV 
Now  ftant  the  crope  under  the  rote,    i  Ujxj.  Ui.  dMi^<s«03e«  kksco  cu 
The  worlde  is  chaunged  overall,  ■^<^ 

And  therof  mofle  in  fpeciall  ^^- ^ 

That  love  is  falle  into  difcorde.    ci>it.U*«UL5tMA.    «ictv'.,-^ 

And  that  I  take  to  recorde 

Of  every  lond  for  his  partie 

The  comun  vois,  which  may  nought  He, 

Nought  upon  one,  but  upon  aHe 

It  is  that  men  now  clepe  and  caHe 

And  fain,  that  regnes  ben  devided, 

In  ftede  of  love  is  hate  guided, 

The  werre  wol  no  pees  purchace, 

And  lawe  hath  take  her  double  face. 
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So  that  juflice  oiit  of  thc  wey 
With  rightwifneire  is  gone  awey. 
And  thiis  to  loke  on  evcrv  halve 
Men  fene  thc  fore  without  falve, 
Whiche  al  the  worldc  hath  overtake. 
Ther  is  no  regne  of  alle  out  takc, 
For  every  cHmat  hath  his  dele 
After  the  torninge  of  the  whele, 
Which  bhnde  fortune  overthroweth, 
Wherof  the  certain  no  man  knoweth. 
The  heven  wot  what  is  to  done. 
But  we  that  dwelle  under  the  mone 
Stonde  in  this  worlde  upon  a  were, 
And  namely  but  the  power  ^ 

Of  hem,  that  ben  the  worldes  guides, 
With  good  counfeil  on  alle  fides 
Be  kept  upright  in  fuche  a  wife, 
That  hate  breke  nought  thaflife 
Of  love,  whiche  is  all  the  chefe 
To  kepe  a  regne  out  of  mifchefe. 
For  alle  refon  wolde  this, 
Apoftoius.     Re-  That  unto  him,  which  the  heved  is, 

gem  honorificate.  , 

The  membres  buxom  (hall  bowe, 
And  he  fliulde  ckc  licre  trouth  alowe 
With  all  his  hcrt  and  make  hem  chcre. 
Saiomon.    Omnia  For  ffood  counfcil  is  good  to  hcrc, 

fac  cum  confilio.  ,,i  \  •  r     \   •         r  i 

All  though  a  man  be  wife  him  felve, 
Yet  is  the  wifdome  morc  of  twelve. 
And  if  they  flonden  both  in  onc, 
To  hopc  it  wcrc  than  anonc, 
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That  god  his  grace  wolde  fende 

To  make  of  thilke  werre  an  ende, 

Whiche  every  day  now  groweth  newe. 

And  that  is  gretely  for  to  rewe 

In  fpeciall  for  Criftes  fake, 

Which  wolde  his  owne  life  forfake 

Amonge  the  men  to  yeven  pees. 

But  nowe  men  tellen  netheles, 

That  love  is  fro  the  world  departed, 

So  ftant  the  pees  uneven  parted 

With  hem  that  liven  now  a  daies. 

But  for  to  loke  at  all  aifaies 

To  him,  that  wolde  refon  feche 

After  the  comun  worldes  fpeche, 

It  is  to  wonder  of  thilke  werre, 

In  which  none  wote  who  hath  the  werre. 

For  every  lond  him  felf  deceiveth 

And  of  difefe  his  parte  receiveth, 

And  yet  ne  take  men  no  kepe. 

But  thilke  lorde,  whiche  al  may  kepe, 

To  whom  no  counfeil  may  be  hid 

Upon  the  world,  whiche  is  betid, 

Amende  that,  wherof  men  pleine 

With  trewe  hertes  and  with  pleine, 

And  reconcile  love  ayeine 

As  he,  whiche  is  king  fovereine 

Of  all  the  worldes  governaunce, 

And  of  his  highe  purveiance 

AfFerme  pees  bitwene  the  londes 

And  take  here  caufe  into  his  hondes. 
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So  that  the  world  may  flandc  appcfed 
And  his  godhcdc  alfo  bc  plcfcd. 

3.        ^uas  coluit  Mojes  vetus^  aut  nrvus  ipfe  "Joannes^ 

Hejlernas  icges  vix  colit  ijla  dics. 
Sic  prius  Ecclefia  bina  virtute  poUta 

Nunc  rnagis  inculta  pallet  utraque  via. 
Pacificam  Petri  vaginam  mucro  refumens 

Horruit  ad  Chrijli  verha  cruoris  iter. 
Nunc  tamen  affiduo  gladium  de  fanguine  tinBum 

Vibrat  avaricia  lege  repente  facra. 
Sic  lupus  ejl  pajlor.,  pater  hojiisy  mors  miferator., 

Pradoque  largitor^  pax  et  in  orbe  timor. 

De  ftatu  cicri  ut       To  thcnke  upon  the  daies  olde 

dicunt     fecundum    _,        ,.  -         r     1       1  1111 

fpirituaiia,    vidc-  TJic  Iire  01  clcrkes  to  beholde 
berti  GTbonenf°s    Mcn  faln,  how  that  they  were  tho 
r'„,irfrf„r^;:;  Enfample  and  reule  of  allc  tho, 
eft  tunc  Antipape.  Whicli  of  wifdom  the  vcrtue  foiighten. 
Unto  the  god  firft  thcy  bcfoughtcn 
As  to  the  fubftaunce  of  here  fcole, 
That  they  ne  iliolden  nought  befole 
Hcr  witte  upon  none  crthly  wcrkes, 
Whiche  were  aycin  thcrtate  of  clerkes, 
And  that  they  mightcn  He  the  vice, 
Which  Simon  hath  in  his  officc, 
Wherof  he  taketh  the  golde  in  honde. 
For  thilke  timc  I  underflonde 
The  Lumbarde  madc  non  efchaunge 
The  bisflioprichcs  for  to  chaunge, 
Ne  yct  a  lcttcr  for  to  fende 
For  dignitc  nc  for  provende 
Or  cured  or  withoutc  cure, 
The  chirche  keie  in  adventure 
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Of  armes  and  of  brigantaille 

Stood  no  thing  than  upon  bataille 

To  fight  or  for  to  make  chefle 

It  thought  hem  thanne  nought  honefte. 

But  of  iimplefce  and  pacience 

They  maden  thanne  no  defence. 

The  courte  of  worldly  regalie 

To  hem  was  thanne  no  bailie. 

The  vein  honour  was  nought  defired, 

Which  hath  the  proude  herte  fired. 

Humilite  was  tho  witholde 

And  pride  was  a  vice  holde. 

Of  holy  chirche  the  largeiTe 

Yaf  thanne  and  did  great  almefTe 

To  pouer  men  that  hadden  nede. 

They  were  eke  chaft  in  word  and  dede, 

Wherof  the  people  enfample  toke. 

Their  luft  was  al  upon  the  boke 

Or  for  to  preche  or  for  to  preie 

To  wifle  men  the  righte  weie 

Of  fuch  as  ftqde  of  trouth  unlered. 

Lo,  thus  was  Peters  barge  ftered 

Of  hem  that  thilke  time  were. 

And  thus  came  firft  to  mannes  ere 

The  feith  of  Crifle  and  alle  good 

Through  hem,  that  thanne  weren  good 

And  fobre  and  chafle  and  large  and  wife. 

And  now  men  fain  is  other  wife. 

Simon  the  caufe  hath  undertake, 

The  worldes  fwerde  on  hond  is  take. 


12         CONFESSIO  ylMANTlS. 

And  that  is  wonder  netheles, 

Whan  Crifte  him  felf  hath  bode  pees 

And  fct  it  in  his  tcftament. 

How  now  that  holy  chirche  is  went 

Of  that  here  lawe  pofitife 

Hath  fet  to  make  werre  and  ftrife 

For  worldes  good,  which  may  nought  laft. 

God  wote  the  caufe  to  the  lafl: 

Of  every  right  and  wrongc  alfo. 

But  while  the  lawe  is  reuled  fo 

That  clerkes  to  the  werre  entende, 

I  not  how  that  they  fliolde  amende 

The  woful  worlde  in  other  thinges 

To  make  pees  betwen  the  kinges 

After  the  lawe  of  charite, 

Which  is  the  propre  duete 

Belongend  unto  the  prcllhode. 

But  as  it  thenketh  to  make  manhode, 

The  heven  is  fer,  the  worlde  is  nigh, 

And  veingloire  is  eke  to  fligh, 

Which  covetife  hath  now  witholde, 

That  they  none  other  thing  beholde, 

But  only  that  they  mighten  winne. 

And  thus  the  werres  they  beginne, 

Wherof  the  holy  chirche  is  taxed, 

That  in  the  point  as  it  is  axed 

The  difme  goth  to  the  bataile, 

As  though  Crift  mighte  nought  availe 

To  don  hcm  right  hy  othcr  weie. 

Into  the  fwerd  the  chirche  keie 
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Is  torned,  and  the  holy  bede 

Into  curiinge,  and  every  ftede 

Whiche  (liolde  ftonde  upon  the  feith 

And  to  this  caufe  an  ere  leith 

Aftoned  is  of  the  quarele. 

That  fholde  be  the  worldes  hele 

Is  now  men  fain  the  peftilence, 

Which  hath  exiled  pacience 

Fro  the  clergie  in  fpeciall. 

And  that  is  fhewed  overall, 

In  any  thing  whan  they  be  greved. 

But  if  Gregoire  be  beleved 

As  it  is  in  the  bokes  write, 

He  dothe  us  fomdele  for  to  wite 

The  caufe  of  thilke  prelacie, 

Where  god  is  nought  of  compaignie. 

For  every  werke  as  it  is  founded 

Shall  ftonde,  or  elles  be  confounded. 

Who  that  only  for  Criftes  fake 

Deiireth  cure  for  to  take 

And  nought  for  pride  of  thilke  eftate 

To  beare  a  name  of  a  prelate, 

He  fhal  by  refon  do  profite 

In  holy  chirche  upon  the  pHte, 

That  he  hath  fet  his  confcience 

But  in  the  worldes  reverence. 

Ther  ben  of  fuche  many  glade, 

Whan  they  to  thilke  eftate  ben  made 

Nought  for  the  merite  of  the  charge, 

But  for  they  wolde  hem  felf  difcharge 
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Of  poucrte  and  become  grete, 
And  thus  for  pompe  and  for  beyete 
The  fcribc  and  cke  the  pharifee 
Of  Moifes  upon  the  fee 
In  thc  chairc  on  high  bcn  fct, 
Whcrof  thc  fcith  is  oftc  lct, 
Whichc  is  bctakcn  hem  to  kcpe. 
In  Criftes  caufe  all  day  they  flcpc, 
But  of  the  worlde  is  nought  foryete. 
For  wel  is  him,  that  now  may  gete 
Office  in  court  to  bc  honourcd. 
Thc  ftronge  cofre  hath  al  dcvourcd 
Undcr  the  keie  of  avarice 
The  trefor  of  the  beneficc, 
Whcrof  the  poucr  fliuldcn  clothe 
And  ete  and  drinke  and  houfe  bothc, 
The  charite  goth  all  unknowe, 
For  they  no  grcinc  of  pite  fowe, 
And  flouthc  kcpcth  thc  librarie, 
Which  longcth  to  thc  fcintuarie. 
To  fludie  upon  thc  worldcs  lore 
Sufficcth  now  withoute  more. 
Dchcacie  his  fwete  tothe 
Ilath  foffrcd  fo  that  it  fordothc 
Of  abltincncc  al  that  thcr  is. 
And  for  to  lokcn  ovcr  this, 
If  Ethna  brcnnc  in  thc  clergie, 
Al  opcnly  to  manncs  cye 
At  Avinon  thexperiencc 
Therof  hath  yovc  an  cvidence 
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Of  that  men  feen  hem  fo  devided. 
And  yet  the  caufe  is  nought  decided, 
But  it  is  faide  and  ever  fhall : 
Bitwen  two  ftoles  is  the  fall, 
Whan  that  men  wenen  beft  to  fitte. 
In  holy  chirche  of  fuche  a  flitte 
Is  for  to  rewe  unto  us  alle. 
God  graunte  it  mote  wel  befalle 
Towardes  him,  which  hath  the  trouth. 
But  ofte  is  feen,  that  mochel  flouth, 
Whan  men  ben  drunken  of  the  cuppe, 
Doth  mochel  harme,  whan  fire  is  uppe, 
But  if  fomwho  the  fiamme  ftaunche 
And  fo  to  fpeke  upon  this  braunche, 
Which  proud  envie  hath  made  to  fpringe 
Of  fcifme,  caufeth  for  to  bringe 
^This  newe  fed:e  of  lollardie  j 

And  alfo  many  an  herefie  j 

Among  the  clerkes  in  hem  felve. 
It  were  better  dike  and  delve 
And  ftonde  upon  the  right  feith 
Than  knowe  al  that  the  bible  faith 
And  erre  as  fome  clerkes  do. 
Upon  the  hond  to  were  a  fho 
And  fet  upon  the  foot  a  glove 
Accordeth  nought  to  the  behove 
Of  refonable  mannes  ufe. 

U      f 

If  men  behelden  the  vertufe,  ■^■<i  ''cc^^  ^  -  -  -^  . 

That  Crifte  in  erthe  taught  here,  *»M4^-^.s^«i^«*,  -^ 

They  fhulden  nought  in  fuch  manere  j) 
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Among  hcm,  that  ben  holdcn  wifc, 
The  papacic  (o  dcfguilc 
Upon  divcrs  clei^ion, 
Whichc  Aant  aftcr  thaffc(flion 
Of  fondry  londcs  al  aboute. 
But  whan  god  wol,  it  Hial  wcrc  outc, 
^  For  trouth  niot  ftondc  ate  lart:e. 
But  yet  they  argumcntcn  fafte 
Upon  the  pope  and  his  cflatc, 
Wherof  thcy  fallcn  in  grcat  debate. 
This  clerk  faith  ye,  that  other  nay, 
And  thus  they  drivc  forth  the  day, 
And  eche  of  hem  him  felf  amendeth 
Of  worldes  good,  but  none  entcndeth 
To  that,  which  comun  profite  were. 
They  fain,  that  god  is  mighty  thcre 
And  flial  ordcinc,  what  hc  wille, 
Thcre  make  they  none  othcr  fkille, 
Where  is  thc  pcrill  of  the  feith. 
But  cvcry  clerkc  his  herte  lcith 
To  kcpe  his  worldc  in  fpcciall 
And  of  the  caufc  gcncrall, 
Whiche  unto  holy  chirclie  longeth, 
Is  none  of  hcm  that  underfongcth 
To  fliapcn  any  rcfiflencc. 
And  thus  the  right  liath  no  dcfcnce, 
But  there  I  lovc,  there  I  hokle. 
Lo,  thus  to-brokc  is  Criftes  folde, 
Wherof  the  flock  withoutc  [ruide 
Devourcd  is  on  evcry  fidc 
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In  lacke  of  hem,  that  ben  unware 
Shepherdes,  vvhich  here  wit  beware 
Upon  the  worlde  in  other  halve. 
The  fharpe  pricke  in  ftede  of  falve 
They  ufen  now,  wherof  the  hele 
They  hurte  of  that  they  fliulden  hele. 
And  what  fheep,  that  is  full  of  wulle 
Upon  his  backe,  they  toofe  and  pulle, 
While  ther  is  any  thinge  to  pile. 
And  though  there  be  none  other  fkile 
But  onely  for  they  wolde  winne 
They  leve  nought,  whan  they  beginne 
Upon  here  ad:e  to  procede, 
Whiche  is  no  good  lliepherdes  dede. 
And  upon  this  alfo  men  fain 
That  fro  the  leefe,  whiche  is  pleine, 
Into  the  breres  they  forcacche 
Here  orf,  for  that  they  wolden  lacche 
With  fuch  durefle  and  fo  bereve 
That  fhal  upon  the  thornes  leve 
Of  wulle,  whiche  the  brere  hath  tore, 
Wherof  the  fheep  ben  al  to-tore, 
Of  that  the  herdes  make  hem  lefe. 
Lo,  how  they  feignen  chalk  for  chefe, 
For  though  they  fpeke  and  teche  wel, 
They  don  hem  felf  therof  no  dele. 
For  if  the  wolf  come  in  the  wey, 
Their  goftly  ftaf  is  then  awey, 
Wherof  they  fliulde  her  flock  defende. 
But  if  the  pouer  fheep  offende 

c 
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In  any  thing,  though  it  be  lite, 
They  ben  al  redy  for  to  fmite, 
And  thus  howe  ever  that  they  talc 
The  ftrokes  falle  upon  the  fmale, 
And  upon  other  that  bene  greate 
Hem  lacketh  hertc  for  to  beate, 
So  that  under  the  clerkes  lawe 
Men  feen  the  merel  al  mifdrawe. 
I  wol  nought  fay  in  generall, 
For  there  ben  fomme  in  fpeciall, 
In  whome  that  al  vertue  dwelleth, 
Qnivocanturadco  And  tho  bcn,  as  thapoftel  telleth, 

tanquam  Aaron.  ,  r  i   •        i         • 

That  god  of  his  elecbion 
Hath  cleped  to  perfedion 
In  the  maner  as  Aaron  was. 
They  be  nothinge  in  thilke  cas 
Of  Simon,  which  the  foldes  gate 
Hath  lete  and  goth  in  other  gate, 
But  they  gone  in  the  righte  weie. 

There  bene  alfo  fomme  as  men  faie, 
That  folwen  Simon  ate  heles 
Whofe  carte  goth  upon  wheles 
Of  covetife  and  worldes  pride, 
And  holy  chirche  goth  befide, 
Whiche  (heweth  outwarde  a  vifage 
Of  that  is  nought  in  the  corage. 
For  if  men  loke  in  holy  chirchc 
Betwene  the  worde  and  that  tlicy  wirche, 
There  is  a  ful  great  diffcrcnce. 
They  prechen  us  in  audience. 


\^^ 
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That  noman  fhall  his  foule  empeire, 

For  al  is  but  a  chery  feire 

This  worldes  good,  fo  as  they  telle.   i 

Alfo  they  fain  there  is  an  helle, 

Whiche  unto  mannes  finne  is  due, 

And  bidden  us  therfore  efcheue 

That  wicked  is  and  do  the  good. 

Who  that  her  wordes  underflood 

It  thenketh  they  wolden  do  the  fame. 

But  yet  betwene  ernefl  and  game 

Ful  oft  it  torneth  other  wife. 

With  holy  tales  they  devife, 

How  meritory  is  thilke  dede 

Of  charite  to  clothe  and  fede 

The  pouer  folke  and  for  to  parte 

The  worldes  good,  but  they  departe 

Ne  thenken  nought  fro  that  they  have. 

Alfo  they  fain  good  is  to  fave 

With  penaunce  and  with  abftinence 

Of  chaflite  the  continence. 

But  pleinly  for  to  fpeke  of  that 

I  not  how  thilke  body  fat, 

Which  they  with  deinte  metes  kepe 

And  lein  it  fofte  for  to  flepe, 

Whan  it  hath  elles  of  his  wille, 

With  chaflite  fhall  flonde  flille. 

And  netheles  I  can  nought  fay 

In  aunter  if  that  I  miffay 

Touchend  of  this,  how  ever  it  flonde, 

I  here  and  wol  nought  underftonde 
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For  therof  havc  I  noiight  to  donc. 
But  he  that  madc  firil  thc  monc, 
Thc  highc  god  of  his  goodncHe, 
If  thcr  bc  caufc,  Iic  it  rcdrcfle. 
But  what  as  any  man  can  accufc, 
This  may  rcfon  of  trouthc  cxcufc. 
Thc  vicc  of  hem  that  hcn  ungood 
Is  no  rcprocf  unto  the  good. 
For  cvcry  man  liis  owne  werkes 
Shall  beare,  and  thus  as  of  thc  clerkcs 
The  good  men  ben  to  commende, 
And  all  thcfe  other  god  amende, 
For  they  ben  to  the  worldes  eye 
The  mirrour  of  enfamplarie 
To  reulen  and  to  takcn  hede 
Betwene  thc  mcn  and  the  godhede 

4.        Vulgaris  populus  regali  lege  fuhailus 

Dum  jacetn,  ut  mitis  equa  fubihit  onus. 

Si  caput  cxtollat  et  lex  fua  frena  relaxety 
Ut  fihi  velle  juhet^  tygridis  in/iar  hahet. 

Ignisy  aqua  dominans  duo  funt  pietate  carenteSy 
Ira  tamen  plehis  ejl  violenta  magis. 

De  ftatu  piebis  ut       Now  for  to  fpckc  of  thc  comunc 

dicunt     fccunduin    y      .  ,        .  /-    ,  f 

accidcnciamutabi-    It  IS  tO  drcdc  ot  that  tortunc, 

Whichc  hath  befallc  in  fondry  londes. 
But  oftcn  for  dcfaute  of  bondcs 
AI  fodcinlich  cr  it  be  will 
A  tonne,  whan  his  lie  arift, 
To-brekcth  and  rcnneth  al  aboute, 
Whichc  ellcs  Hioldc  nought  gone  oute. 
And  ekc  ful  ofte  a  litel  fcar 
Upon  a  bankc,  cr  mcn  be  warc, 


ib. 
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Let  in  the  ftreme,  which  with  gret  paine 
If  ever  man  it  (hal  reftreigne. 
Where  lawe  lacketh  errour  groweth, 
He  is  nought  wife  who  that  ne  troweth, 
For  it  hath  proved  oft  er  this, 
And  thus  the  comun  clamour  is 
In  every  lond  where  people  dwelleth 
And  eche  in  his  compleinte  telleth, 
How  that  the  worlde  is  al  mifwent. 
And  therupon  his  argument 
Yeveth  every  man  in  fondry  wife. 
But  what  man  wolde  him  felf  avife 
His  confcience  and  nought  mifufe, 
He  may  well  at  the  firfl  excufe 
His  god,  whiche  ever  ftant  in  one, 
In  him  there  is  defaute  none. 
So  muft  it  ftonde  upon  us  felve, 
Nought  only  upon  ten  ne  twelve, 
But  plenerhch  upon  us  alle,         ^ 
\  For  man  is  caufe  of  that  flml  falle. 
And  netheles  yet  fom  men  write 
And  fain  fortune  is  to  wite, 
And  fom  men  holde  opinion 
That  it  is  conjftellacion, 
Which  caufeth  al  that  a  man  dothe. 
God  wot  of  bothe  whiche  is  fothe. 
The  worlde  as  of  his  propre  kinde 
Was  ever  untrew  and  as  the  blinde 
Improperlich  he  demeth  fame, 
He  blameth  that  is  nought  to  blame 


Nota  contra  hoc, 
quod  aliqui  fortem 
fortune,  aliqul  influ- 
enciam  planetarum 
ponunt,  per  quod  ut 
dicitur  rerum  eventus 
neceflario  contingit, 
fed  pocius  dicendum 
ell,  quod  ea  que  nos 
profpera  et  adverfa  in 
hoc  mundo  vocamus 
fecimdum  merita  et 
demerita  hominum, 
digno  dei  judicio  pro- 
veniunt. 
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And  preilcth  that  is  nought  to  prcife. 
Thus  whan  hc  lliall  the  thinges  peile, 
Ther  is  decciptc  in  his  balauncc 
And  al  is  tliat  the  variauncc 
Of  us,  that  lliuldc  us  bcttcr  avife. 
For  aftcr  tliat  we  fall  and  rife 
The  worlde  arifte  and  falleth  with  al, 
,     So  that  the  man  is  over  al 
^    His  owne  caufe  of  wele  and  wo. 
That  we  fortune  clcpe  fo 
Out  of  the  man  him  fclfc  it  groweth, 
And  who  that  other  wife  troweth 
Beholde  the  people  of  Ifrael. 
For  ever  while  thcy  deden  wcl 
Fortune  was  hem  debonairc, 
And  whan  they  dedcn  the  contrairc 
Fortune  was  contrariende. 
So  that  it  proveth  wel  at  ende, 
Why  that  the  worlde  is  wondcrful 
And  may  no  while  ftonde  ful, 
Though  that  it  fcmc  wcl  bcfcin, 
For  cvcry  worldes  thinge  is  vcin 
And  evcr  goth  the  whele  aboute 
And  evcr  ftant  a  man  in  doute, 
Fortune  Itant  no  whilc  llillc. 
So  hath  thcr  no  man  al  his  wille, 
Als  fir  as  cvcr  a  man  may  knowe 
Boctius.         There  lallcth  no  thing  but  a  throwe. 

O,  quam  ciulmjo  -j^       ^^       |j   ^    ^  dcbatC, 

humanc  vitc  multa  r  * 

amaritudinc  afpcr-  Sq  mav  bc  fikcr  nonc  cftatc, 

u  clt.  •' 
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Now  here  now  there  now  to  now  fro 
Now  up  now  down  the  world  goth  fo 
And  ever  hath  done  and  ever  fhal, 
Wherof  I  finde  in  fpecial 
A  tale  writen  in  the  bible, 
Which  mufl  nedes  be  credible, 
And  that  as  in  conclufion 
Saith,  that  upon  diviiion 
Stant,  why  no  worldes  thing  may  lafte, 
Til  it  be  drive  to  the  lafte, 
And  fro  the  firfte  regne  of  all 
Unto  this  day  how  fo  befall 
Of  that  the  regnes  be  mevable, 
The  man  him  felf  hath  be  coupable, 
Whiche  of  his  propre  governaunce 
Fortuneth  al  the  worldes  chaunce. 

Profper  et  adverfus  obliquo  tramite  verfus 
Inimundus  mundus  decipit  omne  genus. 

Mundus  in  eventu  verfatur  ut  alea  cafu^ 
^uam  celer  in  ludis  ja£lat  avara  manus. 

Sicut  ymago  viri  variantur  tempora  mundi^ 

Statquc  nihil  firmum  preter  amare  deum.        — — -" 

The  high  almighty  purveiaunce, 
In  whofe  eterne  remembraunce 
From  iirft  was  every  thing  prefent, 
He  hath  his  prophecie  fent 
In  fuche  a  wife,  as  thou  fhalt  here, 
To  Daniel  of  this  matere, 
Jiow  that  this  world  fhal  torne  and  wend( 
Till  it  be  falle  unto  his  ende, 
Wherof  the  tale  tell  I  fhal 
In  which  it  is  betokened  al. 


Hic  in  prologo  traftat 
de  ftatua  illa,  quam 
rex  Nabugodonofor 
viderat  in  fompnis, 
cuius  caput  aureum, 
peilus  argenteum, 
venter  eneus,  tibie 
ferree,  pedum  vero 
quedam  pars  ferrea, 
quedam  fi(ftilis  vide- 
batur,  fub  qua  mem- 
brorum  di  verlitate  fe- 
cundum  Danielis  ex- 
poficionem  huius 
mundi  variaclo  figu- 
rabatur. 
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As  Nabugodonoror  flcptc 
A  fwevcn  him  tokc,  the  whichc  hc  kcptc 
Til  on  thc  morwc  hc  was  ariTc, 
For  hc  thcrof  was  fore  agrifc. 
Til  Daniel  his  drcmc  hc  toldc 
And  praid  him  fiirc,  that  lic  woldc 
Arede  what  it  tukcii  may 
And  faide  :  a  bcddc  whcrc  I  lay 
Mc  thought  I  figh  upon  a  llagc, 
Whcrc  Itood  a  wondcr  flraunge  ymage. 
His  hcd  with  al  thc  ncckc  ahb 
They  wcrc  of  finc  gold,  bothc  two 
His  brefl,  his  fliuldcrs  and  his  armes 
Werc  al  of  filvcr,  but  tharmcs, 
The  wombc  and  al  down  to  the  kne 
Of  bras  thcy  were  upon  to  fe, 
His  legges  werc  al  madc  of  rtcel, 
So  werc  his  fect  ahb  fomdclc, 
And  fomdelc  part  to  hcm  was  take 
Of  erthe,  which  mcn  pottcs  make. 
Tlic  fcblc  meind  was  with  the  ftrong, 
So  might  it  nought  wcl  il:ondc  long. 
Hic  narrat  uitcrius       And  tho  mc  thought,  that  I  figh 

dc  quoilam  lapiilc      .  ^  ~  i   ■n  i   •     i 

pramii,  qui  ut  iii  A  grcat  Itonc  trom  an  nill  on  nign 

di(^orompniovidc-    t~>    1 1     J  c  r    i    ' 

batur  ai'  cxccifo  ^"  ell  down  01  lodem  avcnturc 

montc    fupcr    «a-    ^  ^^^   f^g^  of  thJS   fieUrC, 

tuam  corrucns  ip-  r  o  ' 

fam  quafi  in  nichi-  With  which  ftonc  al  to-broke  was 

lum   pcnitus   con- 

'rivit.  Gold,  filvcr,  crthc,  llccl  and  bras, 

That  al  was  into  poudcr  brought 
And  fo  forth  torncd  into  nought. 
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This  was  the  fweven  which  he  had, 
That  Daniel  anone  arad 
And  faide  him  :  that  figure  ftraunge 
Betokeneth  how  the  world  fhal  chaunge 
And  waxe  lafTe  worth  and  lafTe, 
Til  it  to  nought  all  over  pafle. 
The  necke  and  hed,  that  weren  golde, 
He  faide  how  that  betoken  fholde 
A  worthy  worlde,  a  noble,  a  riche 
To  which  none  after  fhal  be  Hche. 

Of  filver  that  was  over  forthe 
Shal  ben  a  worlde  of  lalTe  worthe. 

And  after  that  the  wombe  of  bras 
Token  of  a  wers  worlde  it  was. 
The  fleel  which  he  figh  afterward 
A  world  betokeneth  more  hard. 

But  yet  the  werfte  of  every  dele 
Is  laft,  that  whan  of  erth  and  fteel 
He  figh  the  feet  departed  fo, 
For  that  betokeneth  mochel  wo. 

Whan  that  the  world  devided  is, 
It  mot  algate  fare  amis, 
For  erth,  which  meined  is  with  fteel, 
To-gider  may  nought  lafte  wele, 
But  if  that  one  that  other  wafte, 
So  mot  it  nedes  fail  in  hafle. 
The  ftone,  whiche  fro  the  hilly  flage 
He  figh  down  falle  on  that  ymage 
And  hath  it  into  pouder  broke, 
That  fweven  hath  Daniel  unloke 


Hic     loquitur    <Je 
interpretacione 
fompnii,  et  primo 
dicit  de   fignifica- 
cione  capitis  aurei. 


De  peflore  argenteo. 


De  ventre  cneo. 


De  tibeis  ferreis. 


De  fignificacione 
pedum,  qui  ex  dua- 
busmateriisdifcor- 
dantibus  ad  invi- 
cem  divifi  extite- 
runt. 


De  lapidis  ftatuam 
confringentis  fig- 
nificacione. 
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And  faid,  that  it  is  goddcs  might 
Which  whan  men  wcnc  moft  upright 
^"*"'~  To  (londc  (hal  hcm  ovcr  caftc. 

And  that  is  of  this  world  thc  lafte, 
And  than  a  newc  ihal  hcginne, 
From  whiche  a  man  llial  ncver  twinne 
Or  al  to  paine  or  al  to  pees, 
That  world  (hal  laite  endeles. 
Hic  confcqucntcr       Lo,  thus  cxpoundcth  Danicl 

fcribit.qualitcr  hu-    r|-.i        i   •  /•  r  '  _J  1 

iusfecuiiregnava-  Thc  kingcs  Iwcven  fairc  and  wel 
riis  ^^^i^l<>^}^ll^'  In  Babiloine  thc  citce, 

proutindictaltatua  ' 

figurabatur.fecun-    Whcr  that  thc   wilcft  of  CaldcC 
dum       temporum 

diftinaioncs  fcnfi-  JnJ^.  couthcn  witc  what  it  mente, 

biliter  haflenus  di-    _^         ,  i      i        i      i 

minuuntur.  But  hc  toldc  al  thc  hole  entente, 

As  in  partie  it  is  befalle. 
De  fecuio  aurco,  Of  goldc  thc  firfl  rcgnc  of  allc 

quod  in  capite  fta-    ttt         •         i  i   •  •  i 

tue  dcfignatum  eft  Was  in  that  Kmgcs  timc  tho, 
Lbugodonofoi'"'  And  lafle  many  daics  fo. 
regiscaideeufquc  rj,j^       whilcs  that  thc  moHarchic 

in  regnum  Cyn  rc- 

gis  Pcrfarum.         Q^  ^l  thc  worldc  iu  that  partie 
To  Babiloine  was  fubgite 
And  helde  him  flill  in  fuche  a  pHght, 
Til  that  thc  world  began  diverfe. 
And  that  was,  whan  the  kinge  of  Perfe, 
Which  Cyrus  hight,  aycin  the  pees 
Forth  with  his  fonc  Cambifes 
Of  Babiloinc  all  that  cmpire, 
Right  as  thev  wolde  hem  felf  defire, 
Put  undcr  in  fubjc(ilion 
And  tokc  it  in  poircirion, 
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And  flain  was  Baltazar  the  king, 
Which  lolt  his  regne  and  all  his  thing. 

And  thus  whan  they  it  hadde  wonne, 
The  worlde  of  filver  was  begonne 
And  that  of  gold  was  pafled  oute, 
And  in  this  wife  it  goth  aboute 
Into  the  regne  of  Darius, 
And  than  it  fell  to  Perfe  thus. 
There  AHfaundre  put  hem  under, 
Which  wroght  of  armes  many  a  wonder, 
So  that  the  monarchie  lefte 
With  Grecs  and  here  eftate  up  lefte, 
And  Perfiens  gone  under  fote, 
So  fuffre  they,  that  nedes  mote. 

And  tho  the  world  began  of  bras, 
And  that  of  filver  ended  was, 
But  for  the  time  thus  it  lafle, 
Til  it  befelle,  that  at  lafte 
This  king,  whan  that  his  day  was  come, 
With  ftrength  of  deth  was  overcome. 
And  netheles  yet  or  he  dide 
He  (hope  his  regne  to  devide 
To  knightes,  which  him  hadde  ferved, 
And  after  that  they  have  deferved 
Yaf  the  conquefles,  that  he  wanne, 
Wherof  great  werre  tho  beganne 
Among  hem,  that  the  regnes  had, 
Through  proud  envie  which  hem  lad, 
Til  it  befelle  ayein  hem  thus. 
The  noble  Cefar  Julius, 


De  feculo  argen- 
teo,  quod  in  pec- 
tore  defignatum 
eft  a  tempore  ipfius 
regis  Cyri  ufque  in 
regnum  Alexandri 
regis  Macedonie. 


De  feculo  eneo, 
quod  in  ventre  de- 
fignatum  eft  a  tem- 
pore  ipfius  Alex- 
andri  ufque  in  reg- 
num  Julii  Roma- 
norum  imperato- 
ris. 


vcwaC  .    'oL  A-^  «4.  cAfc ^ae^ 
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Which  tho  was  kinge  of  Rome-londe, 
With  great  batailc  and  with  flrong  honde 
All  Grece,  Perle  and  cke  Caldce 
Wan  and  put  undcr,  fo  that  he 
Nouj^ht  al  onlv  of  thorient 
But  al  the  marche  of  thoccident 
Governeth  under  his  empire 
As  he  that  was  holc  lord  and  fire 
And  held  through  his  chivalrie 
Of  al  this  worldc  the  monarchie 
And  was  the  hrll:  of  that  honour, 
Which  taketh  name  of  emperour. 
De  fecuio  ferreo,       Whcrc  Romc  thanuc  woldc  alTiiile, 

guod  in  tibiis  de-  . 

(ignatum eft a  tem-  Thcre  mightc  no  thing  contrevaile, 

pore  Julii  ufque  in    -p,  n       i      • 

regnum      Caroii  ijut  cvcry  contre  mult  ODCie. 

maorni  regis  Fran-    npi         _    ^u    ^t  ^  C  V. 

corSm.  -^  ^o  go^"  ^"^  regne  or  bras  aweie 

And  comen  is  the  worlde  of  fteel 
And  ftode  above  upon  the  whele. 
As  fteel  is  hardclt  in  his  kinde, 
Above  al  other  that  men  finde 
Of  metals,  fuch  was  Romc  tlio 
The  mightiell:  and  lafte  fo 
Long  time  amongcs  the  Romains, 
Til  thcy  become  fo  vilains, 
That  thc  fals  cmpcrour  Lco 
With  Conflantin  liis  fonc  alfo 
The  patrimonie  and  thc  richcire, 
Which  to  Silvefter  in  pure  ahnelTe 
The  firfte  Conftantinus  lefte, 
Fro  holv  chirche  they  bcrcfte. 
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But  Adrian,  which  pope  was 
And  figh  the  mifchef  of  this  cas, 
Goth  into  Fraunce  for  to  pleine 
And  praieth  the  great  Charlemaine 
For  Criftes  fake  and  foule  hele, 
That  he  wol  take  the  quarele 
Of  holy  chirche  in  his  defence. 
And  Charles  for  the  reverence 
Of  god  the  caufe  hath  undertake 
And  with  his  hofl  the  waie  take 
Over  the  mountes  of  Lumbardie. 
Of  Rome  and  al  the  tirannie 
With  blody  fwerd  he  overcome 
And  the  citee  with  ftrengthe  nome 
In  fuche  a  wife  and  there  he  wroughte, 
That  holy  chirche  ayein  he  broughte 
Into  fraunchife  and  doth  reftore 
The  popes  lufle  and  yaf  him  more, 
And  thus  whan  he  his  god  hath  ferved, 
He  toke  as  he  hath  well  deferved 
The  diademe  and  was  coroned 
Of  Rome,  and  thus  was  abandoned 
Thempire,  whiche  came  never  ayeine 
Into  the  hande  of  no  Romaine. 
But  a  long  time  it  ftode  fo  flille 
Under  the  Frensfhe  kinges  wille, 
Til  that  fortune  her  whele  fo  lad, 
That  afterward  Lumbardes  it  had 
Nought  by  the  fwerd,  but  by  fufFraunce 
Of  him,  that  tho  was  king  of  Fraunce 
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Whlchc  Karle  Calvus  cleped  was, 
And  hc  rcfigneth  in  thls  cas 
Thcmpirc  of  Romc  unto  Lowis 
His  coufin,  v-hich  a  Lumbardc  is, 
And  fo  it  laftc  into  the  yere 
Of  Alberte  and  of  Bcrenger. 
De  fccuio  novifnmis       But  thau  upou  dilfenfion 

jam    tcmporibus    ad         ,  .  j-     -r 

fimiiitudinem  jxdum   1  hcy  iclle  aud  IW  diviliou 

in  dilcordiam  1.-11)10  ct     »  i  /-  ir^l      ... 

diviio.quod  poitdc-  Among  hem  lelf  that  wcre  grete, 

«(Tum  ipims  Caroli,   g         J  }  j^        j        j^ 

cum    impenum    Ko-  J  J 

manorum   in   manus    Qf  WOrfllip  aud   of  WOrldcS   DCeS. 
Longobardorumpcr-  ^  *■ 

vencrat,  temporc  Ai-  But  iu  provcrbe  nethcles 

bcrti    et    Bcrengarii  ,  _.  .        ,  , 

incepit.     Nam   ob  Men  fam  \   ful  lcldcn  is  that  welthe 

corum        divifioncm    ^  r    rr       \   •  r\  •       i      i    i_ 

contingit,utAiemani  ^an  lurTre  his  owuc  citate  m  helthe, 
f^r^t^.te.n.fin  And  that  was  in  the  Lumbardes  lene, 
cuius  loiium  qutu-  SucHe  coniun  ftrifc  was  hem  betwene 

dam  prmcipcm  I  hcu- 

tonicum     othoncm  Through  covctifc  aud  throu^h  envie, 

nommc  lubliman  pri-  '-'  ,    ^         ^ 

mitus  conrtitucrunt,  That  cvcry  mau  drough  his  partie, 

Et  ab  illo  regno  inci-    ■.•,j%   .    ,  ■     < 

pientedivifiopcruni-  Which  mightc  ledcn  any  route 

vcrlum  orbcm  in  pof-    ti7--i-  i  i  ii  -i 

teros  concrcvit  undc  Withmnc  Dourgh  and  eke  withoute. 
::;-:Suiu:ri"<;l':  The  comun  right  hath  no  fclawe, 
fummacioncm  uitimi  So  that  the  eovcmauncc  of  lawe 

jam  expcctamus.  »-' 

Was  lofl:  and  for  ncccirite 

Of  that  thcy  ftode  in  fuche  degre 

Al  only  through  divifion 

Hem  nedcth  in  conchifion 

Of  flraunge  londes  helpe  bcfidc, 

And  thus  for  they  hem  fclf  divide 

And  ftonden  out  of  reule  uncvcn, 

Of  Alcmainc  princcs  lcvcn 
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They  chofe  in  this  condicion, 
That  upon  here  ele(5lion 
Thempire  of  Rome  fholde  ftonde. 
And  thus  they  left  it  out  of  honde 
For  lacke  of  grace  and  it  forfoke, 
That  Alemains  upon  hem  toke. 
And  to  confermen  here  eftate 
Of  that  they  founden  in  debate 
They  token  the  pofTelTion 
After  the  compoficion 
Among  hem  felf  and  ther  upon 
They  made  an  emperour  anon, 
Whos  name  as  the  cronique  telleth 
Was  Othes,  and  fo  forth  it  dwelleth. 
Fro  thilke  daie  yet  unto  this 
Thempire  of  Rome  hath  ben  and  is 
To  thalemains,  and  in  this  vvife 
As  ye  to-fore  have  herd  devife 
How  Daniel  the  fweven  expoundeth 
Of  that  ymage,  on  whom  he  foundeth 
The  world,  which  after  fholde  falle, 
Come  is  the  laft  token  of  alle. 
Upon  the  feet  of  erthe  and  fleel. 
So  ftant  the  world  now  every  dele 
Departed,  which  began  right  tho, 
Whan  Rome  was  devided  fo. 
And  that  is  for  to  rewe  fore, 
For  alwey  fithe  more  and  more 
The  worlde  empeireth  every  day, 
Wherof  the  fothe  fhewe  may. 
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At  Romc  firfl:  if  wc  bcginne, 
The  wallc  and  al  the  citcc  withinne 
Stant  in  ruinc  and  in  dccas, 
Thc  fcld  is  wherc  the  palais  was, 
Thc  town  is  wafl:,  and  over  that 
If  wc  behold  thilke  eftate, 
Whichc  whilome  was  of  the  Romains 
Of  knighthod  and  of  citizeins 
To  peifc  now  with  that  beforne, 
The  chaf  is  takc  for  the  cornc, 
And  for  to  fpeke  of  Romes  might 
Unnethes  ftant  ther  ought  upright 
Of  worfhip  or  of  worldes  good, 
As  it  before  time  ftood. 
And  why  the  wordiip  is  away 
If  that  a  man  the  fothe  lay, 
iii©a  -  f.  Xhe  caufe  hath  ben  devifion, 

^^*?^.  '  Which  moder  of  cohfufion 

Is,/where  rtie  cometh  overall 
Nought  only  of  the  temporall 
But  of  the  fpirital  alfo. 
The  dede  proveth  it  is  fo 
And  hath  do  many  daics  er  this 
Through  vcnim,  which  that  mcdled  is 
In  holy  chirche  of  crthely  thing. 
For  Crift  him  felf  maketh  knowleching, 
That  no  man  may  to-gider  ferve 
God  and  the  world,  but  if  lie  fwcrve 
Froward  that  one  and  flonde  unflablc, 
And  Crirtcs  word  may  nought  be  fable. 


lU  >i^iO» 
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The  thing  fo  open  is  at  theye, 

It  nedeth  nought  to  fpecifie 

Or  fpeke  ought  more  in  this  matere.  [ 

But  in  this  wife  a  man  may  lere  ! 

How  that  the  worlde  is  gone  aboute, 

The  whiche  wel  nigh  is  wered  out 

After  the  forme  of  that  iigure, 

Which  Daniel  in  his  fcripture 

Expoundeth  as  to-fore  is  tolde, 

Of  bras,  of  filver  and  of  golde 

The  worlde  is  palTed  and  agone, 

And  nowe  upon  his  olde  tone 

It  ftant  of  brutel  erthe  and  fleel, 

The  whiche  accorden  never  a  dele,  \\ 

So  mot  it  nedes  fwerve  alide 

As  thing  the  which  men  feen  divide. 

Thapoftel  writ  unto  us  alle  Hic  dicit  fecun- 

And  laitn,  that  upon  us  is  lalle  quodnosfumus,in 

Thend  of  the  world,  fo  may  we  knowe         devenerunt. 
This  ymage  is  nigh  overthrowe, 
By  which  this  world  was  fignified, 
That  whilom  was  fo  magnified 
And  nowe  is  olde  and  feble  and  vile 
FuII  of  mifchefe  and  of  peril 
And  ftant  divided  eke  alfo 
Lich  to  the  feet,  that  were  fo 
As  I  tolde  of  the  ftatue  above. 
And  thus  men  feen,  through  lacke  of  love 
Where  as  the  lond  divided  is, 
It  mot  algate  fare  amis. 

D 
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And  now  to  loke  on  cvery  lidc 
A  man  may  Te  the  vvorld  dividc, 
The  werrcs  ben  fo  gencrall 
Amonge  the  Criften  overall, 
That  cvcry  man  now  lcchcth  wreche, 
And  yet  thelc  clcrkcs  alday  preche 
And  fain,  good  dedc  may  none  be 
Whichc  ftant  nought  upon  charitc. 
I  not  how  charitc  may  Itondc 
Where  dcdly  wcrrc  is  takcn  on  honde, 
But  al  this  wo  is  caufe  of  man 
The  which  that  wit  and  refon  can, 
And  that  in  token  and  in  witneire 
That  ilke  ymage  bare  likneiTe 
Of  man  and  of  none  other  befte. 
*:  r-i  ...-  ^  For  firft  unto  the  mannes  hefte 

vi  i    ii  h  Was  cvcry  creature  ordcigncd, 

But  afterward  it  was  relbcigncd, 
i  (I  Whan  that  he  fcl  thcy  fellen  eke,  !'  \ 
Whan  hc  wax  fikc  they  woxen  fike, 
For  as  the  man  hath  palTion, 
Of  fikcnelTc  in  comparifon, 
So  fuffrcn  othcr  crcaturcs. 
Lo,  firll  thc  hcvcnly  figurcs. 
Hic  fcribit,  quod       Thc  fonne  and  mone  eclipfcn  both 
ik.ncVm'^Tacrcali  And  bcn  with  mannes  finne  wroth, 

dctrimcntum    cor-    yj^  ^^^   ^-j.  ^qj.  ^^^^^  ^\q^^^ 

ruptibilc     pacjun-  r 

tuf-  Hath  bcn  and  is  corrupt  ful  oftc, 

Right  now  thc  highc  windcs  blowe 
And  anon  aftcr  thcv  bcn  lowc, 
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Now  cloudy  and  now  clere  it  Is, 

So  it  may  proven  wel  by  this, 

A  mannes  linne  is  for  to  hate, 

Which  maketh  the  welken  to  debate. 

And  for  to  fe  the  properte 

Of  every  thinge  in  his  degre, 

Benethe  forth  amonges  us  here 

A]  ftant  a  Hch  in  this  matere. 

The  fee  nowe  ebbeth  and  nowe  it  floweth, 

The  lond  now  welketh  and  now  it  groweth, 

Now  be  the  trees  with  leves  grene, 

Now  they  be  bare  and  no  thing  fene, 

Now  be  there  lufty  fomer  floures, 

Now  be  there  ftormy  winter  fhoures, 

Now  be  the  daies,  now  the  nightes, 

So  ftant  there  no  thing  al  uprightes, 

Nowe  it  is  Hght,  nowe  it  is  derke, 

And  thus  ftant  al  the  worldes  werke 

After  the  difpoficion 

Of  man  and  his  condicion. 

Forthy  Gregoire  in  his  morall 

Saith,  that  a  man  in  fpeciall 

The  laffe  worlde  is  properly, 

And  that  he  proveth  redily, 

For  man  of  foule  refonable 


aVjJusL.  ^ 


Is  to  an  angel  refemblable 
And  Hch  to  befte  he  hath  feling 
And  lich  to  tres  he  hath  growing 
The  ftones  ben  and  fo  is  he, 
Thus  of  his  propre  quahte 
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Thc  iiKin,  as  tcllcth  the  clergie, 

Is  as  a  worldc  in  his  partie, 

Antl  whan  this  litcl  world  miftorneth 

The  grctc  worldc  al  overtorneth. 

The  lond,  the  fcc,  thc  firmanicnt 

They  axen  alle  jiigemcnt 

Ayein  the  man  and  makc  him  werre, 

Ther  while  him  lelfe  ftant  out  of  herre, 

Thc  remenaunt  wol  nought  accorde, 

And  in  this  wife  as  I  recorde 

The  man  is  caufe  of  alle  wo, 

Why  this  worlde  is  divided  fo. 

Hicdicitfecundum    DiviflOU   thc  gofpcl  faith 
Evangeliuni,quod  .  i    •   i 

omne regnum  jn  le  Onc  houfc  upon  an  othcr  laith, 

divifum    defolabi-    rT-<-i      i  i  i  i 

tur.  1  il  tnat  tne  regne  al  overtnrowe. 

And  thus  may  every  man  wcl  knowe 

Divifion  abovcn  allc 

Is  thing,  which  makcth  thc  world  to  falle 

And  ever  hath  do,  fith  it  began, 

It  may  firfle  prove  upon  a  man. 

Quodex  fuc  com-       The  which  for  his  complexion 

pk-xionis    mattria  ^ 

diviius  homo  mor-  Js  madc  upou  divifion 

talis  cxiftit.  !.  ri- 

Of  cold  of  hot  of  moilt  of  drie, 
He  mot  by  vcrry  kinde  die. 
For  the  contrairc  of  his  cflate 
Stant  evermore  in  fuch  dcbate, 
Til  that  a  part  be  overcome 
There  may  no  final  pees  be  nome. 
But  otherwife  if  a  man  were 
Madc  al  to-gidcr  of  one  matcre 


PROLOGUS. 


37 


Withouten  interrupcion, 

There  fhulde  no  corrupcion 

Engendre  upon  that  unite, 

But  for  there  is  diverfite 

Within  him  felfe,  he  may  nought  lafte, 

That  he  ne  deieth  at  the  lafte. 

But  in  a  man  yet  over  this 

Full  great  divifion  there  is, 

Through  which  that  he  is  ever  in  ftrife 

While  that  him  lafteth  any  life. 

The  body  and  the  foule  alfo 
Among  hem  ben  divided  fo, 
That  what  thing  that  the  body  hateth 
The  foule  loveth  and  debateth. 
But  netheles  ful  ofte  is  fene 
Of  werre  whiche  is  hem  betwene 
The  feble  hath  wonne  the  vi(5loire, 
And  who  fo  draweth  into  memoire 
What  hath  befalle  of  olde  and  newe 
He  may  that  werre  fore  rewe, 
Which  firft  began  in  paradis. 
For  there  was  proved  what  it  is 
And  what  difefe  there  it  wrought, 
For  thilke  werre  tho  forth  brought 
The  vice  of  alle  dedly  finne 
Through  which  divifion  came  inne 
Among  the  men  in  erthe  here, 
And  was  the  caufe  and  the  matere, 
Why  god  the  grete  flodes  fende 
Of  all  the  world  and  made  an  ende 


Qu^od  homo  ex  cor- 
poris  et  anime  con- 
dicione  divifus,  fi- 
cut  falvacionis,  ita 
dampnacionis  apti- 
tudinem  ingredi- 
tur. 


Qualiter  Adam  a 
ftatuinnocenciedi- 
vifus  a  paradifo  vo- 
luptatis  in  terram 
laborispeccatorum 
projeftus  eft. 


Quallter  populi 
per  univerfum  or- 
bem  a  cultura  dei 
divifi,  Noecum  fua 
fequela  dumtaxat 
exceptis,  diluvio 
interierunt. 


^ 
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Biit  Noc  \\  ith  his  fclalhip, 
Which  only  wcrcn  faufby  Hiip. 
And  ovcr  that  through  finnc  it  comc, 
That  Ncmbroth  fuch  cmprifc  nomc, 
Quaiiur  in  cdifica-        Whau  hc  thc  tourc  Bahcl  on  hight 

cioiu-TurrisBabcl,  i  i       r     1 

quam  \n  dci  con-  Lct  makc,  as  hc  that  woldc  nght 

tcmptum        Ncm-      »         •         i        i   •     i  11  •     1 

brothercxit.iingua  Aycin  thc  highc  goddcs  might, 

prius    hcbraica    in    mti  r  j        •  j     j  •     1   ^ 

larias  linguas  cc^-    Whefof  dcVldcd  aUOU   Tlght 

liebatur'"^''  "*'''"  ^^^  ^^^  languagc  in  fuche  entcnt 
There  wifte  non  what  other  ment, 
So  that  they  mighten  nought  procede. 
And  thus  it  ll:ant  of  every  dcdc 
Where  iinne  takcth  the  cafe  on  honde 
It  may  upright  nought  longe  ftonde, 
For  fnine  of  his  condicion 
Is  moder  of  divilion. 
Quaiiter  mundus,       Aud  tokcn  whau  thc  world  niall  faile, 
Suquaficotidianus  For  fo  faith  Crift  withoute  faile, 
jrxaturCil'::  That  nigh  upon  the  worldcs  ende 
lapidc   fupcneni-  p^^g  ^,^^  accordc  awav  Ihall  wendc 

ente,  idclt  a  divma  ^ 

potcncia  uique  ad  Aud  allc  charitc  (liall  ccafe 

refolucionem    om- 

nis  carnis  gibito  Among  thc  mcu  aud  hatc  cncreale. 
And  whan  thcfc  tokcns  bcn  bcfall 
All  fodcinly  the  ftone  Ihall  fall, 
As  Danicl  it  hath  bcknowc, 
Which  all  this  world  (lial  ovcrthrowe 
And  every  man  Ihall  than  arife 
To  joie  or  elles  to  juifc, 
Whcrc  that  hc  flKill  for  cvcr  dwell 
Or  ftraight  to  hevcn  or  ftraight  to  hell. 
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In  heven  Is  pees  and  al  accorde, 
But  helle  is  full  of  fuch  difcorde 
That  there  may  be  no  love  day. 
Forthy  good  is  while  a  man  may 
Echone  to  fette  pees  with  other 
And  loven  as  his  owne  brother, 
So  may  he  winne  worldes  wehhe 
And  afterwarde  his  foule  helthe. 

But  wolde  god  that  now  were  one 
An  other  fuche  as  Arione, 
Whiche  had  an  harpe  of  fuch  temprure 
And  therto  of  fo  good  mefure 
He  fong,  that  he  the  beftes  wilde 
Made  of  his  note  tame  and  milde, 
The  hinde  in  pees  with  the  leon, 
The  wolfe  in  pees  with  the  molton, 
The  hare  in  pees  ftood  with  the  hounde, 
And  every  man  upon  this  grounde 
Whiche  Arion  that  time  herde 
As  well  the  lorde  as  the  ihepherde 
He  brought  hem  all  in  good  accorde, 
So  that  the  comun  with  the  lorde 
And  lord  with  the  comun  alfo 
He  fette  in  love  bothe  two 
And  put  awey  malencoHe. 
That  was  a  kiftie  melodie 
Whan  every  man  with  other  low. 
And  if  ther  were  fuche  one  now 
Whiche  couth  harpe  as  he  tho  ded 
He  might  availe  in  many  a  ftede 


Hic  narrat  exemplum 
de  concordla  et  uni- 
tate  inter  homines 
provocanda.  Etdicit, 
qualiter  quidam  Ari- 
on  nuper  citharifta 
ex  fui  cantus  cithare- 
que  confona  melodia 
tante  virtutis  extite- 
rat,  ut  ipfe  non  fo- 
lum  virum  cum  viro, 
fed  etiam  leonem  cura 
cerva,  lupum  cum  ag- 
no,  canem  cum  lepore 
ipfum  audientes  un- 
animiter  abfque  ulla 
difcordia  ad  in  vicera 
pacificavit. 
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To  makc  pccs  w  }icrc  nowc  is  hatc. 
For  whan  men  thcnkcn  to  dchatc 
I  not  what  othcr  thinge  is  good, 
Biit  whcr  that  wifdom  waxeth  wood 
And  refon  torneth  into  ragc, 
So  that  merure  upon  oultragc 
Hath  fct  this  worldc,  it  is  to  drede, 
For  that  hringcth  in  thc  comun  drede 
Whiche  ftant  at  every  mannes  dore. 
But  whan  thc  fliarpneile  of  the  fpore 
The  horfe  fide  fmit  to  fore 
It  greveth  oftc.     And  now  no  more 
As  for  to  fpeke  of  this  matere, 
Which  none  but  only  god  may  flere. 


Explicit  Prologus. 
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Incipit  Liber  Primus. 


Naturatus  amor  nature  legibus  orhem 

Subdit  et  unanimes  concitat  ejje  feras. 
Huius  enim  mundi  princeps  amor  ejje  videtur^ 

Cuius  eget  dives  pauper  et  omnis  opes. 
Sunt  in  agone  pares  amor  et  fortunaque^  cecas 

Plebis  ad  infidias  vertit  uterque  rotas. 
Eji  amor  egra  falus^  vexata  quies^  pius  error^ 

Bellica  pax,  vulnus  dulce^fuave  inalum. 

MA Y  nought  ftrecche  up  to 
the  heven 

Min  hond  ne  fetten  al  in  even 

This  world,  whiche  ever  is 
in  balaunce,  [faunce 

It  ftant  nought  in  my  fuffi- 
So  great  thinges  to  compaffe. 
But  I  mote  lette  it  over  paffe 
And  treaten  upon  other  thinges, 
Forthy  the  ftile  of  my  writinges 
Fro  this  day  forth  I  thenke  chaunge 
And  fpeake  of  thinge  is  nought  fo  ftrange, 


1   % 

11 

■''       <i<A^ 

Poftquam  in  prologo 
traftatum  hadenus 
exiftit,  qualiter  hodi- 
erne  condicionis  divi- 
fio  charitatis  dileflio- 
nem  fuperavit,  inten- 
dit  au6lor  ad  prefens 
fuum  libellum,  cuius 
nomen  Confefllo  A- 
mantis  nuncupatur, 
componere  de  illo 
amore,  a  quo  non  fo- 
lum  humanum  genus, 
fed  et  cunfta  ani- 
mancia  naturaliter 
fubjiciuntur.  Etquia 
nonnulii  amantes  ul- 
tra  quam  expedit  de- 
fiderii  paflionibuscre- 
bro  ftimulantur,  ma- 
teria  libri  per  totum 
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fupcr  hiis  fpcciaiitcr  Whiclic  cvcrv  kiiidc  hiith  iipon  hondc 
And  whcnipon  thc  world  motc  flonde 
And  hath  donc  lithcn  it  hcgan 
And  fhall  whilc  thcrc  is  any  man, 
And  that  is  lovc,  of  whichc  I  mcne 
To  treatc,  as  aftcr  riiall  hc  fcnc, 
In  whichc  thcrc  can  no  nian  him  reulc, 
For  lovcs  lawc  is  out  ot  rcule 
That  of  to  moche  or  of  to  lite 
WcHnigh  is  every  man  to  wite. 
And  netheles  there  is  no  man 
In  al  this  world  fo  wife,  that  can 
Of  love  temper  the  mefure. 
But  as  it  fallcth  in  aventure 
For  wit  nc  ftrcngthe  may  nought  helpe 
And  he  which  ellcs  woldc  him  yelpe 
Is  rathefl:  throwcn  undcr  foote, 
Ther  can  no  wight  thcrof  do  bote. 
For  yet  was  nevcr  fuch  covine 
That  couth  ordcine  a  medicine 
To  thing,  which  god  in  lawe  of  kindc 
Hath  fct,  for  thcrc  may  no  man  findc 
Thc  rightc  falve  for  fuchc  a  forc. 
It  hath  and  flial  be  evermore 
That  lovc  is  maifter,  wherc  hc  will, 
Thcre  can  no  hfc  makc  othcr  fkill, 
For  whcrc  as  ever  him  \'\i\  to  lct 
Therc  is  no  might,  which  him  may  let, 
Hut  what  fliall  fallcn  atc  laltc. 
The  fothc  can  no  wifedom  cail. 
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But  as  it  falleth  upon  chaunce, 

For  if  there  ever  was  balaunce 

Whiche  of  fortune  ftant  governed, 

I  may  well  leve  as  I  am  lerned 

That  love  hath  that  balaunce  on  honde 

Whiche  wol  no  refon  underftonde. 

For  love  is  bhnde  and  may  nought  fe, 

Forthy  may  no  certeinte 

Be  fette  upon  his  jugement. 

But  as  the  whele  aboute  went 

He  yeveth  his  graces  undeferved 

And  fro  that  man  whiche  hath  him  ferved 

Ful  ofte  he  taketh  awey  his  fees, 

As  he  that  plaieth  at  the  dies 

And  therupon  what  fhal  befall 

He  not,  til  that  the  chaunce  fall 

Where  he  fhall  lefe  or  he  fhal  winne. 

And  thus  full  ofte  men  beginne 

That  if  they  wiften  what  it  ment 

They  wol  chaunge  all  here  entent. 

And  for  to  prove  it  is  fo 
I  am  my  felfe  one  of  tho 
Whiche  to  this  fcole  am  underfonge. 
For  it  is  fithe  go  nought  longe 
As  for  to  fpeake  of  this  matere 
I  may  you  telle,  if  ye  woll  here 
A  wonder  hap,  which  me  befelle 
That  was  to  me  bothe  harde  and  felle, 
Touchend  of  love  and  his  fortune, 
The  which  mc  hketh  to  commune 


Hic  quafi  in  per- 
fona  aliorum,  quos 
amor  alligat,  fin- 
gens  fe  auftor  elTe 
amantem,  varias 
eorum  pafliones 
variis  huius  libri 
diftinflionibus  per 
fmgula  fcribere 
proponit. 
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And  plcinly  for  to  tellcn  it  outc, 
To  hem  that  hcn  lovers  aboute 
Fro  point  to  pointe  I  wol  declare 
And  writcn  of  my  woful  carc, 
My  woful  day,  my  woful  chaunce, 
That  mcn  mow  take  rcmembraunce 
Of  that  thcv  ihall  hcrc  after  rcdc. 
For  in  good  feith  this  wolde  I  rcdc, 
That  every  man  enfample  take 
Of  wifedom,  which  is  him  bctakc, 
And  that  hc  wote  of  good  apprife 
To  teche  it  forth,  for  fuche  cmprife 
Is  for  to  preife,  and  therfore  I 
Wol  write  and  fliewe  all  openly, 
How  love  and  I  to-gidcr  mette, 
Whcrof  the  worlde  enfample  fette 
May  aftcr  this,  whan  I  am  go, 
Of  thilkc  unfcly  joHf  wo, 
Whofe  rculc  ftant  out  of  the  wcy 
Now  glad  and  now  gladnclfc  awcy, 
And  yct  it  may  nought  be  withftonde 
For  ought  that  men  may  underflondc. 

-'        Non  ego  Sampfonts  vireSy  non  Herculis  arnia 

Vinco^  fum  jed  ut  hii  vifius  amore  pari. 
Ut  difcant  alii  docet  experiencia  fa£li^ 

Rebui  in  ambiguis  que  ftt  habenda  via. 
Devius  ordo  ducis  temptata  pcricla  fequentem 

Injiruit  a  tergo  me  fimul  ille  cadat. 
Ale  quibus  ergo  Venus  cafibus  laqueavit  amantem^ 

Orbis  in  exemplutn  fcribere  tendo  palam. 

Hicdeclaratmatc-  UpOU  thc  poiut  that  is  bcfallc 

riam  dicens  quali-    r\C-\  •  i-li  t  rn 

tcrCupidotjuodani  Ot  lovc,  m  which  that  1  am  fallc. 
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I  thenke  telle  my  matere. 

Nowe  herken  who  that  woll  it  here 

Of  my  fortune  how  that  it  ferde 

This  enderday,  as  I  forth  ferde 

To  walke,  as  I  you  telle  may. 

And  that  was  in  the  moneth  of  May, 

Whan  every  brid  hath  chofe  his  make 

And  thenketh  his  merthes  for  to  make 

Of  love,  that  he  hath  acheved. 

But  fo  was  I  no  thing  releved, 

For  I  was  further  fro  my  love 

Than  erthe  is  fro  the  heven  above, 

And  for  to  fpeke  of  any  fpede 

So  wifte  I  me  none  other    ede, 

But  as  it  were  a  man  forfare 

Unto  the  wood  I  gan  to  fare, 

Nought  for  to  iinge  with  the  briddes, 

For  whan  I  was  the  wood  amiddes 

I  fonde  a  fwote  grene  pleine 

And  there  I  gan  my  wo  compleigne 

Wisfhinge  and  wepinge  all  min  one. 

For  other  mirthes  made  I  none. 

So  hard  me  was  that  ilke  throwe, 

That  ofte  iithes  overthrowe 

To  grounde  I  was  withoute  brethe 

And  ever  I  wisfhed  after  dethe, 

Whan  I  out  of  my  peine  awoke, 

And  cafte  up  many  a  pitous  loke 

Unto  the  heven  and  faide  thus  : 

O  thou  Cupide,  O  thou  Venus 


ignito  jaculo  fui 
cordis  inemoriam 
gravi  ulcere  perfo- 
ravit,  quod  Venus 
percipiens  ipfum, 
ut  dicit,  quafi  in 
mortis  articulo 
fpafmatum  ad 
confitendum  fe 
Genio  facerdoti 
fuper  amoris  caufa 
fic  femivivum  fpe- 
cialiter  commen- 
davit. 
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Thou  god  of  lovc  and  thou  goddcfle, 
Whcre  is  pite  ?  whcrc  is  nickcnelTe  ? 
Now  doth  iiie  plcinly  Hvc  or  dic, 
For  certes  fuche  a  nvaladic 
As  I  now  have  and  longe  have  had 
It  mighte  niakc  a  wife  man  mad, 
It  that  it  Ihulde  longe  endure. 
O  Venus,  qucnc  of  lovcs  cure, 
Thou  Hfc,  thou  luO:,  thou  mannes  hele, 
Bcholde  my  caufc  and  my  quarele 
And  yef  me  fome  part  of  thy  grace, 
So  that  I  may  finde  in  this  place, 
If  thou  be  gracious  or  none. 
And  with  that  worde  I  figh  anone 
Thc  kinge  of  love  and  qucnc  bothe. 
But  he  that  king  with  cycn  wrothe 
His  chere  awciward  fro  me  cafte 
And  forthe  he  pafTed  ate  lafte. 
But  netheles  er  he  forth  wente 
A  firy  dart  mc  thought  hc  hcnte 
And  threwe  it  through  min  hcrtc  rotc. 
In  him  fonde  I  none  othcr  bote, 
For  lcnger  Hft  him  nought  to  dweHe. 
But  Ihe  whichc  is  thc  fource  and  weHe 
Of  wele  or  wo,  that  flial  betide 
To  hcin  that  lovcn  at  tliat  tidc, 
Abodc  but  for  to  tcllcn  hcre 
She  caft  on  mc  no  goodly  cherc, 
Thus  ncthclcs  to  mc  Hic  faide  : 
What  art  thou,  fone  ?  and  I  abraidc 
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Right  as  a  man  doth  out  of  flepe, 

And  therof  toke  fhe  right  good  kepe 

And  bad  me  nothing  be  adradde. 

But  for  al  that  I  was  nought  gladde, 

For  I  ne  figh  no  caufe  why. 

And  eft  fhe  afketh,  what  was  I  ? 

I  faide  :   a  caitif  that  hth  here, 

What  wolde  ye  my  lady  dere  ? 

Shall  I  be  hole  or  elles  die  ? 

She  faide  :   telle  thy  maladie, 

What  is  thy  fore  of  which  thou  pleigneft, 

Ne  hide  it  nought,  for  if  thou  feigneft 

I  can  do  the  no  medicine. 

Madame,  I  am  a  man  of  thine 

That  in  thy  court  have  longe  ferved 

And  axe  that  I  have  deferved 

Some  wele  after  my  longe  wo. 

And  fhe  began  to  loure  tho 

And  faide  :  there  be  many  of  you 

Faitours,  and  fo  may  be  that  thou 

Art  right  fuche  one  and  by  faintife 

Saift,  that  thou  haft  me  do  fervice. 

And  netheles  fhe  wifle  wele 

My  word  flood  on  an  other  whele 

Withouten  any  faiterie. 

But  algate  of  my  maladie 

She  bad  me  tell  and  fay  her  trouthe. 

Madame,  if  ye  wolde  have  routhe, 

Quod  I,  than  wolde  I  telle  you. 

Say  forth,  quod  fhe,  and  telle  me  how. 
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Shewe  me  thy  fikeneire  every  dele. 

Madame,  that  can  I  do  welc, 

Be  fo  my  Hfe  therto  wol  lallc. 

With  that  her  loke  on  me  llie  cafte 

And  faide  :  in  aunter  if  thou  Hve 

My  willc  is  firfl:,  that  thou  be  Ihrive 

And  nctheles  how  that  it  is 

I  wot  my  felfe,  but  for  aH  this 

Unto  my  prefl:  which  cometh  anone 

I  wol  thou  tcHe  it  one  and  one 

Both  al  thy  thought  and  al  thy  werke. 

O  Genius  min  owne  clerke, 

Come  forth  and  here  this  mannes  flirifte, 

Quod  Venus  tho,  and  I  upHfte 

Min  hede  with  that  and  gan  beholde 

The  felfe  prcft,  whiche  as  fhe  wolde 

Was  redy  there  and  fet  him  doune 

To  here  my  confclTion. 

3.        Confejfus  Geniofifit  medicina falutis 

Experiar  /ncrbis^  quos  tuUt  ipfa  Fenus. 
Lefa  quidern  ferro  tnedicantur  membra  faluti^ 
Raro  tamen  medicum  vulnus  amoris  habet. 

Hic  dicit,  quaiitcr       This  worthy  preft,  this  holy  man 

Gcnio  pro  confcf-  /-1111 

fore  fedenti  provo-    To   mC   IpCKCnd   thuS    DCgan 

liitus     amans     ad     .       i    /-  •  1  ti  1  •     • 

confitendum      fe  And  laidc  :   Bcncdicitc 
cutt^;:Xpn:  My  ibnc,  of  thc  fcHcite 

cans  tamen    ut  ad    Qf  loVC   aud   ckc  of  all   thc   WO 

lui  lenlus  inmrma- 

cioncm    confeflor  Thou  ([\^\i  bc  flirive  of  bothe  two, 

iile  in  dicendis  op-  .   .       . 

ponerc  fihi  bcnig-  What  thou  cr  this  for  loves  fake 

nius  dignarctur.        TTnrii  !•  1        r      r  \ 

Halt  relt  let  nothmg  bc  torlake, 
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Tel  pleinly  as  It  is  befalle. 

And  with  that  worde  I  gan  down  falle 

On  knees  and  with  devocion 

And  with  full  great  contricion 

I  faide  thanne  :  Dominus, 

Min  holy  fader  Genius, 

So  as  thou  hafte  experience 

Of  love,  for  whofe  reverence 

Thou  fhalt  me  fliriven  at  this  time, 

I  pray  the  let  me  nought  miftime 

My  {hrifte,  for  I  am  deftourbed 

In  all  min  herte  and  fo  contourbed, 

That  I  ne  may  my  wittes  gete. 

So  fhal  I  moche  thing  foryete, 

But  if  thou  wolt  my  flirifte  oppofe 

Fro  point  to  pointe,  than  I  fuppofe 

There  fhall  nothing  be  left  behinde. 

But  now  my  wittes  be  fo  bHnde, 

That  I  ne  can  my  felfe  teche. 

Tho  he  beganne  anon  to  preche 

And  with  his  wordes  debonaire 

He  faid  to  me  fofte  and  faire  : 

My  fone,  I  am  affigned  here 

Thy  fhrifte  to  oppofe  and  here 

By  Venus  the  goddefTe  above, 

Whofe  prefl  I  am  touchend  of  love. 

But  netheles  for  certain  fkill  SermoGeniifacer- 

1^1  1  ■,  .1.  dotis  luper  confef- 

mote  algate  and  nedeS  Wlll  fioneadamantem. 

Nought  only  make  my  fpekinges 
Of  love,  but  of  other  thinges, 

£ 
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That  touchcn  to  the  caufe  of  vice. 
For  that  bclongcth  to  thoffice 
Of  prert,  whofc  ordrc  that  I  bcre, 
So  that  I  wul  nothing  forberc, 
That  I  the  vices  one  and  one 
Ne  fhall  the  Ihcwcn  everichone, 
Wherof  thou  might  take  evidence 
To  rcule  with  thy  confcience. 
But  of  conchifion  finall 
Conclude  I  wolde  in  fpeciall 
For  love  whofe  fervaunt  I  am 
And  why  the  caufe  is  that  I  cam. 
So  thenke  I  to  do  bothc  two, 
Firft  that  min  ordre  longeth  to 
The  vices  for  to  tclle  a  rewe, 
But  nexte  abovc  all  other  fliewe 
Of  love  I  wol  the  propretes 
How  that  they  ftondc  by  degres 
After  the  difpoficion 
Of  Venus,  whofe  condicion 
I  mufl:  folwe  as  I  am  holde, 
For  I  with  love  am  al  witholde, 
So  that  the  lafle  I  am  to  wite, 
Though  I  nc  conne  but  a  Hte 
Of  othcr  thinges  that  bene  wife, 
I  am  nought  taught  in  fuche  a  wife. 
For  it  is  nought  my  comun  ufc 
To  fpeke  of  vices  and  vertufe, 
But  all  of  love  and  of  his  lore, 
For  Vcnus  bokes  of  no  morc 
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Me  techen  nouther  text  ne  glofe. 

But  for  als  moche  as  I  fuppofe 

It  lit  a  preft  to  be  wel  thewed 

And  fhame  it  is  if  he  be  lewed, 

Of  my  prefthode  after  the  forme 

I  wol  thy  fhrifte  fo  enforme, 

That  at  the  lafte  thou  fhalt  here 

The  vices,  and  to  thy  matere 

Of  love  I  fhal  hem  fo  remeve, 

That  thou  (halt  knowe  what  they  meve. 

For  what  a  man  fhall  axe  or  faine 

Touchend  of  fhrifte,  it  mot  be  pleine, 

It  nedeth  nought  to  make  it  queinte, 

For  trouth  his  wordes  wol  nought  peinte. 

That  I  wol  axe  of  the  forthy, 

My  fone,  it  fhal  be  fo  pleinly, 

That  thou  fhalt  knowe  and  underflonde 

The  pointes  of  fhrift  how  that  they  flonde. 

J^ifus  et  auditus  fragiles  funt  ojlia  mentis^ 

^ue  viciofa  manus  claudere  nulla  potejl. 
Eji  ibi  larga  via,  graditur  qua  cordis  ad  antrum 

Hojiis  et  ingrediens  fojfa  talenta  rapit. 
Hec  mihi  confeffor  Genius  primordia  profert^ 

Dum  fit  in  extremis  vita  remorfa  malis. 
Nunc  tamen  ut  poterit  femiviva  loquela  fateriy 

Verba  per  os  timide  confcia  mentis  agam. 

Betwene  the  Hfe  and  dethe  I  herde 
This  preftes  tale  er  I  anfwerde, 
And  than  I  praid  him  for  to  fay 
His  will  and  I  it  wolde  obey 
After  the  forme  of  his  apprife. 
Tho  fpake  he  to  me  in  fuch  a  wife 


Hic  incipit  con- 
feirio  amantis,  cui 
dediiobusprecipue 
quinque  lenfuuni, 
hoc  eft  de  vifu  et 
auditu  confeflbr 
preceterisopponit. 
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And  bad  mc,  that  I  llioldc  flirivc 

As  toLichcnde  of  my  wittcs  fivc 

And  fliapc,  that  thcy  wcrc  amended 

Of  that  I  haude  hcm  mifpcndcd. 

For  tho  be  properly  thc  gatcs, 

Through  which  as  to  the  hcrt  algates 

Cometh  all  thing  unto  the  feire, 

Which  may  the  mannes  foule  empeire. 

And  now  this  mattcr  is  brought  in, 

My  fone,  I  thcnke  firfl:  beginne 

To  wit,  how  that  thin  cyc  hath  flonde, 

The  whiche  is  as  I  undcrflondc 

The  mofl:  principall  of  alle, 

Through  whom  that  peril  may  bcfalle. 

And  for  to  fpeke  in  loves  kinde 

Full  many  fuche  a  man  may  finde, 

Whiche  cver  caflc  aboutc  hcre  eye 

To  lokc,  if  that  they  might  afpie 

Ful  oft  thing,  which  hem  ne  toucheth, 

But  only  that  here  herte  foucheth 

In  hindringe  of  an  other  wight. 

And  thus  ful  many  a  worthy  knight 

And  many  a  lufly  lady  bothc 

Have  bc  full  ofte  fithcs  wrothe, 

So  that  an  eye  is  as  a  thcfe 

To  love  and  doth  ful  great  mefcliefe, 

And  alfo  for  his  owne  part 

Ful  oftc  thilkc  firy  dart 

Of  lovc,  which  that  ever  brenneth, 

Through  him  into  thc  hcrtc  rcnncth. 
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And  thus  a  mannes  eye  ferft 
Him  felfe  greveth  altherwerfl:, 
And  many  a  time  that  he  knoweth 
Unto  his  owne  harme  it  groweth. 
My  fone,  herken  now  forthy 
A  tale,  to  be  ware  therby 
Thin  eye  for  to  kepe  and  warde, 
So  that  it  pafTe  nought  his  warde. 

Ovide  telleth  in  his  boke 
Enfample  touchend  of  mifloke 
And  faith,  how  whilom  ther  was  one 
A  worthy  lord,  whiche  A(5leon 
Was  hote,  and  he  was  coulin  nigh 
To  him,  that  Thebes  firft  on  high 
Upfette,  which  king  Cadme  hight. 
This  Adleon,  as  he  wel  might, 
Above  all  other  caft  his  chere 
And  ufed  it  from  yere  to  yere 
With  houndes  and  with  grete  hornes 
Among  the  wodes  and  the  thornes 
To  make  his  hunting  and  his  chace, 
Where  him  beft  thought  in  every  place 
To  finden  game  in  his  way, 
There  rode  he  for  to  hunte  and  play. 
So  him  befelle  upon  a  tide 
On  his  hunting  as  he  cam  ride 
In  a  forefte  alone  he  was, 
He  figh  upon  the  grene  gras 
The  faire  frefshe  fioures  fpringe, 
He  herd  among  the  leves  fmge 
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Hic  narrat  confeflbr 
exemplum  de  vifu  ab 
illicitis  prefervando, 
dicens,  qualiter  Ac- 
teon  Cadmi  regis 
Thebarum  nepos, 
dum  in  quadam  fo- 
refta  venacionis  caufa 
fpaciarit,  accidit,  ut 
ipfe  quendam  fontem 
nemorofa  arborum 
pulchritudine  cir- 
cumventum  fuperve- 
niens  vidit  ibi  Dia- 
nam  cum  fuis  nim- 
phisnudam  influmine 
balneantem,quamdi- 
ligenciusintuensocu- 
los  fuos  a  muliebri 
nuditate  nullatenus 
avert£re  volebat,  un- 
de  indignata  Diana 
ipfum  in  cervi  figu- 
ram  transformavit. 
Quem  canes  proprii 
apprehendentes  mor- 
tiferis  dentibus  peni- 
tus  dilaniarunt. 


54        CONFESSIO  ylMANTIS. 

Thc  throlU"!  with  thc  nightingale. 
Thus  cr  hc  will  into  a  dalc 
He  came,  wher  was  a  litel  pleine 
All  rounde  aboute  wcl  bcfcine 
With  bufshes  grcnc  and  ccdres  high, 
And  thcrc  within  he  cartc  his  eye. 
Amid  the  plainc  hc  law  a  welle 
So  faire  there  might  no  nian  tclle, 
In  which  Diana  nakcd  ilood 
To  bathe  and  play  her  in  the  flood 
With  many  a  nimphe,  which  her  fcrveth. 
But  he  his  eye  awey  ne  fwerveth 
Fro  her,  which  was  naked  all. 
And  fhe  was  wonder  wroth  withall 
And  him,  as  fhe  which  was  goddefle, 
Forfliope  anone  and  the  likenelle 
She  made  him  take  of  an  herte, 
Which  was  tofore  his  houndes  fterte, 
That  ronne  befiHch  aboute 
With  many  an  horne  and  many  a  route, 
That  maden  mochel  noife  and  crie, 
And  ate  lafte  unhappilie 
This  hert  his  owne  houndes  flough 
And  him  for  vcngeaunce  all  to-drough. 
Confenbr.       Lo  now,  mv  lone,  what  it  is 
A  man  to  caftc  his  cye  amis, 
Which  Adeon  hath  dere  abought, 
Beware  forthy  and  do  it  nought. 
For  oftc  who  that  hede  toke 
Better  is  to  winke  than  to  loke. 
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And  for  to  proven  it  is  fo 

Ovide  the  poete  alfo 

A  tale,  whiche  to  this  matere 

Accordeth,  faith,  as  thou  fhalt  here. 

In  Methamor  it  telleth  thus, 
How  that  a  lord,  whiche  Phorceus 
Was  hote,  hadde  doughters  thre. 
But  upon  their  nativite 
Such  was  the  conftellacion, 
That  out  of  mannes  nacion 
Fro  kinde  they  be  fo  mifwent, 
That  to  the  likeneffe  of  the  ferpent 
They  were  bothe,  and  fo  that  one 
Of  hem  was  cleped  Stellibone, 
That  other  fufter  Suriale, 
The  thrid  as  telleth  in  the  tale 
Medufa  hight,  and  netheles 
Of  comun  name  Gorgones, 
In  every  contre  there  about 
As  monftres,  whiche  that  men  doute, 
Men  clepen  hem,  and  but  one  eye 
Among  hem  thre  in  purpartie 
They  had,  of  which  they  mighte  fe, 
Now  hathe  it  this,  nowe  hath  it  fhe. 
After  that  caufe  and  nede  it  ladde 
By  throwes  eche  of  hem  it  hadde. 
A  wonder  thing  yet  more  amis 
There  was,  wherof  I  telle  al  this, 
What  man  on  hem  his  chere  cafte 
And  hem  behelde,  he  was  als  fafte 
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Hic  ponlt  allud  cx- 
emplum  de  eodem, 
ubi  dicit,  quod  qui- 
dam  princepsnomine 
Phorcus  tres  proge- 
nuit  filias  Gorgones 
a  vulgo  nuncupatas, 
que  uno  partu  exorte 
deformitatem  mon- 
ftrorum  ferpentinam 
obtinuerunt,  quibus, 
cum  in  etatem  pei-v'c- 
nerant,  talis  deftinata 
fuerat  natura,  quod 
quicumque  in  eas  af- 
piceret  in  lapidem 
lubito  mutabatur,  et 
fic  quamplures  in- 
caute  refpicientes  vi- 
fis  illis  perierunt,  fed 
Perfeus  miles  clipeo 
Paliadis  gladioque 
Mercuril  munitus  eas 
extra  montem  Atlan- 
tis  cohabitantes  ani- 
mo  audaci  abfque  fui 
periculo  interfecit. 
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Out  of  a  man  into  a  ftone 
ForHiape,  and  thus  ful  many  one 
Dcccived  were,  of  that  thcv  wolde 
IVIilloke,  whtre  that  thcy  ne  (liuldc. 
But  Perfeus  that  worthy  knight, 
Whom  Pallas  of  hcr  gretc  might 
Halpe  and  toke  him  a  lliicld  therto, 
And  eke  the  god  Mercury  alfo 
Lent  him  a  fwcrde,  he  as  it  fell 
Beyond  Athlans  the  highc  hill 
Thefe  monrtrcs  fought  and  there  he  fonde 
Diverfe  mcn  of  thilke  londe 
Through  fight  of  hem  miftorned  were 
Stondend  as  flones  here  and  there. 
But  he,  which  wifdome  and  prowelTe 
Hath  of  the  god  and  the  goddclfe, 
Thc  iliielde  of  Pallas  gan  embrace, 
With  which  he  covereth  fauf  his  face, 
Mercuries  fwerde  and  out  he  drough 
And  fo  he  barc  him,  that  he  flough 
Thefe  drcdfull  monltrcs  alle  thre. 
Confcflbr.       Lo  now,  my  fone,  avife  the, 

That  thou  thy  fight  nought  mifufe, 
Caft  nought  thin  cye  upon  Mcdufc, 
That  thou  be  torncd  into  ftone. 
For  fo  wifc  man  was  ncvcr  none 
But  if  hc  woll  his  cyc  kcpe 
And  take  of  foul  dclitc  no  kepe, 
That  he  with  luftc  nis  ofte  nome 
Through  ilrengthc  of  lovc  and  ovcrcome. 
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Of  miflokinge  how  it  hath  fcrde, 
As  I  have  told,  now  haft  thou  herde. 
My  gode  fone,  take  good  hede 
And  over  this  yet  I  the  rede, 
That  thou  beware  of  thin  hering, 
Which  to  the  herte  the  tiding 
Of  many  a  vanite  hath  brought 
To  tarie  with  a  manes  thought. 
And  netheles  good  is  to  here 
Such  thing,  wherof  a  man  may  lere, 
That  to  vertue  is  accordaunt, 
And  toward  all  the  remenaunt 
Good  is  to  torne  his  ere  fro, 
For  elles  but  a  man  do  fo 
Him  may  ful  ofte  mifbefalle. 
I  rede  enfample  amonges  alle, 
Wherof  to  kepe  wel  an  ere 
It  oughte  put  a  man  in  fere. 

A  ferpent,  which  that  afpidis 
Is  cleped,  of  his  kinde  hath  this, 
That  he  the  ftone  nobleft  of  alle 
The  which  that  men  carbuncle  calle 
Bereth  in  his  heed  above  on  highte. 
For  which  whan  that  a  man  by  flighte 
The  ftone  to  winne  and  him  to  daunte 
With  his  care6le  him  wolde  enchaunte, 
Anone  as  he  perceiveth  that, 
He  lith  down  his  one  ere  al  plat 
Unto  the  ground  and  halt  it  fafte 
And  eke  that  other  ere  als  fafte 


Hic  narrat  confeflbr 
exemplum,  ut  non  db 
auris  exaudicione  fa- 
tua  animus  deceptus 
involvatur.  Et  dicit, 
qualiter  ille  ferpens, 
qui  afpis  vocatur, 
quendam  preciofifli- 
mum  lapidem  nomine 
carbunculum  in  fue 
frontis  medio  geftans, 
contra  verba  incan- 
tantis  aurem  unam 
terre  affigendo  pre- 
mit  et  aliam  fue 
caude  ftimulo  firmif- 
fime  obturat. 
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Hc  floppcth  with  his  tail  fo  fore, 
That  hc  the  wordes  lalfe  or  more 
Of  his  cnchaiintcnicnt  ne  hcrcth. 
And  in  this  wifc  hini  fclf  hc  Ikicreth, 
So  that  hc  hath  thc  wordes  weivcd 
And  thiis  his  erc  is  nou^ht  deceived. 
Aiiud  cxcmpium  fu-       An  othcT  thing  who  that  recordeth 

pcr    codem,  qualittr    y  .    »  .   .  -  ,  .      , 

rcx  uiixescumabtri-  Lich  unto  this  enlampk  accordcth, 
Greciam^^nTviglo  re-  Whichc  in  thc  talc  of  Troyc  I  hnde. 
Sr-;'?.T  s'  Sirenes  of  a  wonder  kinde 

monltra  maxnna,  oi- 

rencs  nuncupata,  an-    ge,^  monftrCS,   aS  thc  bokcS   tcllcn, 
gelica    voce   canoras 

ipfum  ventorum  ad-  And  in  thc  grctc  fcc  thcv  dwcllcn, 

vcrfitate        naviEjare    r\c\.     a      \.      \.  jr-- 

oporteret,    omnium  Ot  body  bothc  and  of  viiagc 

nautarumfuorum  au-   ^  .,  /- 

rcs  ohturari  coegit.  -LiKe  unto  womcn  ot  yongc  age 
f;„dn'p,:SLrabi-:  Up  fro  the  navel  on  high  they  be, 
qiie  pencuio  ijIvus  p^^^  jo^y,,  benethe,  as  men  may  fe, 

cum  iua  clalle  Ulixts  J         ' 

pertraniivit.  Thcy  berc  of  fisHies  the  figure. 

And  over  this  of  fuch  nature 
Thcy  ben,  that  with  fo  fwete  a  fteven 
Like  to  thc  melodie  of  heven 
In  womannifhe  vois  they  finge 
With  notcs  of  fo  great  Hkinge, 
Of  hichc  mefure,  of  fuche  mufike, 
Whcrof  the  Hiippcs  thcy  befwike, 
That  palTcn  by  thc  coftcs  thcre. 
For  whan  thc  ihipmcn  lay  an  ere 
Unto  the  vois,  in  hcrc  avis 
They  wcnc  it  be  a  paradis, 
Whiche  after  is  to  hcm  an  hcllc. 
For  refon  may  nought  with  hem  dwelle. 
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Whan  they  the  grete  luftes  here 

They  conne  nought  here  fliippes  ftere, 

So  befiUch  upon  the  note 

They  herken  and  in  fuch  wife  affote, 

That  they  here  righte  cours  and  weie 

Foryete  and  to  their  ere  obeie 

And  failen,  till  it  fo  befalle 

That  they  into  the  perill  falle, 

Where  as  the  fhippes  ben  to-drawe 

And  they  ben  with  the  monftres  flawe. 

But  fro  this  peril  netheles 

With  his  wifdom  king  UHxes 

Efcapeth  and  it  over  paffeth, 

For  he  to-fore  the  hond  compafTeth, 

That  no  man  of  his  compaignie 

Hath  power  unto  that  foHe 

His  ere  for  no  luft  to  cafle. 

For  he  hem  ftopped  alle  fafte, 

That  non  of  hem  may  here  hem  finge. 

So  whan  they  comen  forth  faihnge, 

There  was  fuch  governaunce  on  honde, 

That  they  the  monftres  have  withftonde 

And  flain  of  hem  a  great  partie. 

Thus  was  he  fauf  with  his  navie 

This  wife  king  through  governaunce. 

Herof,  my  fbne,  in  remembraunce  ConfefTor. 

Thou  might  enfample  taken  here, 
As  I  have  tolde,  and  what  thou  here 
Be  wel  ware  and  yef  no  credence, 
But  if  thou  fe  more  evidence. 
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For  if  thou  woldeft  takc  kcpc 
And  wifely  couthcn:  warde  and  kepe 
Thine  eye  and  ere,  as  I  have  fpoke, 
Than  haddcft  thou  thc  gatcs  ftoke 
Fro  fuch  foly,  as  comcth  to  winne 
Thin  hertcs  wit,  whichc  is  withinne, 
Wherof  that  now  thy  love  excedeth 
Mefure  and  many  a  peinc  brcdcth. 
But  if  thou  coutheft:  fettc  in  rcule 
Tho  two,  the  thre  were  eth  to  rculc. 
Forthy  as  of  thy  wittcs  five 
I  wol  as  nowc  no  more  flirive, 
But  only  of  thefe  ilke  two, 
Tel  me  therforc  if  it  be  fo, 
Haft  thou  thine  eye  nought  mifthrowe  ? 
Amans.       My  fadcr  yc,  I  am  bcknowe, 
I  have  hem  cafl:  upon  Medufe 
Thcrof  I  may  me  nought  cxcufe. 
Min  hert  is  growcn  into  flone, 
So  that  my  lady  thcre  upon 
Hath  fuche  a  printc  of  lovc  grave, 
That  I  can  nought  my  fclfc  fave. 
Opponit  Confeflbr.        What  laifl:  thou  fonc,  as  of  thin  ere  } 
Rcfpondct  Amans.  jVTy  fadcr,  I  Am  gihy  of  there, 
For  whanne  I  my  lady  hcrc, 
My  wit  with  that  hath  loft  his  ftcre. 
I  do  nought  as  UHxcs  dcdc, 
But  falle  anon  upon  thc  ftcdc, 
Whcre  as  I  fe  my  lady  ftonde. 
And  therc  I  do  you  underftonde 
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I  am  to-pulled  in  my  thought, 
So  that  of  refon  leveth  nought, 
Wherof  that  I  me  may  defende. 

My  gode  fone,  god  the  amende.  ConfcfTor 

For  as  me  thenketh  by  thy  fpeche 
Thy  wittes  ben  right  far  to  feche. 
As  of  thin  ere  and  of  thin  eye 
I  wol  no  more  fpecifie, 
But  I  woll  axen  over  this 
Of  other  thing  how  that  it  is. 

Celfior  ejl  aquilaque  leone  forcior  ille^  ,. 

^iem  tumor  elati  cordis  ad  alta  movet. 
Sunt  fpecies  quinque^  quibus  effe  fuperbia  du£irix 

Clamat  et  in  multis  mundus  adheret  eis. 
Laruando  faciem  fiSio  pallore  fubornat 

Fraudibus  ypocrifis  mellea  verba  fuis. 
Sicque  pios  animos  quam  fepe  ruit  muliebres 

Ex  humili  verbo  fublatitante  dolo. 

My  fone,  as  I  the  fhall  enforme, 
There  ben  yet  of  another  forme 
Of  dedly  vices  feven  appHed, 
Wherof  the  herte  is  ofte  pHed 
To  thing,  which  after  fhal  him  greve. 
The  firft  of  hem  thou  fhalt  beleve 
Is  pride,  whiche  is  principall 
And  hath  with  him  in  fpeciall 
Miniflres  five  ful  diverfe, 
Of  which  as  I  the  fhal  reherfe 
The  firfl:  is  faid  ypocrifie. 
If  thou  art  of  his  compaignie 
Tel  forth,  my  fone,  and  fhrive  the  clene. 

I  wote  nought,  fader,  what  ye  mene,        Amans. 


HIc  loquitur,  quod 
feptem  iunt  peccata 
mortalia,  quorum 
caput  fuperbia  va- 
rias  fpecies  habet, 
et  earum  prima 
ypocrifis  dicitur, 
cuius  proprietatem 
fecundum  vicium 
fimpliciter  confef- 
for  amanti  decla- 
rat. 
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But  this  I  woldc  you  bcfeche, 
That  ye  me  by  Ibmwcic  tcche, 
What  is  to  bcn  an  ypocritc. 
And  than  if  I  bc  for  to  witc, 
I  wol  bcknowen,  as  it  is. 
Confcflbr.       My  fonc,  an  ypocrite  is  this, 

A  man  which  fcigncth  confcience 
As  though  it  wcrc  al  innoccnce 
Without,  and  is  nought  fo  withinne, 
And  doth,  ^o  for  hc  wolde  winne 
Of  his  defire  the  vcin  eftate. 
And  whan  he  comcth  anone  thereat, 
He  fheweth  thanne  what  he  was, 
The  corne  is  torncd  into  gras, 
That  was  a  rofe  is  than  a  thornc, 
And  he  that  was  a  lamb  beforne 
Is  than  a  wolfc,  and  thus  mahce 
Under  the  colour  of  juftice 
Is  had,  and  as  the  peoplc  telleth, 
Ypocrifis  reiigiofa.  Thcfc  ordrcs  witcn  whcrc  he  dwellcth 
As  hc  that  of  her  counfcil  is, 
And  thilke  world,  which  thcy  er  this 
Forfoken,  he  draweth  in  ayeine, 
He  clotheth  richefTe  as  men  faine 
Undcr  the  fmiplcft  of  pouerte 
And  doth  to  feme  of  great  dcfcrte 
Thing,  whiche  is  htcl  worth  withinne, 
He  faith  in  opcn  fy !   to  finne, 
And  in  fccrc  thcre  is  no  vice 
Of  which  that  hc  nis  a  norice. 


LIBER  PRIMUS.  63 

And  ever  his  chere  is  fobre  and  fofte, 

And  where  he  goth  he  blelTeth  ofte. 

Wherof  the  blinde  world  he  drecheth, 

But  yet  all  only  he  ne  ftrecheth 

His  reule  upon  reHgion, 

But  next  to  that  condicion 

In  fuche  as  clepe  hem  holy  cherche 

It  fheweth  eke,  howe  he  can  werche 

Amonge  tho  wide  furred  hodes  Ypocrifis  ecciefiaf. 

To  geten  hem  the  worldes  goodes. 

And  they  have  felf  ben  thilke  fame, 

That  fetten  moft  the  world  in  blame, 

But  yet  in  contraire  of  here  lore 

There  is  nothing  they  loven  more, 

So  that  feignend  of  hght  they  werke 

The  dedes,  whiche  are  inward  derke, 

And  thus  this  double  ypocrifie 

With  his  devoute  apparancie 

A  vifer  fet  upon  his  face, 

Wherof  toward  this  worldes  grace 

He  femeth  to  be  right  wel  thewed, 

And  yet  his  herte  is  all  beflirewed, 

But  netheles  he  ftant  beleved 

And  hath  his  purpos  ofte  acheved 

Of  worfhip  and  of  worldes  welthe, 

And  taketh  it  as  who  faith  by  ftelthe 

Through  coverture  of  his  fallas. 

And  right  fo  in  femblable  cas 

This  vice  hath  eke  his  officers 

Among  thefe  other  feculers  Ypocrifis  fecuiaris. 
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Of  gretc  men,  for  of  the  fmale 
As  for  to  accompt  hc  fct  no  tale, 
But  they  that  pafTcn  the  comune 
With  fuche  hem  hketh  to  comune, 
And  whcre  hc  faith,  he  wol  focoure 
The  peoplc,  therc  he  wol  dcvourc. 
For  now  a  day  is  many  one 
Which  fpeketh  of  Peter  and  of  John 
And  rhenkcth  Judas  in  his  herte, 
There  (hall  no  worldes  good  afterte 
His  honde,  and  yet  he  yeveth  almelTe 
And  faftcth  ofte  and  hcrcth  mclTe 
With  mea  culpa^  whiche  hc  faith, 
Upon  his  brefl:  ful  ofte  he  lcith 
His  hond  and  cart:  upward  his  eye, 
As  though  he  Criftes  facc  feie, 
So  that  it  femeth  ate  fight, 
As  he  alonc  al  othcr  might 
Refcue  with  his  holy  bcdc. 
But  yet  his  herte  in  other  ftede 
Among  his  bedcs  mort:  devoute 
Goth  in  the  worldcs  caufe  aboute, 
How  that  he  might  his  warifon 
Encrcfc,  and  in  comparifon 
Hic  traflatconfcf-       Thcrc  bcn  lovcrs  of  fuche  a  forte, 

for  rum  amantc  fu-   nrl.    ^   c  •  \-  U      »»U1^   „  ,..«.<^ 

per  iiia  ypocrif.a,  That  fcigucn  hcm  an  humble  porte, 

quc  fub  amori.  fa-    ^^  ^|    j^  Y^\.X[  ypoCriflC, 
cie  traudulcnter  la-  Jl  ' 

titando    muiicrcs  Which  with  dccciptc  and  flaterie 

ipfius  ndticiis  cre-  ^ 

ciuias  fepifTime  de-  Hath  many  a  worthy  wife  bcguiled. 

cipit  innocentcs.  i        i        i     i   •  /ti     j 

For  whan  hc  hath  his  tungc  arhlcd 
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With  fofte  fpeche  and  with  lefinge, 
For  with  his  fals  pitous  lokinge 
He  wolde  make  a  woman  wene 
To  gon  upon  the  faire  grene, 
Whan  that  fhe  falleth  in  the  mire. 
For  if  he  may  have  his  defire, 
How  fo  falle  of  the  remenaunt, 
He  halt  no  worde  of  covenaunt, 
But  er  the  time  that  he  fpede 
There  is  no  fleighte  at  thilke  nede, 
Which  any  loves  faitour  may, 
That  he  ne  put  it  in  alTay 
As  him  belongeth  for  to  done. 
The  colour  of  the  reiny  mone 
With  medicine  upon  his  face 
He  fet  and  than  he  axeth  grace, 
As  he,  which  hath  fikeneffe  feigned, 
Whan  his  vifage  is  fo  difteigned, 
With  eye  up  caft  on  her  he  fiketh 
And  many  a  continaunce  he  piketh 
To  bringen  her  into  beleve 
Of  thing,  which  that  he  wold  acheve, 
Wherof  he  bereth  the  pale  hewe, 
And  for  he  wolde  feme  trewe 
He  maketh  him  fike,  whan  he  is  heil. 
But  whan  he  bereth  loweft  fail,    , 
Than  is  he  fwiftefl  to  beguile 
The  woman,  which  that  ilke  while 
Set  upon  him  feith  or  credence. 

My  fone,  if  thou  thy  confcience  opponit  confeflbr. 

F 
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Entamed  haft  in  ruch  a  vvife, 
In  flirifte  thou  thc  niight  avife 
And  telle  it  me,  if  it  bc  fo. 
Refpondci  amans.       Min  holy  fadcr,  ccrtcs  no. 
As  for  to  feigne  fuch  fikeneffe 
It  nedeth  nought,  for  this  witnefTe 
I  take  of  god,  that  my  corage 
Hath  ben  more  fike  than  my  vifage. 
And  eke  this  may  I  well  avowe, 
So  lowe  couthe  I  never  bowe 
To  feigne  humiUte  withoute, 
That  me  ne  Hfte  better  loute 
With  all  the  thoughtes  of  min  herte. 
For  that  thing  lliall  me  never  afterte, 
I  fpeke  as  to  my  lady  dere 
To  make  her  any  feigned  chere, 
God  wot  well  there  I  He  nought, 
My  chere  hath  ben  fuch  as  my  thought. 
For  in  good  feith,  this  leveth  wele, 
My  wil  was  better  a  thoufand  dcle 
Than  any  chere  that  I  couthe. 

But  fire,  if  I  have  in  my  youthe 
Done  other  wife  in  other  place, 
I  put  me  therof  in  your  grace. 
For  this  excufen  I  ne  fliall, 
That  I  have  elles  over  all 
To  love  and  to  his  compaignic 
Be  plein  without  ypocrifie. 
But  there  is  one,  the  whiche  I  ferve, 
All  though  I  may  no  thank  deferve. 
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To  whom  yet  never  unto  this  day 
I  faide  onlich  or  ye  or  nay, 
But  if  it  fo  were  in  my  thought 
As  touchend  other  fay  I  nought, 
That  I  nam  fomdele  for  to  wite 
Of  that  ye  clepe  an  ypocrite. 

My  fone,  it  lit  wel  every  wight 
To  kepe  his  worde  in  trouth  upright 
Towardes  love  in  alle  wife. 
For  who  that  wold  him  wel  avife 
What  hath  befalle  in  this  matere, 
He  {hulde  nought  with  feigned  chere 
Deceive  love  in  no  degre. 
To  love  is  every  herte  fre, 
But  in  deceipt  if  that  thou  feigneft 
And  therupon  thy  lufte  atteigneft, 
That  thou  haft  wonne  with  thy  wile, 
Though  it  the  hke  for  a  while, 
Thou  fhalt  it  afterward  repente. 
And  for  to  prove  min  entente 
I  finde  enfample  in  a  cronique 
Of  hem,  that  love  fo  befwike. 

It  fell  by  olde  daies  thus, 
Whil  themperour  Tiberius 
The  monarchie  of  Rome  ladde, 
There  was  a  worthy  Romain  hadde 
A  wife,  and  (he  PauHne  hight, 
Which  was  to  every  mannes  fight 
Of  al  the  cite  the  faireft 
And  as  men  faiden  eke  the  beft. 
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Confeflbr. 


Quod  ypocriila  fit 
in  amore  periculofa, 
narrat  exemplum, 
qualiter  fub  regno 
Tiberii  imperatoris 
quidam  miles  nomine 
Mundus,  qui  Roma- 
norum  dux  milicie 
tunc  prefuit,  domi- 
nam  Paulinam  pul- 
cherrimam  caftitatis- 
que  famofilTimam 
mediantibus  duobus 
falfis    preibiteris     in 
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tempio  Yfis  dcum  fc  \i  js  and  hath  hcn  cvcr  ylt 

finpcns  fub  nL^^c  lanc-         y  r      n  •  ' 

titatis  ypocrifi  noc-  That  10  Irrong  is  no  niannes  wit, 

turno  tcmporc  vicia-    -rxTi-ii  11  11 

vit.uncicidemduxin  Wnich  through  bcaute  ne  may  be  drawe 

cxilium,  prclbitcri  in    »1-1       «  1    n  1  1  1        i 

mortcm  ob  fui  cri-   -l  o  ^ovc  and  itondc  undcr  thc  lawe 
■:!Z,.J-ZtZ  Of  thilkc  bore  frcc  kindc, 
vmaeoqued«Yi»a  wliicli  iiiakcth  thc  hcrtcs  cvcii  bhiidc, 

fcmplo    evulla    uni-  •>  ' 

vcrio     conciamante  WhcFe  uo  rclon  mav  bc  communcd. 

populo  in  flumcn  Ti-  •  r     n      t       r 

hcriadisproicaamcr-  And  m  this  wife  ftode  fortuned 
^*"  This  talc,  of  whiche  I  wol  mene 

This  wife,  whiche  in  hcr  kill:cs  grene 
Was  faire  and  freslh  and  tcnder  of  age. 
Shc  may  nought  lctte  the  corage 
Of  him,  that  wol  on  her  afTotc. 
There  was  a  duke,  and  he  was  hote 
Mundus,  which  had  in  his  bailUe 
To  lede  the  chivalrie 
Of  Romc  and  was  a  worthy  knight. 
But  yet  he  was  nought  of  fuch  might 
The  flrength  of  love  to  withftonde, 
That  he  ne  was  fo  brought  to  honde, 
That  malgre  where  he  wol  or  no 
This  yonge  wife  he  loveth  fo, 
That  he  hath  put  all  his  alfay 
To  winnc  thing,  which  hc  nc  may 
Get  of  her  graunt  in  no  manere 
By  ycftc  of  gold,  nc  by  praicrc. 
And  whan  hc  figh,  that  by  no  mcde 
Toward  hcr  lovc  hc  mighte  fpcdc, 
By  flcighte  feignend  than  he  wrought 
And  therupon  he  him  bcthought, 
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How  that  there  was  in  the  cite 

A  temple  of  fuche  audlorite, 

To  which  with  great  devocion 

The  noble  women  of  the  towne 

Moft  comunHch  a  pelerinage 

Gone  for  to  pray  thilke  ymage, 

Which  the  goddeire  of  childing  is 

And  cleped  was  by  name  Yfis. 

And  in  her  temple  thanne  were 

To  reule  and  to  miniftre  there 

After  the  lawe,  which  was  tho, 

Above  all  other  preftes  two. 

This  duke,  which  thought  his  love  get, 

Upon  a  day  hem  two  to  mete 

Hath  bede,  and  they  come  at  his  hefte, 

Where  that  they  had  a  riche  fefte. 

And  after  mete  in  prive  place 

This  lord,  which  wold  his  thank  purchace, 

To  eche  of  hem  yaf  thanne  a  yift 

And  fpake  fo  by  waie  of  ihrift, 

He  drough  hem  into  his  covine 

To  helpe  and  fhape,  how  he  PauHne 

After  his  luft  deceive  might. 

And  they  her  trouthes  bothe  plight, 

That  they  by  night  her  fhulden  winne 

Into  the  temple,  and  he  therinne' 

Shall  have  of  her  all  his  entent. 

And  thus  accorded  forth  they  went. 

Now  Hft,  through  which  ypocrifie 

Ordeigned  was  the  trecherie. 
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Wherof  this  lady  was  deceived. 

Thefe  preftcs  hadden  vvel  conccived, 

That  (lie  was  of  great  holineiTe. 

And  with  a  counterfeit  finipleire, 

Which  hid  was  in  a  fals  corage, 

Feignend  an  hevenly  nielTage 

They  cani  and  faide  unto  hcr  thus  : 

PauHne,  the  god  Anubus 

Hath  fcnt  us  bothe  preftes  here 

And  faith,  hc  wol  to  the  appere 

By  nightcs  time  him  felfe  alone, 

For  love  he  hath  to  thy  pcrfone. 

And  therupon  he  hath  us  bcdc, 

That  we  in  Yfis  temple  a  Itede 

Honeftly  for  the  purveie, 

Where  thou  by  night  as  we  the  faie 

Of  him  flialt  take  a  vifion. 

For  upon  thy  condicion, 

The  whiche  is  chaflc  and  full  of  fcith, 

Suchc  price,  as  he  us  tolde,  hc  lcith, 

That  he  wol  ftonde  of  thin  accorde, 

And  for  to  beare  herof  recorde 

He  fende  us  hidcr  bothe  two. 

Glad  was  hcr  innoccnce  tho 

Of  luchc  wordcs  as  ihe  herd, 

With  humble  cherc  and  thus  anfwcrd 

And  faidc,  that  thc  goddcs  will 

She  was  all  redy  to  fulhll, 

That  by  hcr  hufbondes  leve 

She  woldc  in  Yfis  tcmplc  at  eve 
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Upon  her  goddes  grace  abide 
To  ferven  him  the  nightes  tide. 
The  preftes  tho  gon  home  ayeine, 
And  fhe  goth  to  her  fovereine 
Of  goddes  will.     And  as  it  was 
She  tolde  him  all  the  plaine  cas, 
Wherof  he  was  deceived  eke 
And  bad,  that  fhe  her  fhulde  meke 
All  hole  unto  the  goddes  hefte. 
And  thus  fhe,  which  was  all  honefte 
To  godward,  after  her  entent 
At  night  unto  the  temple  went, 
Where  that  the  faHe  preftes  were. 
And  they  receiven  her  there 
With  fuche  a  token  of  hoHnefTe, 
As  though  they  feen  a  goddeffe, 
And  all  within  in  prive  place 
A  fofte  bedde  of  large  fpace 
They  hadde  made  and  encortined, 
Where  flie  was  afterward  engined. 
But  fhe,  whiche  all  honour  fuppofeth, 
The  falfe  prefles  than  oppofeth 
And  axeth  by  what  obfervaunce 
She  might  mofl:  to  the  plefaunce 
Of  god  that  nightes  reule  kepe. 
And  they  her  bidden  for  to  flepe 
Liggend  upon  the  bedde  a  loft, 
For,  fo  they  faid,  al  flill  and  foft 
God  Anubus  her  wolde  awake. 
The  counfeil  in  this  wife  take 
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Thc  prcftcs  fro  this  lady  gonc. 

And  (lie  that  wifte  of  guile  nonc 

In  the  mancr  as  it  was  faid 

To  flcpc  upon  the  bcdde  is  leid, 

In  hope  that  (lie  fliolde  acheve 

Thing,  which  ftode  than  upon  beleve 

Fulfillcd  ofall  holinelTe. 

But  flie  hath  failed  as  I  gefle, 

For  in  a  clofet  fafte  by 

Thc  duke  was  hid  fo  prively, 

That  Ihc  him  mightc  nought  pcrceive. 

And  he  that  thoughtc  to  dcceive 

Hath  fuche  array  upon  him  nome, 

That  whan  he  wold  unto  her  come 

It  fhulde  femen  at  her  eye, 

As  though  fhe  verriHche  feie 

God  Anubus,  and  in  fuche  wife 

This  ypocrite  of  his  queintifc 

Awaitcth  evcr  til  fhc  flcpt. 

And  than  out  of  his  place  hc  crept 

So  flillc,  that  flic  nothing  herde, 

And  to  the  bed  flalkend  he  ferde 

And  fodeinly,  er  fhe  it  wif^c, 

Bcchpt  in  armcs  he  hcr  kifle, 

VVhcrof  in  womannisflie  drede 

She  woke  and  niflc  what  to  rcde. 

But  hc  with  fofte  wordes  milde 

Comforteth  hcr  and  faith,  with  childc 

He  wolde  her  makc  in  fuche  a  kinde, 

That  al  the  world  fhall  have  in  minde 
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The  worfhippe  of  that  ilke  fone, 
For  he  fhall  with  the  goddes  wone 
And  ben  him  felfe  a  god  alfo. 
With  fuche  wordes  and  with  mo, 
The  which  he  feigneth  in  his  fpeche, 
This  ladies  wit  was  al  to  feche 
As  fhe,  which  alle  trouthe  weneth. 
But  he,  that  all  untrouthe  meneth, 
With  bUnde  tales  fo  her  ladde, 
That  all  his  will  of  her  he  hadde. 
And  whan  him  thought  it  was  inough, 
Ayein  the  day  he  him  withdrough 
So  prively,  that  flie  ne  wifte 
Where  he  be  come,  but  as  him  lifle 
Out  of  the  temple  he  goth  his  way. 
And  fhe  began  to  bid  and  pray, 
Upon  the  bare  ground  knelende, 
And  after  that  made  her  oifrende 
And  to  the  preftes  yeftes  great 
She  yaf,  and  homeward  by  the  flrete 
The  duke  her  mette  and  faide  thus  : 
The  mighty  god,  whiche  Anubus 
Is  hote,  he  fave  the  Pauhne, 
For  thou  art  of  his  difcipHne 
So  holy,  that  no  mannes  might     > 
May  do,  that  he  hath  do  to  night 
Of  thing,  which  thou  haft  ever  efchued. 
But  I  his  grace  have  fo  purfued, 
That  I  was  made  his  lieutenaunt. 
Forthy  by  way  of  covenaunt 
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Fro  this  day  forth  I  ani  all  thinc, 

And  if  thc  hke  to  bc  niinc 

That  ftant  upon  thin  ownc  wille. 

Shc  hcrdc  hit>  talc  and  harc  it  il:ille 

And  honic  rtic  wcnt  as  it  hcfcll 

Into  hcr  chanihre  and  there  fhc  fcll 

Upon  hcr  bcd  to  wcpc  and  cric 

And  faide  :   O  dcrke  ypocrifie, 

Through  whofe  dilTimulation 

Of  falfe  ymagination 

I  am  thus  wickcdly  dcceived, 

But  that  I  have  it  apperceived 

I  thonke  unto  the  goddes  alle. 

For  though  it  ones  be  befalle 

I  fliall  never  eft  while  that  I  live, 

And  thilke  avow  to  god  I  yive. 

And  thus  wepende  flic  complcigncth 

Her  faire  facc  and  all  diflcigncth 

With  w^ofull  tcrcs  of  her  eye, 

So  that  upon  this  agonie 

Her  hufbondc  is  inne  come 

And  figh  how  flic  was  overcome 

With  forwe  and  axcth  her  w^hat  her  eileth. 

And  flie  with  that  hcr  fclf  beweileth 

Wcll  morc  than  flic  diddc  afore 

And  faid  :   alas,  wifchodc  is  lore 

In  mc,  which  \s  hilom  was  honefl:, 

I  am  none  other  than  a  bcfle 

Nowe  I  dcfoulcd  am  of  two. 

And  as  flie  mighte  fpeake  tho 
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Afhamed  with  a  pitous  onde, 
She  tolde  unto  her  hufebonde 
The  foth  of  all  the  hole  tale, 
And  in  her  fpeche  dead  and  pale 
She  fwouneth  well  nigh  to  the  lafte. 
And  he  her  in  his  armes  fafte 
Upheld  and  ofte  fwore  his  oth, 
That  he  with  her  is  nothing  wroth, 
For  wel  he  wot  fhe  may  there  nought. 
But  netheles  within  his  thought 
His  hert  ftode  in  a  fory  pHte 
And  faid,  he  wolde  of  that  defpite 
Be  venged  how  fo  ever  it  falle, 
And  fend  unto  his  frendes  alle. 
And  whan  they  were  come  in  fere, 
He  tolde  hem  upon  this  matere 
And  axeth  hem  what  was  to  done. 
And  they  avifed  were  fone 
And  faid,  it  thought  hem  for  the  befte 
To  fette  firft  his  wife  in  refte 
And  after  pleine  to  the  king 
Upon  the  matter  of  this  thing. 
Tho  was  his  wofuU  wife  comforted 
By  alle  waies  and  difported, 
Til  that  fhe  was  fomdele  amended. 
And  thus  a  day  or  two  difpended 
The  thridde  day  fhe  goth  to  pleine 
With  many  a  worthy  citezeine 
And  he  with  many  a  citezeine. 
Whan  themperour  it  herde  faine 
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And  knew  the  falfehed  of  the  vice, 

He  faid  he  woldc  do  juftice. 

And  firft  hc  let  the  preftes  take, 

And  for  they  fliulde  it  nought  forfake 

He  put  hem  into  queftion. 

But  they  of  the  fuggeftion 

Ne  couthe  nought  a  word  refufe, 

But  for  they  wold  liem  felf  excufe 

The  blame  upon  the  duke  they  laide. 

But  there  ayein  the  counfeil  faide, 

That  they  be  nought  excufed  fo, 

For  he  is  one  and  they  be  two 

And  two  have  more  wit  than  one, 

So  thilke  excufement  was  none. 

And  over  that  was  faid  hem  eke, 

That  whan  men  wolden  vertue  feke 

Men  fhulden  it  in  the  prefles  finde, 

Their  ordre  is  of  fo  high  a  kinde, 

That  they  be  divifers  of  the  wey. 

Forthy  if  any  man  forfwey 

Through  hem,  they  be  nought  excufable, 

And  thus  by  lawe  refonable 

Among  the  wife  juges  there 

The  prefles  bothe  dampned  were, 

So  that  the  prive  trechery 

Hid  under  falfe  ypocrifie 

Was  thanne  all  openHch  fliewed, 

That  many  a  man  hem  hath  beflirewed. 

And  whan  the  prefles  weren  dede, 

The  temple  of  thilk  horrible  dede 
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They  thoughten  purge  and  thilke  ymage 

Whofe  caufe  was  the  pelrinage 

They  drowen  out  and  alfo  fafle 

Fer  into  Tiber  they  it  cafle, 

Where  the  river  it  hath  defied. 

And  thus  the  temple  purified 

They  have  of  thilke  horrible  finne, 

Which  was  that  time  do  therinne. 

Of  this  point  fuch  was  the  divife. 

But  of  the  duke  was  otherwife, 

For  he  with  love  was  beftad, 

His  dome  was  nought  fo  harde  lad. 

For  love  put  refon  awey 

And  can  nought  fe  the  righte  wey. 

And  by  this  caufe  he  was  refpited, 

So  that  the  deth  him  was  acquited, 

But  for  all  that  he  was  exiled 

For  he  his  love  had  fo  beguiled, 

That  he  fhall  never  come  ayeine. 

For  he  that  is  to  trouth  unpleine 

He  may  nought  failen  of  vengeaunce 

And  eke  to  take  remembraunce 

Of  that  ypocrifie  hath  wrought. 

On  other  half  men  fhulde  noughi 

To  Hghtly  leve  all  that  they  here, 

But  thanne  fhulde  a  wifeman  flere 

The  fhip,  whan  fuche  windes  blowe, 

For  firft  though  they  beginne  lowe, 

At  ende  they  be  nought  mevable, 

But  all  to-broken  mafl  and  cable. 
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So  that  the  flilp  with  fodain  blaft 
Whan  men  lefte  wene  is  overcaft. 
As  now  full  ofte  a  nmn  may  fc, 
And  of  old  time  how  it  hath  bc 
I  finde  a  grcat  experience, 
Wherof  to  take  an  evidence 
Good  is  and  to  beware  alfo 
Of  the  perill  er  him  be  woo. 
Hic   uitcrius  ponit       Of  hem  that  ben  fo  derk  withinne 

cxcmplum     de      illa  .         ^r     -r 

eciam  ypocrifia,  que  At  Troic  alfo  if  wc  begmnc, 

intcr  virum  ct  virum    ^j  • /-       •      i        i     i  •      i 

dccipicns  pcricuiof.i--   Ypocrilie  it  hath  betraied. 
lirq".Ti«rGrn^  For  whan  the  Grekes  had  all  alTaied 
ohfiaiune     ciyitatis  _:^n(j  founde  that  bv  no  bataile 

Troic,  cum  iplam  vi  ^ 

apprchcndere  nuiia-  ]SJe  bv  no  ficge  it  mio^ht  availc 

tcnus  potuerunt,  tal-  •'  *-'     _  *-' 

lacianimocumTroi-  Thc  town  to  winnc  throLigh  prowefTe, 

anis  paccm  ut  dicunt         ,   .         .  _  .  ^       r  r  i      -r 

pro  perpetuo  ftatuc-  1  iiis  vicc  teigned  ot  Imiplelle 

queJdam  cquum  mT-  Through  flcight  of  Calcas  and  of  Crife 

"^1:^1^.^-  It  wan  by  llich  a  maner  wile. 

candum  m   tcmpio  \^  \\ot(q  of  brafs  thcv  lct  do  forffe 

Mmcrvc    connngcn-  ^    ^  -  O 

tcs  lub  taii  lanai-  Of  fuchc  cntailc,  of  fuche  a  forge, 

tatis  ypocrifi  di<5lam  .... 

civitatcm    intrarunt  That  m  this  world  was  ncvcr  man 

et   ipfam  cum  inha-    ^^-.1  r      y  i  i     i 

bitantibus  giadio  et    1  nat  lucn  an  otner  werk  began. 

ifjne     comminucntcs    ti  r^  i  r^     • 

pro  pcrpctuo  pcnitus  ^hc  craf  ty  wcrkcman  Epius 

dcvaftarunt.  J^  ^^^^^^  ^^^  f^j.  ^^  ^^||g   ^^^^^^ 

The  Grekcs  that  thoughtcn  to  beguile 
Thc  king  of  Troie  in  thilkc  whilc 
With  Antcnor  and  with  Encc, 
That  vvcrc  bothc  of  thc  citce 
And  of  the  counfeil  the  wifcft, 
The  richeft  and  the  mighticlt. 
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In  prive  place  fo  they  trete 
With  fair  behefte  and  yeftes  grete 
Of  gold,  that  they  hem  have  engined 
To-gider  and  whan  they  be  covined, 
They  feignen  for  to  make  pees, 
And  under  that  yet  nethelefs 
They  lliopen  the  deftrudiion 
Bothe  of  the  king  and  of  the  tow^n. 
And  thus  the  falfe  pees  was  take 
Of  hem  of  Grece  and  undertake, 
And  therupon  they  founde  a  way, 
Where  ftrengthe  might  nought  away, 
That  fleighte  fliulde  helpe  thanne. 
And  of  an  inche  a  large  fpanne 
By  colour  of  the  pees  they  made 
And  tolden  how  they  were  glade 
Of  that  they  ftoden  in  accorde, 
And  for  it  fhall  ben  of  recorde 
Unto  the  king  the  Gregois  faiden 
By  way  of  love  and  thus  they  praiden, 
As  they  that  wolden  his  thank  deferve, 
A  facrifice  unto  Minerve 
The  pees  to  kepe  in  good  entent 
They  muft  offre,  or  that  they  went. 
The  king  counfeiled  in  the  cas 
By  Antenor  and  Eneas 
Therto  hath  yoven  his  afTent. 
So  was  the  pleine  trouthe  blent 
Through  counterfeit  ypocrifie. 
Of  that  they  fhulden  facrifie 
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The  Grekes  under  thc  hohnefle 
Anone  vvith  alle  befineire 
Hcre  hors  of  brafs  let  faire  dight, 
Which  was  to  fene  a  wondcr  fight. 
For  it  was  trapped  of  him  fclve 
And  had  of  fniale  wheles  twelve, 
Upon  the  whiche  men  inowe 
With  craft  toward  the  town  it  drowe 
And  goth  gUftrend  ayein  the  fonne. 
Tho  was  there  joie  inoiigh  begonne, 
For  Troie  in  great  devocion 
Came  alfo  with  proceflion 
Ayein  this  noble  facrifice 
With  great  honour,  and  in  this  wife 
Unto  the  gates  they  it  broughte, 
But  of  here  entre  whan  they  foughte 
The  gates  wercn  all  to  fmale. 
And  therupon  was  many  a  tale. 
But  for  the  worfhip  of  Minerve, 
To  whom  they  comen  for  to  ferve, 
They  of  the  town  which  underftood 
That  all  this  thing  was  done  for  good 
For  pees,  wherof  that  they  ben  gladc, 
The  gates  that  Neptunus  made 
A  thoufand  winter  ther  to-fore 
They  have  anone  to-broke  and  tore, 
The  ftronge  walles  down  they  bete, 
So  that  into  the  largc  ll:rctc 
This  horfe  with  grcat  folcmpnite 
Was  brought  withinnc  the  cite. 
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And  ofFred  with  great  reverence, 
Which  was  to  Troie  an  evidence 
Of  love  and  pees  for  evermo. 
The  Gregois  token  leve  tho 
With  all  the  hole  felafhip, 
And  forth  they  wenten  into  fhip 
And  croflen  fail  and  made  hem  yare 
Anone  as  though  they  wolden  fare. 
But  whan  the  hlacke  winter  night 
Withoute  mone  or  fterre  Hght 
Bederked  hath  the  water  ftronde, 
Al  prively  they  gone  to  londe 
Full  armed  out  of  the  navie. 
Simon,  whiche  made  was  here  efpie 
Withinne  Troie,  as  was  confpired, 
Whan  time  was  a  tokne  hath  fired, 
And  they  with  that  here  waie  holden 
And  comen  in  right  as  they  wolden, 
There  as  the  gate  was  to-broke. 
The  purpofe  was  full  take  and  fpoke 
Er  any  man  may  take  kepe, 
Whil  that  the  citee  was  allepe 
They  flowen  al  that  was  withinne 
And  token  what  they  mighten  winne 
Of  fuch  good  as  was  fufEfaunt 
And  brenden  up  the  remenaunt. 
And  thus  come  out  the  trecherie, 
Which  under  falfe  ypocrifie 
Was  hid,  and  they  that  wende  pees 
Tho  mighten  finde  no  releefe 
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Of  thilkc  hvcrd,  wliichc  al  devoureth. 
Full  oftc  iind  thus  thc  fvvete  fourcth, 
Whan  it  is  knowc  to  thc  taftc, 
He  fpillcth  many  a  worde  in  wafte 
That  ihal  with  fuch  a  pcople  trcte, 
For  whan  he  wencth  molt  bcyete 
Than  is  he  fhape  moft  to  lefc. 
And  right  fo  if  a  woman  chefe 
Upon  the  wordes  that  flie  hereth, 
Som  man  whan  he  moft  true  appereth 
Than  is  he  furtheft  fro  the  trouthe. 
But  yet  full  ofte,  and  that  is  routhe, 
They  fpeden,  that  ben  moft  untrue 
And  loven  every  day  a  ncwe, 
Wherof  the  Hfe  is  after  lothe 
And  love  hath  caufe  to  be  wrothe. 
But  what  man  that  his  luft  defircth 
Of  love  and  therupon  confpircth 
With  wordcs  fcigncd  to  dcccivc, 
He  fliall  nought  faile  to  rcccive 
His  peine  as  it  is  ofte  fenc. 
ConfciTor.       Forthy  my  fonc,  as  I  thc  mcne, 
It  fit  thc  wcll  to  taken  hede, 
That  thou  cfcheue  of  thy  manhede 
Ypocrific  and  his  fcmblaunt, 
That  thou  ne  bc  nought  dcccivaunt 
To  makc  a  woman  to  bclcvc 
Thing,  whiche  is  nought  in  thy  beleve. 
For  in  fuche  feint  ypocrifie 
Of  love  is  all  thc  trecherie. 
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ThroLigh  which  love  is  deceived  ofte. 
For  feigned  femblaunt  is  fo  fofte, 
Unnethes  love  may  be  ware. 
Forthy  my  fone,  as  I  well  dare, 
I  charge  the  to  flee  that  vice, 
That  many  a  woman  hath  made  nice, 
But  loke  thou  dele  nought  with  all. 
Iwis  my  fader,  no  more  I  fhall. 

Now  fone  kepe,  that  thou  haft  fwore. 
For  this  that  thou  hafl  herd  before 
Is  faid  the  firft  point  of  pride. 
And  next  upon  that  other  fide 
To  fhrive  and  fpeken  over  this 
Touchend  of  pride  yet  there  is 
The  point  feconde  I  the  behote, 
Which  inobedience  is  hote. 

FleSlere  quam  frangi  merius  reputatur,  et  olle 

Fi6i'ilh  ad  cacahum  pugna  valere  nequit. 
^uem  neque  lex  hominum^  neque  lex  divina  valehit 

FleSiere^  multociens  corde  rejie£lit  amor. 
^uem  non  JleSlit  amor^  non  ejl  jie£lendus  ab  ullo^ 

Sed  rigor  illius  plus  eUphante  riget. 
Dedignatur  amor  poterit  quos  fcire  rebelles^ 

Et  rudibus  fortem  prejlat  habere  rudem. 
Sed  qui  fponte  fti  fubicit fe  cordis  amoriy 

Frangit  in  adverfis  omnia  Jata  pius. 

This  vice  of  inobedience 
Ayein  the  reule  of  confcience 
All  that  is  humble  he  difaloweth, 
That  he  toward  his  god  ne  boweth 
After  the  lawes  of  his  hefte. 
Nought  as  a  man,  but  as  a  befte 


Amans. 
Confeflbr. 


6. 


Hic  loquitur  de  fe- 
cunda  fpecie  fu- 
pcrbie,  que  inobe- 
dienciadicitur.  Et 
primo  illius  vicii 
naturam  fimpli- 
citer  declarat  et 
tra(5tat  fubfequen- 
ter  fuper  iila  ino- 
bediencia,  que    in 
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curU       Cupidinis   Whlchc  C^Oth  UpOll   hls  lllllcs  \\ildc 
exofa  amoris  rau-  i       i   • 

fam  cx  lua  imbc-  So  goth  this  proudc  vicc  unmilde, 

cillitate     lcpiirimc    _i      ^  i         j-i-i    •  i        n      i 

rctardat,  in  cuius   1  hat  nc  dilacigneth  allc  lawc. 

materia    confcflbr    tt  ^        U    ..   *     ^      u      r  i 

amanti    fpccialius  Hc  not  what  is  to  bc  fclawe 
opponit.  y^j^^  lcrvc  hc  may  nought  for  pride. 

So  is  he  lcdde  on  every  fide 
And  is  that  felve,  of  whom  men  fpeke, 
Which  woll  nought  bowe,  cr  that  he  breke. 
I  not  if  love  him  might  pHc, 
For  elles  for  to  juftifie 
His  herte,  I  not  what  might  availe. 
Confciror.  Forthy  mv  fone,  of  fuche  entaile 
If  that  thin  herte  be  difpofcd, 
Telle  out  and  let  it  nought  be  glofed. 
For  if  that  thou  unbuxome  be 
To  love,  I  not  in  what  degre 
Thou  fhalt  thy  good  worde  acheve. 
Amans.       My  fadcr,  ye  flial  well  beleve, 

The  yonge  whclpe,  which  is  affaited, 
Hath  nought  his  maiftcr  bctter  awaited 
To  couche,  whan  he  faith  go  lowe, 
Than  I  anone,  as  I  may  knowe 
My  lady  will  me  bowe  more. 
But  other  while  I  grucche  fore 
Of  fome  thingcs,  that  flic  doth, 
Whcrof  that  I  woll  tcllc  foth. 
For  of  two  pointes  I  am  bcthought, 
That  though  I  wolde  I  niight  nought 
Obeie  unto  my  ladies  hefl, 
But  I  darc  make  this  bcheft: 
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Sauf  only  of  that  ilke  two, 

I  am  unbuxome  of  no  mo. 

What  ben  tho  two,  tell  on,  quod  he.  opponit  confeiTor. 

My  fader,  this  is  one,  that  fhe  Refpondet  amans. 

Commaundeth  me  my  mouthe  to  clofe, 

And  that  I  fhulde  her  nought  oppofe 

In  love,  of  whiche  I  ofte  preche, 

And  plenerlich  of  fuche  a  fpeche 

Forbere  and  fuifre  her  in  pees. 

But  that  ne  might  I  netheles 

For  all  this  worlde  obey  iwis. 

For  whan  I  am  there  as  ihe  is, 

Though  fhe  my  tales  nought  allowe, 

Ayein  her  will  yet  mote  I  bowe 

To  feche,  if  that  I  might  have  grace. 

But  that  thing  may  I  nought  embrace 

For  ought  that  I  can  fpeke  or  do. 

And  yet  full  ofte  I  fpeke  fo, 

That  fhe  is  wroth  and  faith  :  be  ftille. 

If  I  that  hefle  fhall  fumile 

And  therto  ben  obedient, 

Than  is  my  caufe  fully  fhent, 

For  fpecheles  may  no  man  fpede. 

So  wote  I  nought  what  is  to  rede. 

But  certes  I  may  nought  obeie, 

That  I  ne  mote  algate  faie 

Some  what  of  that  I  wolde  mene, 

For  ever  it  is  a  Uche  grene 

The  great  love  which  I  have, 

Wherof  I  can  nought  bothe  fave 
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My  fpcche  and  this  ohedience. 
And  thus  full  ofte  my  filence 
I  hreke,  and  k  the  firll:  point 
Wherof  that  I  am  out  of  point 
In  this,  and  yet  it  is  no  pride. 

Now  than  upon  that  other  fide 
To  tcll  my  difobeifaunce, 
Full  fore  it  ftant  to  my  grevaunce 
And  may  nought  finke  into  my  wit. 
FuU  ofte  time  fhe  me  bit 
To  leven  her  and  chefe  a  newe 
And  faith,  if  I  the  fothe  knewe 
How  fer  I  flonde  from  her  grace, 
I  fhulde  love  in  other  place. 
But  therof  wol  I  difobeie 
For  ahb  wel  (he  mighte  faie  : 
Go  take  the  mone  there  it  fit, 
As  bringe  that  into  my  wit. 
For  there  was  never  rooted  tree 
That  ftood  fo  fafte  in  his  degree, 
That  I  ne  ftonde  more  fafte 
Upon  her  love  and  may  nought  cafle 
Min  herte  awey,  all  though  I  wolde. 
For  god  wote  though  I  never  Iholde 
Sene  her  with  eye  after  this  daie, 
Yet  ftant  it  io,  that  I  ne  maie 
Hcr  love  out  of  my  breft  remue. 
This  is  a  wonder  rctenuc, 
That  malgre  where  fhe  woll  or  none 
Min  herte  is  evermo  in  one, 
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So  that  I  can  none  other  chefe, 
But  whether  that  I  winne  or  lefe 
I  muft  her  loven  till  I  deie 
And  thus  I  breke  as  by  that  weie 
Her  heftes  and  her  commaundinges. 
But  truHch  in  none  other  thinges. 
Forthy  my  fader,  what  is  more 
Touchende  of  this  ilke  lore 
I  you  befeche  after  the  forme, 
That  ye  pleinly  me  wolde  enforme, 
So  that  I  may  min  herte  reule 
In  loves  caufe  after  the  reule. 

Murmur  in  adverfis  ita  concipit  ille  fuperbus^ 
Pena  quod  ex  btna  forte  purget  eum. 

O  bina  fortune  cum  fpes  in  amore  refjlit^ 
Non  ftne  mentali  murrnure  plangit  amans. 

Toward  this  vice  of  which  we  trete 
There  ben  yet  tweie  of  thilke  eftrete, 
Her  name  is  murmur  and  compleinte. 
Ther  can  no  man  her  chere  peinte . 
To  fette  a  glad  femblaunt  therinne, 
For  though  fortune  make  hern  winne, 
Yet  grucchen  they,  and  if  they  lefe 
There  is  no  waie  for  to  chefe, 
Wherof  they  mighten  ftonde  appefed. 
So  ben  they  comunly  difefed, 
There  may  no  welth  ne  pouerte 
Attempren  hem  to  the  deferte 
Of  buxomnefTe  by  no  wife. 
For  ofte  time  they  defpife 
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Hic  loqultur  de 
murmure  et  planc- 
tu,quifuper  omnes 
alios  inobediencie 
fecreciores  ut  mi- 
niftri  illi  defervi- 
unt. 
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The  good  fortune  as  the  badde, 
As  they  no  mannes  refon  hadde 
Through  pride,  wherof  they  be  blinde. 
And  right  of  fuch  a  maner  kinde 
Thcr  be  lovers,  that  though  they  have 
Of  love  all  that  they  wolde  crave, 
Yet  woll  thcy  grucchc  by  fome  weie, 
That  they  wol  nought  to  love  obeic 
Upon  thc  trouth,  as  they  do  rtiolde. 
And  if  hem  lackcth  that  thcy  wolde, 
Anon  they  falle  in  fuch  a  peine, 
That  ever  unbuxomly  they  pleine 
Upon  fortune  and  curfe  and  crie, 
That  they  wol  nought  her  hertes  pHe 
To  fuffrc,  till  it  better  falle. 
Forthy  if  thou  amonges  alle 
Plafl:  ufed  this  condicion, 
My  fone,  in  thy  confelfion 
Now  tell  me  pleinly  what  thou  art. 
Anuns.       My  fadcr,  I  beknowe  a  part 
So  as  ye  tolden  here  above 
Of  murmur  and  complcint  of  love, 
That  for  I  fe  no  fpede  comende 
Ayein  fortune  compleignende 
I  am  as  who  faith  evermo 
And  eke  full  ofte  time  alfo. 
W^han  fo  as  that  I  fc  or  here 
Of  hcvy  word  or  hcvy  chcre 
Of  my  lady,  I  grucche  anonc, 
lUit  wordcs  dare  I  fpeke  none. 
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Wherof  fhe  mighte  be  difplefed. 
But  in  min  herte  I  am  difefed 
With  many  a  murmur  god  it  wote, 
Thus  drinke  I  in  min  owne  fwote. 
And  though  I  make  no  femblaunt, 
Min  herte  is  all  difobeifaunt, 
And  in  this  wife  I  me  confefTe 
Of  that  ye  clepe  unbuxomnelTe. 
Now  telleth  what  your  counfeil  is. 

My  fone,  as  I  the  rede  this, 
What  fo  befall  of  other  weie, 
That  thou  to  loves  heft  obeie 
Als  fer  as  thou  it  might  fuffife. 
For  ofte  iith  in  fuch  a  wife 
Obedience  in  love  availeth, 
Where  all  a  mannes  ftrengthe  faileth, 
Wherof  if  that  the  Hft  to  wit 
In  a  cronique  as  it  is  writ 
A  great  enfample  thou  might  finde, 
Which  now  come  is  to  my  minde. 

There  was  whilom  by  daies  olde 
A  worthy  knight  and  as  men  tolde 
He  was  neveu  to  themperour 
And  of  his  court  a  courteour.  / 

Wifeles  he  was,  Florent  he  hight,  "^ 
He  was  a  man,  that  mochel  might. 
Of  armes  he  was  defirous, 
Chivalerous  and  amorous, 
And  for  the  fame  of  worldes  fpeche 
Straunge  aventures  for  to  feche 


Confeffor. 


Hic  contra  amori  in- 
obedientes  ad  com- 
mendacionem  obedi- 
encie  confellbr  fuper 
eodem  exemphim 
ponit,  ubi  dicit,  quod 
cum  quidam  regis 
Sicilie  filia  in  fue  ju- 
ventutis  floribus  pul- 
cherrima  ex  eius  no- 
verce  incantacionibus 
in  vetulam  turpiffi- 
mam  transformata 
extitit,  Florencius 
tunc  imperatoris 

Claudii  nepos,  miles 
in  armis  ftrenuiflimus 
amorofifque    legibus 
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intendcns  ipfam  cx  JJe  rodc  tlic  iiiarchcs  all  aboutc. 

fua  obcdicncia  in  pvil- 

chritudincm       prilH-    Alld   fcll   a    timc   as   llC    WaS  OUtC 

nam    mirabilitcr    rc-    „  i    •    i  U       j 

formavit.  rortuHc,  whicfi  inav  every  tnrede 

To-breke  and  knitte  of  mannes  fpede, 
Shope,  as  this  knight  rode  in  a  pas, 
That  he  by  ftrcngthc  takcn  was, 
And  to  a  cailcll  thcy  him  ladde, 
Where  that  he  fewe  frcndcs  hadde. 
For  fo  it  fcll  that  ilke  ftounde, 
That  he  hath  with  a  dedly  wounde 
Fightend  his  owne  hondes  flain 
Branchus,  whiche  to  the  Capitain 
Was  fone  and  heire,  wherof  ben  wrothc 
The  fader  and  the  moder  bothe. 
That  knight  Branchus  was  of  his  honde 
The  worthieft  of  all  his  londe, 
And  fain  they  wolden  do  vengeaunce 
Upon  Florent,  but  remembraunce 
That  they  toke  of  his  worthinclle, 
Of  knighthode  and  of  gcntileffe, 
And  how  he  flood  of  coufinage 
To  thcmperour,  made  hcm  alfuage, 
And  dorfte  nought  flaine  him  for  fere. 
In  great  dcfputefon  they  were 
Among  hem  felfe,  that  was  the  beft. 
Thcre  was  a  lady,  the  flien: 
Of  alle  that  mcn  kncwcn  tho, 
So  olde  llie  might  unncthcs  go, 
And  was  grauntdamc  to  the  dcde. 
And  flie  with  that  began  to  rede 
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And  faide  hem  fhe  wol  bring  him  inne, 

That  fhe  fhal  him  to  deth  winne 

All  only  of  his  owne  graunt 

Through  ftrength  of  verray  covenaunt 

Withoute  blame  of  any  wight. 

Anone  fhe  fende  for  this  knight 

And  of  her  fone  fhe  alleide 

The  deth  and  thus  to  him  fhe  faide  : 

Florent,  how  fo  ever  thou  be  to  wite 

Of  Branchus  deth,  men  fhal  refpite 

As  now  to  take  vengement, 

Be  fo  thou  flonde  in  jugement 

Upon  certein  condicion, 

That  thou  unto  a  queftion 

Which  I  fhall  axe  fhalt  anfwere. 

And  over  this  thou  fhalt  eke  fwere, 

That  if  thou  of  the  fothe  faile, 

There  fhal  non  other  thinge  availe, 

That  thou  ne  fhalt  thy  deth  receive, 

And  for  men  fhal  the  nought  deceive 

That  thou  therof  might  ben  avifed, 

Thou  fhalt  have  day  and  time  aflifed 

And  leve  fauily  for  to  wende, 

Be  fo  that  at  thy  daies  ende 

Thou  come  ayein  with  thin  avife. 

This  knight,  which  worthy  was  and  wife, 

This  lady  praieth,  that  he  may  wit 

And  have  it  under  feales  writ, 

What  queftion  it  fholde  be 

For  which  he  fhall  in  that  degre 
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Stondc  of  his  life  in  jcopartie. 

With  that  Hie  feigncth  compaignie 

And  faith  :  Florent,  on  love  it  hongeth 

All  that  to  min  axinge  longeth, 

What  all  women  mofl:  dcfire 

This  woll  I  axe,  and  in  thempire 

Where  thou  haft  mofte  knowleching 

Take  counfcil  of  this  axinge. 

Florent  this  thing  hath  undcrtake, 

The  day  was  fet  and  time  takc, 

Under  his  feale  he  wrote  his  othe 

In  fuch  a  wife,  and  forth  he  gothe 

Home  to  his  emes  courte  ayein, 

To  whom  his  aventure  plein 

He  tolde,  of  that  is  him  bcfalle. 

And  upon  that  thcy  wcrcn  alle 

The  wifefl  of  the  londe  alTcnt, 

But  netheles  of  one  aflent 

They  might  nought  accorde  plat, 

One  faide  this,  an  other  that 

After  the  difpofition 

Of  natural  complexion 

To  fome  woman  it  is  plcfaunce, 

That  to  anothcr  is  grcvaunce. 

But  fuche  a  thinge  in  fpeciall 

Whiche  to  hem  allc  in  generall 

Is  moft  plefaunt  and  moft  dcfired 

Above  all  other  and  moft  confpired, 

Suche  o  thing  connc  thcy  nought  finde 

By  conftcllation  ne  kinde. 
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And  thus  Florent  withoute  cure 
Mot  ftonde  upon  his  aventure 
And  is  al  fliape  unto  the  lere, 
And  as  in  defaulte  of  his  anfwere 
This  knight  hath  lever  for  to  deie 
Than  breke  his  trouth  and  for  to  He 
In  place  where  he  was  fwore, 
And  fhapeth  him  gone  ayein  therfore. 

Whan  time  cam  he  toke  his  leve 
That  lenger  wolde  he  nought  beleve 
And  praieth  his  eme  he  be  nought  wroth, 
For  that  is  a  point  of  his  oth, 
He  faith,  that  no  man  fhal  him  wreke, 
Though  afterward  men  here  fpeke 
That  he  peraventure  deie. 
And  thus  he  went  forth  his  weie 
Alone  as  a  knight  aventurous 
And  in  his  thought  was  curious 
To  wit,  what  was  beft  to  do. 
And  as  he  rode  alone  fo 
And  cam  nigh  there  he  wolde  be, 
In  a  foreft  there  under  a  tree 
He  figh  where  fat  a  creature, 
A  lothly  womannisfh  figure, 
That  for  to  fpeke  of  flesflie  and  bone 
So  foule  yet  ligh  he  never  none. 
This  knight  behelde  her  redily, 
And  as  he  wolde  have  pafled  by 
She  cleped  him  and  bad  abide. 
And  he  his  hors  heved  afide. 
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Tho  torncd  and  to  hcr  hc  rodc 

And  thcrc  hc  hovcd  and  abodc 

To  wit  what  fhc  woldc  mcne. 

And  rtie  began  hini  to  bemene 

And  laid  :   Florent,  by  thy  name 

Thoii  hafl  on  honde  fuch  a  game 

That  but  thou  be  the  bctter  avifed 

Thy  dcth  is  riiapen  and  dcvilcd, 

That  al  thc  world  ne  may  thc  fave, 

But  if  that  thou  my  counfeil  have. 

Florent  whan  he  this  tale  herde, 

Unto  this  olde  wight  anfwerde 

And  of  her  counfeil  he  her  praide. 

And  flie  ayein  to  him  thus  faide  : 

Florent,  if  I  for  the  fo  fliape, 

That  thou  through  me  thy  dcth  efcape 

And  take  worlliip  of  thy  dcde, 

What  lliall  I  have  to  my  mede  ? 

What  thing,  quod  hc,  that  thou  wolde  axe. 

I  bid  nevcr  a  bettcr  taxc, 

Quod  flic,  but  firfl:,  or  thou  be  fped, 

Thou  Ihalt  me  leve  fuche  a  wed, 

That  I  woll  have  thy  trouth  on  hondc, 

That  thou  flialt  be  min  hufcbondc. 

Nay,  faith  Florent,  that  may  nought  be. 

Ride  thanne  forth  thy  way,  quod  flie, 

And  if  thou  go  withoute  rede, 

Thou  Ihalt  bc  fckcrhch  dcde. 

Florent  bchight  hcr  good  inough 

Of  londc,  of  rcnt,  of  parkc,  of  plough. 
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But  all  that  compteth  fhe  at  nought. 

Tho  fell  this  knight  in  mochel  thought, 

Now  goth  he  forth,  now  cometh  ayein, 

He  wot  nought  what  is  befl:  to  fain 

And  thought  as  he  rode  to  and  fro, 

That  chefe  he  mote  one  of  the  two 

Or  for  to  take  her  to  his  wife 

Or  elles  for  to  lefe  his  life. 

And  than  he  cafte  his  avauntage, 

That  {he  was  of  fo  great  an  age 

That  flie  may  live  but  a  while, 

And  thought  to  put  her  in  an  ile, 

Where  that  no  man  her  fhulde  knowe 

Til  fhe  with  deth  were  overthrowe. 

And  thus  this  yonge  lufty  knight 

Unto  this  olde  lothly  wight 

Tho  faid  :  if  that  none  other  chaunce 

May  make  my  deliveraunce 

But  only  thilke  fame  fpeche 

Which  as  thou  faift  thou  fhalt  me  teche, 

Have  here  min  honde,  I  flial  the  wedde. 

And  thus  his  trouth  he  leith  to  wedde. 

With  that  fhe  frounceth  up  the  browe  : 

This  covenaunt  woU  I  allowe, 

She  faith,  if  any  other  thing 

But  that  thou  hafte  of  my  teching 

Fro  deth  thy  body  may  refpite, 

I  woll  the  of  thy  trouth  acquite 

And  elles  by  none  other  waie. 

Now  herken  me  what  I  fhall  faie  : 
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Whan  thou  art  comc  into  the  place, 
WhcTc  now  thcy  niakcn  great  manacc 
And  upon  thv  coming  abidc, 
They  wol  anone  the  fame  tide 
Oppofe  the  of  thinc  anfwcrc. 
I  wot  thou  wolt  no  thing  forbere 
Of  that  thou  wcncft  bc  thy  befte, 
And  if  thou  might  (o  finde  refte 
Wel  is,  for  than  is  thcr  no  more. 
And  ellcs  this  (liall  bc  my  lorc, 
That  thou  flialt  faie  :  upon  this  moldc 
That  alle  women  leveft  wolde 
Bc  fovcrein  of  mannes  love, 
For  what  woman  is  fo  above 
She  hath  as  who  faith  all  hcr  willc, 
And  cllcs  may  flic  nought  fulfillc 
What  thinge  hcr  wcrc  lcvefl:  have. 
With  this  anfwcrc  thou  fliah  fave 
Thy  felf  and  other  wife  nought. 
And  whan  thou  hafl:  thy  cndc  wrought, 
Come  here  ayein,  thou  flialt  me  finde, 
And  lct  nothingc  out  of  thy  minde. 
Hc  goth  him  forth  with  hevy  chere, 
As  hc  that  not  in  what  mancre 
He  may  this  worldcs  joie  atteigne. 
For  if  he  deic  hc  hath  a  peine, 
And  if  hc  live  he  mote  him  binde 
To  fuche  one,  which  of  alle  kinde 
Of  womcn  is  thc  unfcmhcflc. 
Thus  vvot  hc  nought  what  is  thc  befle. 
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But  be  him  lief  or  be  him  loth 

Unto  the  caftel  forth  he  goth 

His  full  anfwere  for  to  yive 

Or  for  to  deie  or  for  to  Hve. 

Forth  with  his  counfeil  came  the  lorde, 

The  thinges  ftoden  of  recorde, 

He  fend  up  for  the  lady  fone, 

And  forth  fhe  cam  that  olde  mone. 

In  prefence  of  the  remenaunt 

The  ftrengthe  of  all  the  covenaunt 

Tho  was  reherfed  openly, 

And  to  Florent  fhe  bad  forthy, 

That  he  fhall  tellen  his  avife 

As  he  that  wot  what  is  the  prife. 

Florent  faith  all  that  ever  he  couth, 

But  fuch  word  cam  ther  none  to  mouth, 

That  he  for  yefte  or  for  behefte 

Might  any  wife  his  deth  arefte. 

And  thus  he  tarieth  longe  and  late, 

Til  that  this  lady  bad  algate 

That  he  fhall  for  the  dome  finall 

Yef  his  anfwere  in  fpeciall 

Of  that  (he  had  him  firft  oppofed. 

And  than  he  hath  truly  fuppofed, 

That  he  him  may  of  nothing  yelpe, 

But  if  fo  by  tho  wordes  helpe, 

Which  as  the  woman  hath  him  taught, 

Wherof  he  hath  an  hope  caught 

That  he  fhall  be  excufed  fo. 

And  tolde  out  plein  his  wille  tho. 

H 
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And  whan  that  this  niiitronc  herde 
The  maner  how  this  knight  anfwerde, 
She  faid  :   ha  rrelbn,  wo  the  be, 
That  haft  thus  toldc  the  privete, 
Whiche  alle  women  moft  delire, 
I  wolde  that  thou  were  a  fire. 
But  netheles  in  Tuche  a  plite 
Florent  of  his  anfwere  is  quite. 
And  tho  began  his  forwe  newe, 
For  he  mot  gone  or  ben  untrewe 
To  her,  which  his  trouthe  hadde. 
But  he,  which  al  fliame  dradde, 
Goth  forth  in  flede  of  his  penaunce 
And  taketh  the  fortune  of  his  chaunce 
As  he,  that  was  with  trouth  affaited. 
This  olde  wight  him  hath  awaited 
In  place  where  as  he  her  lefte. 
Florent  his  wofull  hed  up  Hfte 
And  ligh  this  vecke  where  that  flie  fat, 
Which  was  the  lothHell:  what, 
That  ever  man  cafl:  on  his  eye. 
Her  nafe  bafs,  her  browes  high, 
Her  eyen  fmal  and  depe  fet, 
Her  chekes  ben  with  teres  wet 
And  reveHn  as  an  empty  fkin 
Hangend  down  unto  the  chin, 
Her  Hppes  flirunken  ben  for  age, 
There  was  no  grace  in  her  vifage, 
Her  front  was  narwe,  her  lockes  hore, 
She  loketh  forth  as  doth  a  more, 
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Her  necke  is  fhort,  her  fhulders  courbe, 

That  might  a  mannes  luft  diftourbe 

Her  body  great  and  no  thing  fmall, 

And  (hortly  to  defcrive  her  all 

She  hath  no  Hth  without  a  lack, 

But  liche  unto  the  wolle  fack 

She  profreth  her  unto  this  knight 

And  bad  him,  as  he  hath  behight 

So  as  fhe  hath  by  his  warrant, 

That  he  her  holde  covenaunt, 

And  by  the  bridell  {he  him  fefeth, 

But  god  wot  how  that  fhe  him  plefeth, 

Of  fuch  wordes  as  (he  fpeketh 

Him  thenketh  wel  nigh  his  herte  breketh 

For  forwe,  that  he  may  nought  fle, 

But  if  he  wolde  untrewe  be. 

Loke,  how  a  feke  man  for  his  hele 

Taketh  baldemoin  with  canele 

And  with  the  mirre  taketh  the  fucre, 

Right  upon  fuch  a  maner  lucre 

Stant  Florent,  as  in  this  diete 

He  drinketh  the  bitter  with  the  fwete, 

He  medleth  forwe  with  hking 

And  Hveth  fo  as  who  faith  dying. 

His  youthe  fhall  be  caft  awey 

Upon  fuche  one,  which  as  the  wey 

Is  olde  and  lothly  overall. 

But  nede  he  mot  that  nede  fhall 

He  wolde  algate  his  trouthe  holde 

As  every  knight  therto  is  holde 
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What  hap  fo  him  is  evcr  bcflillc, 
Thoiigh  fhc  be  thc  foulcfi:  of  allc, 
Yct  to  thonour  of  womanhcd 
Him  thought  hc  fluildc  takcn  hced, 
So  that  for  pure  gentilcire, 
As  he  her  couthe  befl:  adrelTe 
In  ragges,  as  fhe  was  to-tore, 
He  fct  her  on  his  hors  to-fore 
And  forth  he  takcth  his  way  fofte. 
No  wondcr  though  he  fikcth  ofte. 
But  as  an  oule  fleeth  by  nighte 
Out  of  all  other  briddes  fighte, 
Right  fo  this  knight  on  daies  brode 
In  clofe  him  held  and  fhope  his  rode 
On  nightcs  time,  till  the  tide 
That  he  come  there  he  wolde  abide 
And  prively  withoute  noife 
He  bringeth  this  foule  great  coife 
To  his  caflell  in  fuche  a  wife, 
That  no  man  might  her  fhape  avife, 
Til  fhe  into  the  chambre  came, 
Where  he  his  prive  counfeil  name 
Of  fuche  mcn  as  he  moft  trultc 
And  told  hem,  that  he  ncdcs  mufte 
This  befle  weddc  to  his  wife, 
For  elles  had  he  loft  his  Hfe. 
The  prive  women  were  alfcnt, 
That  Iholden  ben  of  his  alfcnt. 
Her  raggcs  they  anonc  of  drawe 
And  as  it  was  that  timc  lawc 
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She  hadde  bath,  fhe  hadde  reft 
And  was  arraied  to  the  beft. 
But  with  no  craft  of  combes  brode 
They  might  her  hore  lockes  fhode, 
And  fhe  ne  wolde  nought  be  fhore 
For  no  counfeil,  and  they  therfore 
With  fuche  attire  as  tho  was  ufed 
Ordeinen,  that  it  was  excufed, 
And  had  fo  craftiHch  aboute, 
That  no  man  mighte  feen  hem  oute. 
But  whan  fhe  was  fulHch  arraied 
And  her  attire  was  all  affaied, 
Tho  was  fhe  fouler  unto  fe. 
But  yet  it  may  non  other  be 
They  were  wedded  in  the  night, 
So  wo  begone  was  never  knight 
As  he  was  than  of  mariage. 
And  fhe  began  to  pleie  and  rage 
As  who  faith,  I  am  well  inough, 
But  he  therof  nothing  ne  lough. 
For  fhe  toke  thanne  chere  on  honde 
And  clepeth  him  her  hufebonde 
And  faith :  My  lord,  go  we  to  bedde, 
For  I  to  that  entente  wedde, 
That  thou  fhalt  be  my  worldes  bhffe. 
And  profreth  him  with  that  to  kiffe, 
As  fhe  a  lufty  lady  were. 
His  body  mighte  well  be  there, 
But  as  of  thought  and  memoire 
His  hert  was  in  purgatoire. 
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But  yet  for  flrengthe  of  matrimonie 
Ple  might  make  non  ellonie, 
That  he  ne  mute  algates  pHe 
To  gon  to  bed  of  compaignie. 
And  whan  they  were  a  bedde  naked 
Withoute  flepe  he  was  awaked, 
He  torneth  on  that  other  fide 
For  that  he  wolde  his  eyen  hide 
Fro  loking  of  that  foule  wight. 
The  chamber  was  all  full  of  hght, 
The  courtines  were  of  fendall  thinne, 
This  newe  bride,  which  lay  withinne, 
Though  it  be  nought  with  his  accorde 
In  armes  fhe  beclept  her  lorde 
And  praid,  as  he  was  torned  fro 
He  wolde  him  torne  ayeinward  tho. 
For  now,  flie  faith,  we  be  both  one. 
But  he  lay  ftille  as  any  ftone, 
And  ever  in  one  ibe  fpake  and  praide 
And  bad  him  thenke  on  that  he  faide, 
Whan  that  he  toke  her  by  the  honde. 
He  herd  and  underftood  the  bonde, 
How  he  was  fet  to  his  penaunce. 
And  as  it  were  a  man  in  traunce 
He  torneth  him  all  fodcinly 
And  figh  a  lady  lay  him  by 
Of  eightene  winter  age, 
Which  was  the  faireft:  of  vifage, 
That  ever  in  all  this  world  he  figh. 
And  as  hc  woldc  have  take  her  nigh. 
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She  put  her  hond  and  by  his  leve 
Befought  hlm,  that  he  wolde  leve, 
And  faith,  that  for  to  winne  or  lefe 
He  mot  one  of  two  thinges  chefe, 
Where  he  woll  have  her  fuch  on  night 
Or  elles  upon  daies  Hght, 
For  he  fliall  nought  have  bothe  two. 
And  he  began  to  forwe  tho 
In  many  a  wife  and  cafte  his  thought, 
But  for  al  that  yet  couth  he  nought 
Devife  him  felf,  which  was  the  beft. 
And  fhe  that  wolde  his  hertes  reft 
Praieth,  that  he  fhulde  chefe  algate, 
Til  at  the  lafte  longe  and  late 
He  faide  :   O,  ye  my  lives  hele, 
Say  what  ye  Hfte  in  my  quarele. 
I  not  what  anfwere  I  fhaH  yive, 
But  ever  while  that  I  may  Hve 
I  woH,  that  ye  be  my  maiftreffe, 
For  I  can  nought  my  felfe  geffe, 
Which  is  the  beft  unto  my  chois, 
Thus  graunt  I  you  min  hole  vois, 
Chefe  for  us  bothe,  I  you  praie, 
And  what  as  ever  that  ye  faie, 
Right  as  ye  woHe  fo  woH  I. 
My  lord,  fhe  faide,  grauntmercy, 
For  of  this  word  that  ye  now  fain 
That  ye  have  made  me  foverein 
My  deftine  is  overpaiTed, 
That  never  here  after  fhall  be  lafTed 
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My  bcautc,  which  that  I  now  have, 
Til  I  be  take  into  my  gravc. 
Both  night  and  day  as  I  am  now 
I  fliall  all  way  be  luch  to  you, 
The  kinges  daughter  of  Cecile 
I  am,  and  fell  but  fith  a  whilc, 
As  I  was  with  my  fadcr  late, 
That  my  ftepmoder  for  an  hate, 
Which  toward  me  llie  hath  begonne, 
Forlliope  me,  till  I  hadde  wonne 
The  love  and  the  fovereinte 
Of  what  knight,  that  in  his  degre 
All  other  palTeth  of  good  name. 
And  as  men  fain  ye  ben  the  fame 
The  dede  proveth  it  is  fo, 
Thus  am  I  youres  evermo. 
Tho  was  plefaunce  and  joie  inough, 
Echone  with  other  plcid  and  lough, 
They  Hve  longe  and  well  they  fcrdc, 
And  clerkes,  that  this  chaunce  herde, 
They  writen  it  in  evidence 
To  teche,  how  that  obedience 
May  well  fortunc  a  man  to  love 
And  fet  him  in  his  lufte  above 
As  it  befcll  unto  this  knight. 

ConfcflTor.       Forthy,  my  fone,  if  thou  do  right, 
Thou  iliah  unto  thy  love  obeie 
And  folwe  her  will  by  allc  weie. 

Amanv      Min  holy  fader,  fo  I  will. 

For  ye  havc  told  me  luch  a  fkill 
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Of  this  enfample  now  to-fore, 

That  I  fliall  evermo  therfore 

Here  afterward  min  obfervaunce 

To  love  and  to  his  obeifTaunce 

The  better  kepe,  and  over  this 

Of  pride  if  there  ought  elles  is, 

Wherof  that  I  me  fhrive  fhall, 

What  thing  it  is  in  fpeciall, 

My  fader,  axeth  I  you  pray. 

Now  lifl,  my  fone,  and  I  fhall  fay.  Confeffor. 

For  yet  there  is  furquedrie, 

Which  flant  with  pride  of  compaignie, 

Wherof  that  thou  fhalt  here  anone 

To  knowe  if  thou  have  gult  or  none, 

Upon  the  forme  as  thou  fhalt  here 

Now  underftond  well  the  matere. 

Omnia  fcire  putat^fed  fe  prefumpcio  nefcit^  8. 

Nec  fibi  confimile  quem  putat  ejfe  parem, 
^ui  magis  ajlutus  reputat  fe  vincere  bellum^ 

In  laqueos  Veneris  forcius  ipfe  cadit. 
Sepe  Cupido  virum^fibi  qui  prefumit^  amantem 

Fallitj  et  in  vacuas  fpes  redit  ipfa  vias. 

Surquedrie  is  thilke  vice  Hic   loquitur  dc 

Of  pride,  which  the  third  ofiice  ble^'qurprefum"- 

Hath  in  his  court  and  wol  nought  knowe  tlfr^iJo"*! 

The  trouthe  till  it  overthrowe.  ™":?"™  /''iV'?' 

conrellor  iimplici- 

Upon  his  fortune  and  his  grace  terdeciarat. 

Cometh  had  I  wiji  full  ofte  a  place, 

For  he  doth  all  his  thing  by  geffe 

And  voideth  alle  fikernefTe, 

None  other  counfeil  good  him  femeth 

But  fuch  as  he  him  felfe  demcth. 


io6       CONFESSIO  AMANTIS. 

For  in  fuch  wife  as  hc  compafleth 
His  wit  alone  all  other  paifeth 
And  is  with  pride  fo  through  fought, 
That  he  all  other  fet  at  nought 
And  weneth  of  him  felven  fo, 
That  fuch  as  he  there  be  no  mo 
So  fair,  fo  femely  ne  fo  wife, 
And  thus  he  wolde  beare  a  prife 
Above  all  other,  and  nought  forthy 
He  faith  nought  ones  graunt  mercy 
To  god,  which  alle  grace  fendeth, 
So  that  his  wittes  he  defpendeth 
Upon  him  felfe,  as  though  there  were 
No  god,  which  might  availe  there. 
But  all  upon  his  owne  wit 
He  ftant,  till  he  fall  in  the  pit 
So  fer,  that  he  may  nought  arife. 
Hic  traaat confef-       Aud  fight  thus  iu  thc  famc  wife 

for    cum    amante    — ->i  •  i  j-        r  i 

fuper  iUa  faitcm   1  nc  vice  upou  tlie  cauic  or  love 
prdumpcione,^^^ex  g^  proudcly  fet  thc  hcrt  above 

T^rJ^TL^t^i'  And  doth  him  pleinly  for  to  wene, 

amantes,  cum  ma-  r  J  ' 

joriscertitudinisin  -fhat  he  to  loven  any  quene 

amore     Ipem    libi  •'      -i^ 

promittunt,  inex-  Hath  worthineife  and  liiifiiaunce. 

pcditi  cicius  defti-  i    r  •   i 

tuuntur.  And  fo  withoutc  purveiaunce 

Full  ofte  he  heweth  up  fo  highe, 
That  chippes  flillen  in  his  eye, 
And  eke  full  ofte  he  weneth  this, 
There  as  he  nought  beloved  is 
To  be  bcloved  ahherbcfte. 
Now,  fone,  tellc  what  ib  the  lefte 
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Of  this,  that  I  have  told  the  here. 

Ha  fader,  be  nought  in  a  were.  Amans. 

I  trowe  there  be  no  man  lelle 

Of  any  maner  worthineffe, 

That  halt  him  lelTe  worthy  than  I 

To  be  beloved,  and  nought  forthy 

I  fay  in  excufing  of  me 

To  alle  men,  that  love  is  fre. 

And  certes  that  may  no  man  werne. 

For  love  is  of  him  felfe  fo  derne, 

It  luteth  in  a  mannes  herte. 

But  that  ne  fhall  me  nought  afterte 

To  wene  for  to  be  worthy 

To  loven,  but  in  her  mercy. 

But  fir,  of  that  ye  wolde  mene, 

That  I  fliulde  other  wife  wene 

To  be  beloved  than  1  was, 

I  am  beknowe  as  in  this  cas. 

My  gode  fone,  telle  me  ho\/.  Confeflbr, 

Now  hft,  and  I  woll  telle  you,  Amans. 

My  gode  fader,  how  it  is. 

Full  ofte  it  hath  befalle  er  this 

Through  hope,  that  was  nought  certein, 

My  wening  hath  be  fet  in  vein 

To  truft  in  thing,  that  helpe  me  nought 

But  onHch  of  min  owne  thought. 

For  as  it  femeth,  that  a  bell 

Like  to  the  wordes  that  men  tell 

Anfwereth  right  fo  no  more  ne  lelTe 

To  you,  my  fader,  I  confefle. 
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Such  will  my  wit  hath  over  fet, 
That  what  fo  hope  me  behct 
Full  many  a  time  I  wcne  it  loth, 
But  finally  no  fpcde  it  doth. 
Thus  may  I  tcllen,  as  I  can, 
Wening  bcguileth  many  a  man. 
So  hath  it  me,  right  wel  I  wot, 
For  if  a  man  wol  in  a  bote 
Whiche  is  withoute  botme  rowe, 
He  muft  nedcs  ovcrthrowc. 
Right  fo  wening  hath  fard  by  me. 
For  whan  I  wende  next  have  be, 
As  I  by  my  wening  cafte, 
Than  was  I  furtheft  ate  lafte, 
And  as  a  fool  my  bowe  unbende 
Whan  all  was  failed  that  I  wende. 
Forthy,  my  fader,  as  of  this 
That  my  wcning  hath  gonc  amis 
Touchcnd  to  furqucdric, 
Yef  me  my  penaunce  or  I  dic. 
But  if  ye  woldc  in  any  forme 
Of  this  mater  a  tale  enforme, 
Which  wcre  ayein  this  vice  fet, 
I  fluilde  fare  wcll  the  bet. 
Hic  ponit  conftfTor       My  fouc,  iu  allc  maucr  wife 

extmplum  contra  il-    p,  i    •       •      ^       j    i'    T 

tos,  5ui  fuis  viribus  Surqucdrie  is  to  dclpilc, 
r;fTffictm:r'"p^  Wherof  I  finde  writc  thus. 
nnrrat,  quaiitcr  iiic  yj^^  proudc  knight  Capancus 

Capaneus    miks     .r.  i  .  . 

armis   probatinimus  j^^  was  of  fuchc  furqucdric, 

de  lua  prelumcns  au-  i     i   •         r  •       i    • 

dacia    invocacioncm    That   hc   thrOUgh   hlS  chlValriC 
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Upon  him  felf  fo  mochel  trifte, 

That  to  the  goddes  him  ne  lifte 

In  no  quarele  to  befeche, 

But  faide,  it  was  an  idel  fpeche, 

Which  caufe  was  of  pure  drede 

For  lacke  of  hert  and  for  no  nede. 

And  upon  fuch  prefumption 

He  held  this  proude  opinion, 

Till  ate  lafte  upon  a  day 

Aboute  Thebes,  where  he  lay, 

Whan  it  of  iiege  was  belaine, 

This  knight,  as  the  croniques  faine, 

In  alle  mannes  fighte  there, 

Whan  he  was  proudeft  in  his  gere 

And  thought  how  nothing  might  him  dere, 

Full  armed  with  his  fhield  and  fpere 

As  he  the  cite  wolde  aflaile, 

God  toke  him  felfe  the  bataile 

Ayein  his  pride,  and  fro  tht  fky 

A  firy  thonder  fodeinly 

He  fende  and  him  to  pouder  fmote. 

And  thus  the  pride,  which  was  hote, 

Whan  he  mofl  in  his  ftrengthe  wende, 

Was  brent  and  lofl  withouten  ende. 

So  that  it  proveth  well  therfore 

The  ftrength  of  man  is  fone  lore, 

But  if  that  he  it  well  governe. 

And  over  this  a  man  may  lerne, 

That  eke  full  ofte  time  it  greveth 

What  that  a  man  him  felf  beleveth. 


ad  fuperos  tempore 
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dia  tamen  et  non  aliter 
primitus  provenifTe 
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res  combuflit. 


iio      CONFESSIO  ylMANriS. 

As  though  it  fluilde  him  well  befeme, 
That  he  all  other  men  can  deme 
And  hath  fory{.tc  his  owne  vicc. 
A  tale  of  hem  that  be  fo  nice 
And  feigne  hem  felf  to  be  fo  wife 
I  fhall  the  telle  in  fiiche  a  wife, 
Wherof  thou  (lialt  enfample  take, 
That  thou  no  fuch  thing  undertake. 
Hicioquinirconfenbr       I  findc  upon  furqucdrie, 

cuntraillos.quide  lua    tt  ^i^        i-i  rTT 

fciencia    prefumentes    HoW   that  whllom   of  Hungarie 

&S'S;S:!  By  olde  daics  was  a  king 

te      redarguunt,      et    ^ifg    ^^^   honcft  in   allc  thin?. 
narrat  exemplum  de  _  '-' 

quodam  principe  re-  And  fo  befcll  upon  a  daic 

gis  Hungarie  germa-  .  \         r 

no,  qui  cum  tratrem  And  that  was  in  thc  month  or  may, 

fuum    pauperibus    in     .         .   ...  .  .  ^ 

pubiico  vidit  humi-  As  thilke  time  it  was  ulaunce, 
g:3o;„t:,rl"^  Thls  klng  wlth  noble  purveiaunce 

eJocerc    prclum.bat,    J^^j]^    (^^  l^i„^   C^]fg   },|5  ^.^^^^^   arraicd, 

led  rex  omni  lapiencia 

prepoiiens  ipfum  fic  Whcrin  hc  woldc  ridc  amaied 

incaute  prefumentem 

adhumilitatismcmo-    Qut  of  thc  cite  for  tO  plcic 

riam    terribili   provi-    ,,,-11        1  1         ■    \  li- 

denciamiciuscaftiga-  With  lordcs  and  with  grcat  nobleie 
Of  lufty  folk  that  were  yonge, 
Where  fome  pleide  and  fome  fonge 
And  fome  gone  and  fome  ride 
And  fome  prick  her  horfe  afide 
And  bridlen  hem  now  in  now  oute. 
The  kinge  his  eye  caft  aboute, 
Til  he  was  ate  lafte  ware 
And  figh  comend  ayein  his  chare 
Two  pilgrimes  of  fo  great  age, 
That  Hch  unto  a  drie  ymage. 
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That  weren  pale  and  fade  hewed, 
And  as  a  busihe,  whiche  is  befnewed, 
Here  berdes  weren  hore  and  white. 
There  was  of  kinde  but  a  lite, 
That  they  ne  femen  fully  dede. 
They  comen  to  the  king  and  bede 
Some  of  his  good  pur  charite. 
And  he  with  great  humilite 
Out  of  his  chare  to  grounde  lepte 
And  hem  in  both  his  armes  kepte 
And  kifl:  hem  bothe  foot  and  honde 
Before  the  lordes  of  his  londe 
And  yaf  hem  of  his  good  therto. 
And  whan  he  hath  this  dede  do 
He  goth  into  his  chare  ayeine. 
Tho  was  murmur,  tho  was  difdeine, 
Tho  was  compleinte  on  every  iide, 
They  faiden  of  their  owne  pride 
Echone  till  other  :  what  is  this  ? 
Our  king  hath  do  this  thing  amis 
So  to  abeffe  his  roialte, 
That  every  man  it  mighte  fe, 
And  humbled  him  in  fuch  a  wife 
To  hem  that  were  of  none  emprife. 
Thus  was  it  fpoken  to  and  fro 
Of  hem,  that  were  with  him  tho 
All  prively  behinde  his  backe. 
But  to  him  felfe  no  man  fpake. 
The  kinges  brother  in  prefence 
Was  thilke  time  and  great  offence 
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He  toke  therof  and  was  the  fame 
Above  all  other,  which  mofte  blame 
Upon  his  lege  lord  hath  laid 
And  hath  unto  the  lordes  faid, 
Anone  as  he  may  time  finde, 
There  lliall  nothing  be  lcft  behinde, 
That  hc  wol  fpeke  unto  the  king. 
Now  lift  what  fell  upon  this  thing. 
The  wedcr  was  merie  and  fair  inough, 
Echone  with  other  pleid  and  lough 
And  fellen  into  tales  newe, 
How  that  the  fresfhe  floures  grewe, 
And  how  the  grene  leves  fpronge, 
And  how  that  love  amonge  the  yonge 
Began  the  hertes  thanne  awake, 
And  every  brid  hath  chofe  his  make. 
And  thus  the  maies  day  to  thende 
They  lede  and  home  ayein  they  wende. 
The  king  was  nought  fo  fone  come, 
That  whan  he  had  his  chambre  nome, 
His  brother  ne  was  redy  there 
And  brought  a  tale  unto  his  ere 
Of  that  he  didde  fuch  a  fliame 
In  hindring  of  his  owne  name, 
Whan  he  him  felfe  wolde  dreche, 
That  to  fo  vile  a  poucr  wrccche 
Him  dcigneth  flicwe  fuch  fimplcflc 
Ayein  the  flate  of  his  noblcflc. 
And  faith,  he  fhall  it  no  more  ufe 
And  that  he  mot  him  fclfe  excufe 
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Toward  his  lordes  everichone. 
The  king  ftood  ftill  as  any  ftone 
And  to  his  tale  an  ere  he  laide 
And  thought  more  than  he  faide. 
But  netheles  to  that  he  herde 
Well  curteifly  the  king  anfwerde 
And  tolde,  it  fhulde  ben  amended. 
And  thus  whan  that  here  tale  is  ended, 
All  redy  was  the  bord  and  cloth, 
The  king  unto  his  fouper  goth 
Among  the  lordes  to  the  halle. 
And  whan  they  hadde  fouped  alle, 
They  token  leve  and  forth  they  go. 
The  king  bethought  him  felfe  tho, 
How  he  his  brother  may  chaflie, 
That  he  through  his  furquedrie 
Toke  upon  honde  to  difpreife 
Humihte,  which  is  to  preife, 
And  therupon  yaf  fuch  counfeil 
Toward  his  king,  that  was  nought  heil, 
Wherof  to  be  the  better  lered 
He  thenketh  to  make  him  afered. 

It  fell  fo,  that  in  thilke  dawe 
There  was  ordeigned  by  the  lawe 
A  trompe  with  a  fterne  breth, 
Which  was  cleped  the  trompe  of  deth. 
And  in  the  court,  where  the  king  was, 
A  certein  man  this  trompe  of  brafs 
Hath  in  keping  and  therof  ferveth, 
That  whan  a  lord  his  deth  deferveth, 
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He  lliall  this  drcdfull  trompe  blowc 

To-fore  his  gate  and  make  it  knowc, 

How  that  the  jugemcnt  is  yive 

Of  deth,  which  fliall  nought  be  foryive. 

The  king  whan  it  was  night  anone 

This  man  allent  and  bad  him  gone 

To  trompen  at  his  brothers  gate. 

And  he,  which  mot  fo  done  algate, 

Goth  forth  and  doth  the  kinges  hcfl. 

This  lord,  which  herde  of  this  tempen:, 

That  he  to-fore  his  gate  blewe, 

Tho  wift  he  by  the  lawe  and  knewe, 

That  he  was  fekerHch  dede. 

And  as  of  helpe  he  wift  no  rede, 

But  fende  for  his  frendes  all 

And  tolde  hcm  how  it  is  befalle. 

And  they  him  axe  caufe  why, 

But  he  the  fothe  nought  forthy 

Ne  wift,  and  there  was  forwe  tho. 

For  it  ftood  thilke  time  fo, 

This  trompe  was  of  fuch  fentence, 

That  there  ayein  no  refiflence 

They  couthe  ordeine  by  no  weie, 

That  he  ne  mot  algate  deie, 

But  if  fo  that  he  may  purchace 

To  get  his  lege  lordes  grace. 

Here  wittes  therupon  they  cafte 

And  ben  appointed  ate  lafte. 

This  lorde  a  worthy  lady  had 

Unto  his  wifc,  whiche  alfo  drad 
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Her  lordes  deth,  and  children  five 

Betwene  hem  two  they  had  alive, 

That  weren  yonge  and  tender  of  age 

And  of  flature  and  of  vifage 

Right  faire  and  lufty  on  to  fe. 

Tho  caflen  they,  that  he  and  flie 

Forth  with  their  children  on  the  morwe, 

As  they  that  were  full  of  forwe, 

All  naked  but  of  fmock  and  fherte 

To  tendre  with  the  kinges  herte 

His  grace  fliulden  go  to  feche 

And  pardon  of  the  deth  befeche. 

Thus  pafTen  they  that  wofull  night, 

And  erly  whan  they  figh  it  light 

They  gone  hem  forth  in  fuche  a  wife, 

As  thou  to-fore  haft  herd  divife, 

All  naked  but  here  fhertes  on 

They  wepte  and  made  mochel  mone. 

Here  hair  hangend  about  here  eres. 

With  fobbing  and  with  fory  teres 

This  lord  goth  than  an  humble  pas, 

That  whilom  proud  and  noble  was, 

Wherof  the  cite  fore  a  flight 

Of  hem  that  fawen  thilke  fight. 

And  nethelefs  all  openly 

With  fuch  weping  and  with  fuch  cry 

Forth  with  his  children  and  his  wife 

He  goth  to  praie  for  his  life. 

Unto  the  court  whan  they  be  come 

And  men  therin  have  hede  nome. 
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There  was  no  vvight,  if  he  hem  figh, 

From  water  mighte  kepe  his  eye 

For  forwe,  which  they  maden  tho. 

The  king  fuppofeth  of  this  wo 

And  feigneth,  as  he  nought  ne  wifte, 

But  netheles  at  his  uprifte 

Men  tolden  him,  howe  it  ferde. 

And  whan  that  he  this  wonder  herde, 

In  haft  he  goth  into  the  halle. 

And  all  at  ones  down  they  falle, 

If  any  pite  may  be  founde. 

The  king,  which  feeth  hem  go  to  grounde, 

Hath  axed  hem  what  is  the  fere 

Why  they  be  fo  difpuiled  there. 

His  brother  faid  :  ha,  lord,  mercy  ! 

I  wote  none  other  caufe  why, 

But  only  that  this  night  full  late 

The  trompe  of  deth  was  at  my  gate 

In  token  that  I  fliulde  deie, 

Thus  we  be  come  for  to  preie 

That  ye  my  worldes  deth  refpite. 

Ha,  fool,  how  thou  art  for  to  witc, 
The  kinge  unto  his  brother  faith, 
That  thou  art  of  fo  Htel  fcith, 
That  only  for  a  trompes  foun 
Hath  gone  difpuiled  through  the  town 
Thou  and  thy  wife  in  fuch  manere 
Forth  with  thy  children  that  ben  here 
In  fight  of  allc  men  aboute. 
For  that  thou  faifl,  thou  art  in  doubte 
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Of  deth,  which  ftandeth  under  the  lawe 
Of  man,  and  man  it  may  withdrawe, 
So  that  it  may  perchaunce  faile. 
Now  Oialt  thou  nought  forthy  merveile, 
That  I  down  from  my  chare  ahght, 
Whan  I  beheld  to-fore  my  light 
In  hem  that  were  of  fo  great  age 
Min  owne  deth  through  here  ymage, 
Which  god  hath  fet  by  lawe  of  kinde, 
Wherof  I  may  no  bote  iinde. 
For  well  I  wot,  fuche  as  they  be 
Right  fuche  am  I  in  my  degre 
Of  flesfhe  and  blood  and  fo  fhall  deie. 
And  thus  though  I  that  lawe  obeie 
Of  which  that  kinges  ben  put  under, 
It  ought  ben  well  the  lafTe  wonder 
Than  thou,  which  art  withoute  nede 
For  lawe  of  londe  in  fuche  a  drede, 
Which  for  to  accompte  is  but  a  jape 
As  thing,  which  thou  might  overfcape. 
Forthy,  my  brother,  after  this 
I  rede,  that  fithen  it  fo  is, 
That  thou  canft  drede  a  man  fo  fore, 
Drede  god  with  all  thin  herte  more. 
For  all  fhall  deie  and  all  fhall  pafTe 
As  well  a  leon  as  an  affe, 
As  well  a  begger  as  a  lorde, 
Towardes  dethe  in  one  accorde 
They  fhuUen  flonde,  and  in  this  wife 
The  kinge  with  his  wordes  wife 


1 1 8      CONFESSIO  AMANTIS. 

His  brothcT  taught  and  all  foryive. 

ConfciTor.  Forthy,  my  fonc,  if  thou  wolt  live 
In  vcrtuc,  thou  nuill  vice  efcheue 
And  with  lowe  herte  humhleiTe  fue, 
So  that  thou  be  nought  furqucdous. 

Amans.      My  fadcr,  I  am  amorous, 

Whcrof  I  wolde  you  befeche 
That  ye  me  fome  enfample  tcchc, 
Which  might  in  loves  caufe  ftonde. 

Confcflor.       My  fone,  thou  llialt  underftonde 
In  love  andother  thinges  alle, 
If  that  furquedrie  falle, 
It  may  to  liim  nought  well  betide, 
Which  ufcth  thilke  vice  of  pride 
Which  torncth  wifdom  to  wening 
And  fothfaftncire  into  lefmg 
Through  foll  imagination. 
And  for  thin  enformation, 
That  thou  this  vice  as  I  the  rede 
Efcheue  (lialtc,  a  tale  I  rede, 
Which  fcll  whilom  by  daics  olde, 
So  as  the  clerke  Ovide  toldc. 
Hic in fpcciaii traaat       Therc  was  whilom  a  lordes  fone, 

confeflbr      cum       a-    »j;-i   .    \_       r  \   • 

mante    contra    illos,    Wnich  Ot  hlS   pridc   a   niCC   WOUC 

qui  de  propria  formo-    t  t      1_  i  i  i  i   •      i  •    i 

fitate     pr;.umcntes  Hath  caught,  that  worthy  to  his  hche 
drnrurt':™  To  ftchen  all  the  worldes  richc 
extmpium.   qiiaiiHr  Thcrc  was  110  womaii  for  to  lovc. 

cuiuldam  prmcipis  fi- 

lius  nomine  Narcizus  So   h\<r\\   hc   fct   him    fclfc  aboVC 

cltivo  tempore,  cum  ^  ^    -,  *~  i       r 

ipfe  venacionis  caufa  Of  liatUrC   aud  of  bcaUlC   bothc, 

quendam  ccr\'um  fo-  1-^.1  i   •  1  ,  ..  ,       , 

luscum  fuis  canibus    1  hat  Dim  thought  alle  womcH  lotlie. 
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So  was  there  no  comparifon 
As  towarde  his  condition. 
This  yonge  lord  Narcizus  hight. 
No  ftrength  of  love  bowe  might 
His  herte,  whiche  is  unaffiled. 
But  ate  lafl:e  he  was  beguiled. 
For  of  the  goddes  purveiaunce 
It  felle  him  on  a  day  perchaunce, 
That  he  in  all  his  proude  fare 
Unto  the  foreft  gan  to  fare 
Amonge  other,  that  there  were, 
To  hunten  and  difporte  him  there. 
And  whan  he  cam  into  the  place, 
Where  that  he  wolde  make  his  chace, 
The  houndes  weren  in  a  throwe 
Uncoupled  and  the  hornes  blowe, 
The  great  herte  anone  was  founde 
With  fwifte  feet  fet  on  the  grounde. 
And  he  with  fpore  in  horfe  fide 
Hina  hafteth  fafte  for  to  ride, 
Till  alle  men  be  left  behinde. 
And  as  he  rode  under  a  Hnde 
Befide  a  roche,  as  I  the  telle, 
He  ligh  where  fpronge  a  lufty  welle. 
The  day  was  wonder  hote  withalle, 
And  fuche  a  thurft  was  on  him  falle, 
That  he  muft  outher  deie  or  drinke. 
And  downe  he  light  and  by  the  brinke 
He  tide  his  hors  unto  a  braunche 
And  laid  him  lowe  for  to  ftaunche 


exagitaret,  in  gravem 
fitim  incurrens  necef- 
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putabat  fe  per  hoc  il- 
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poete  Ekko  vocant, 
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Et  fic  de  propria  pul- 
chritudine  qui  fuerat 
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propria  pulchritudine 
fatuatus  interiit. 
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His  thurft.      And  as  he  cafl  his  loke 

Into  the  welle  and  hede  toke, 

He  figh  the  like  of  his  vifage 

And  wende  there  were  an  ymage 

Of  fuche  a  nimphe,  as  tho  was  fay, 

Wherof  that  love  his  herte  affay 

Began,  as  it  was  after  fene 

Of  his  fotie  and  made  him  wene 

It  were  a  woman,  that  he  figh. 

The  more  he  cam  the  welle  nigh, 

The  nere  cam  flie  to  him  ayein. 

So  wiil  he  never  what  to  fain, 

For  whan  he  wepte  he  figh  her  wepe, 

And  whan  he  cried  he  toke  good  kepe, 

The  fame  worde  fhe  cried  ahb, 

And  thus  began  the  newe  wo, 

That  whilom  was  to  him  fo  flraunge. 

Tho  made  him  love  an  harde  efchaunge 

To  fet  his  herte  and  to  beginne 

Thing,  whiche  he  might  never  winne. 

And  ever  amonge  he  gan  to  loute 

And  praith,  that  Ihe  to  him  come  oute. 

And  other  while  he  goth  a  fcr 

And  other  while  he  draweth  ner 

And  ever  he  foundc  her  in  one  place. 

He  wepeth,  he  crieth,  he  axeth  grace, 

There  as  he  mi^^hte  g^ete  none. 

So  that  ayein  a  roclic  of  ftone, 

As  he  tliat  kncwe  nonc  other  redc, 

He  fmote  him  felf  til  he  was  dede, 
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Wherof  the  nimphes  of  the  welles 
And  other  that  there  weren  elles 
Unto  the  wodes  belongende 
The  body,  which  was  dede  Ugende, 
For  pure  pite  that  they  have 
Under  grave  they  begrave. 
And  than  out  of  his  fepuhure 
There  fpronge  anone  peraventure 
Of  floures  fuche  a  wonder  light, 
That  men  enfample  take  might 
Upon  the  dedes  whiche  he  dede. 
And  tho  was  fene  in  thilke  flede, 
For  in  the  winter  fresfh  and  faire 
The  floures  ben,  whiche  is  contraire 
To  kinde,  and  fo  was  the  foHe 
Which  felle  of  his  furquedrie. 

Thus  he,  which  love  had  in  difdeigne,      Confeflbr. 
Worfl:  of  all  other  was  befeine, 
And  as  he  fet  his  prife  moft  hie, 
He  was  left  worthy  in  loves  eye 
And  mofl  bejaped  in  his  wit, 
Wherof  the  remembraunce  is  yit, 
So  that  thou  might  enfample  take 
And  eke  all  other  for  his  fake. 

My  fader,  as  touchend  of  me  Amans. 

This  vice  I  thenke  for  to  fle, 
Whiche  of  his  wening  overthroweth 
And  nameHch  of  thing,  which  groweth 
In  loves  caufe  or  well  or  wo, 
Yet  prided  I  me  never  fo. 
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But  wolde  god  tliat  gracc  kndc, 
That  toward  me  my  lady  wende 
As  I  towardes  hcre  wcne, 
My  lovc  lliuldc  fo  be  fenc, 
There  fhuldc  go  no  prlde  a  place. 
But  I  am  fcr  fro  thilkc  grace 
And  for  to  fpcke  of  time  nowe 
So  mote  I  fuffre  and  praie  you, 
That  ye  woll  axe  on  other  fidc, 
If  there  be  any  point  of  pride 
Wherof  it  nedeth  me  to  be  flirive. 
Confcrtbr.        My  fone,  god  it  the  foryivc, 
If  thou  havc  any  thing  mifdo 
Touchend»of  this,  but  evcrmo 
Ther  is  another  yet  of  pride 
Which  couth  never  his  wordes  hide, 
That  he  ne  wold  him  felfe  avaunt. 
There  may  nothing  his  tunge  daunt, 
That  he  ne  clappcth  as  a  bclle, 
Wherof  if  thou  wolt  that  I  tcllc 
It  is  behovely  for  to  hcrc, 
So  that  thou  might  thy  tunge  flere 
Toward  the  worlde  and  flonde  in  gracc, 
Which  lacketh  ofte  in  many  a  place 
To  him  that  can  nought  fittc  ftille, 
Whiche  elles  (huld  have  all  his  vvillc. 

9.        Jllat^nihquc  propriam  tninuit  jatlantia  Ungue 
Famam^  quam  Jiahilem  firmat  honore  ftUns. 

Ipfe  fui  laudem  meriti  non  percipit^  unde 
Sc  fua  pcr  'vrrha  jaSlat  in  orhe  palarn. 

Ejfque  viri  culpa  Ja^antiay  que  rubifa£ias 
In  muliere  reas  caufat  habere  genas. 
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The  vice  cleped  avauntance 
With  pride  hath  take  his  acqueintancc, 
So  that  his  owne  prife  he  laffeth 
Whan  he  fuch  mefure  overpalTeth, 
That  he  his  owne  herald  is. 
That  firfl  was  wel  is  thanne  mis, 
That  was  thankworthy  is  than  blame, 
And  thus  the  worfhip  of  his  name 
Through  pride  of  his  avauntarie 
He  torneth  into  vilenie. 
I  rede,  how  that  this  proude  vice 
Hath  thilke  wind  in  his  office, 
Which  through  the  blaftes  that  he  bloweth 
The  mannes  fame  he  overthroweth 
Of  vertue  which  fhulde  elles  fpringe 
Unto  the  worldes  knoulechinge. 
But  he  fordoth  it  all  to  fore, 
And  right  of  fuch  a  maner  lore 
There  ben  lovers,  forthy  if  thou 
Art  one  of  hem,  tell  and  fay  how, 
Whan  .thou  hafl  taken  any  thinge 
Of  loves  yefte  or  ouche  or  ringe 
Or  toke  upon  the  for  the  colde 
Some  goodly  word  that  the  was  tolde 
Of  frendly  chere  or  token  or  letter, 
Wherof  thin  herte  was  the  better, 
Of  that  £he  fende  the  gretinge. 
Hafl  thou  for  pride  of  thy  likinge 
Made  thin  avaunt,  where  as  the  liftc  ? 
I  wolde,  fader,  that  ve  wifte 


Hic  loquitur  de  quar- 
ta  fpecie  fuperbie,  que 
jadtancia  dicitur,  ex 
cuius  naturacaufatur, 
ut  homo  de  fe  ipfo 
teftimonium  perhi- 
bens  fuarum  virtu- 
tum  merita  de  laude 
in  culpam  transferat 
et,  fuam  famam  cum 
extollere  vellet,  iilam 
proprio  ore  fubvertat. 
Sed  et  Venus  in  amo- 
rls  caufa  de  ifto  vicio 
maculatos  a  fua  curia 
fuper  omnes  alios  ab- 
horrens  expellit  et 
eorum  multiloquium 
verecunda  deteftatur, 
unde  confeftbr  amanti 
opponens  materiam 
plenius  declarat. 


Amans. 
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IVIy  confcicnce  lith  not  hcrc. 
Yet  had  I  ncver  llich  matcrc, 
Wherof  min  herte  might  amende, 
Noiight  of  fo  mochcl  as  flic  fende 
By  mouth  and  faide  :  grete  him  wel. 
And  thus  for  that  thcre  is  no  dele 
Wherof  to  make  min  avaunt, 
It  is  to  refon  accordaunt, 
That  I  may  never,  but  I  Hc, 
Of  love  make  avauntarie. 
I  wote  nought  what  I  fhulde  have  do, 
If  that  I  had  enchefon  fo 
As  ye  have  faid  here  many  one. 
But  I  found  caufe  never  none 
But  daunger,  which  me  welnigh  (lough. 
Therof  I  couthe  tclle  inough 
And  of  none  other  avauntaunce. 
Thus  nedeth  me  no  repentaunce. 
Now  axeth  further  of  my  Hfe, 
For  herof  am  I  nought  gultife. 
Confeflbr.       My  fonc,  I  am  wel  paid  with  all. 
For  wite  it  wel  in  fpeciall, 
That  love  of  his  verray  juftice 
Above  all  other  ayein  this  vice 
At  allc  timcs  moll:  dcbateth 
With  all  his  hcrt  and  moft  it  hateth. 
And  eke  in  aHe  mancr  wife 
Avauntarie  is  to  dcfpife, 
As  by  enfample  thou  might  witc, 
Whichc  I  findc  in  the  bokes  write. 
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Of  hem  that  we  Lombardes  now  calle 
Albinus  was  the  iirfte  of  alle, 
Which  bare  crowne  of  Lombardie, 
And  was  of  great  chivalrie 
In  werre  ayeinfl  divers  kinges. 
So  felle  amonge  other  thinges, 
That  he  that  time  a  werre  had 
With  Gurmund,  which  the  Geptes  lad, 
And  was  a  mightie  kinge  alfo. 
But  netheles  it  fell  him  fo 
Albinus  flough  him  in  the  felde, 
Ther  halpe  him  nouther  fpere  ne  fhelde, 
That  he  ne  fmote  his  heved  of  thanne, 
Wherof  he  toke  awey  the  panne, 
Of  whiche  he  faide  he  wolde  make 
A  cuppe  for  Gurmundes  fake 
To  kepe  and  drawe  into  memoire 
Of  his  bataile  the  vid:oire. 
And  thus  when  he  the  felde  had  wonne, 
The  londe  anon  was  overronne 
And  fefed  in  his  owne  honde, 
Where  he  Gurmundes  doughter  fonde, 
Which  maide  Rofemunde  hight, 
And  was  in  every  mannes  fight 
A  fair,  a  fresfli,  a  lufty  one. 
His  herte  fell  to  her  anone, 
And  fuche  a  love  on  her  he  cafl, 
That  he  her  wedded  ate  lafl. 
And  after  that  long  time  in  refte 
With  her  he  dwelleth  and  to  the  befle 


Hic  ponlt  confcflbr 
exemplum  contra  il- 
los,  qui  vel  de  fua  in 
armis  probitate,  vel 
de  fuo  in  amoris  caula 
defiderio  completo  fe 
jaftant.  Et  narrat, 
qualiter  Albinuspri- 
mus  rex  Longobardo- 
rum,  cum  ipfe  quen- 
dam  alium  regem  no- 
mine  Gurmundum  in 
bello  morientem  tri- 
umphaflet,  teftam  ca- 
pitisdefuniSli  auferens 
ciphum  ex  ea  gemmis 
et  auro  circumliga- 
tum  in  fue  viftorie 
memoriam  fabricari 
conftituit  infuper  et 
ipfius  Gurmundi  fi- 
liam  Rofemundam 
rapiens  maritali  tho- 
ro  in  conjugem  fibi 
copulavit.  Unde  ipfo 
Albino  poftea  coram 
regni  fui  nobilibus  in 
fuo  regali  convivio 
fedente  d\6ii  Gur- 
mundi  ciphum  infufo 
vino  ad  fe  inter  epu- 
las  afterri  juflTit,  quem 
fumptum  uxori  fue 
regine  porrexit  di- 
cens  :  bibe  cum  pa- 
tre  tuo,  quod  et  ipfa 
huiufmodi  operis  ig- 
nara  fecit.  Qu^o  fado 
rex  ftatim  fuper  his, 
que  prius  gefta  fue- 
rant,  cun6tis  audien- 
tibus  per  fingula  fe 
ja(Stavit.  Reginavero 
cum  talia  audiflet, 
celato  animo  faiftum 
abhorrens  in  mortem 
domini  fui  regis  cir- 
cumfpeita  induftria 
confpiravit  ipfum- 
que  auxihantibus 
Glodefida  et  Hel- 
mege  brevi  fubfccuto 
tempore  interfecit, 
cuius    mortem     dux 
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Ravcncnfis    tam     in    TheV  loVC  Cchc  OthcF   WOndcT  Wclc. 
corpus   diile     rtginc  ^ 

quam  fuoram  fauto-  But  flic,  that  kcpcth  thc  blindc  whelc, 

rum  polleavindicavit.    _.  ,  ,  ,  n       i 

Scd  ct  huius  tocius  V  enus,  when  they  be  moit  above 

intortunii  foia  fupcr-    ▼  11      i        t  n       r  1  1 

hicjaaanciafomitcm    1"   ^lh   thc   hottClt  ot   hCF  loVC, 

miniiirabat.  p^^^  ^^,j^^.|^  ^^^  tomcth,  and  thcy  fcllc 

In  thc  mancr,  as  I  Ihall  tcUc. 
This  king,  which  ftood  in  all  his  wehh 
Of  pees,  of  worrtiip  and  of  hchh, 
And  feh  him  on  no  fide  grevcd 
As  hc  that  hath  his  worldc  acheved, 
Tho  thought  hc  wolde  a  fefte  make 
And  that  was  for  his  wives  fake, 
That  flie  the  lordes  ate  fcfte, 
That  were  obeifaunt  to  his  hefte, 
May  knowe.     And  fo  forth  there  upon 
Hc  lette  ordeigne  and  fcnd  anon 
By  letters  and  by  meirengers 
And  warned  all  his  ofhcers, 
That  every  thing  be  well  arraied, 
The  great  llcdes  were  affaicd 
For  juftinge  and  for  tornemcnt, 
And  many  a  perled  garnement 
Embrouded  was  ayein  the  day. 
The  lordes  in  her  befte  array 
Be  comen  at  thc  time  fet, 
Onc  juftcth  wcll,  an  other  bet, 
And  othcr  whilc  thcy  torney, 
And  thus  thcy  caftcn  care  awey 
And  token  hiltes  upon  honde. 
And  after  thou  lliak  undcrftonde 
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To  mete  into  the  kinges  halle 
They  comen,  as  they  be  bidden  alle. 
And  whan  they  were  fet  and  ferved 
Than  after,  as  it  was  deferved 
To  hem,  that  worthy  knightes  were 
So  as  they  fetten  here  and  there, 
The  prife  was  yove  and  fpoken  out 
Among  the  heralds  all  about. 
And  thus  benethe  and  eke  above 
All  was  of  armes  and  of  love, 
Wherof  aboute  ate  bordes 
Men  had  many  fondry  wordes, 
That  of  the  mirthe  which  they  made 
The  kinge  him  felf  began  to  glade 
Within  his  hert  and  toke  a  pride 
And  ligh  the  cuppe  ftonde  afide, 
Which  made  was  of  Gurmundes  hed, 
As  ye  have  herd,  when  he  was  ded, 
And  was  with  golde  and  riche  flones 
Befet  and  bounde  for  the  nones, 
And  flode  upon  a  fote  on  highte 
Of  burned  golde,  and  with  great  flighte 
Of  werkmenfhip  it  was  begrave, 
Of  fuch  worke  as  it  fliulde  have 
And  was  policed  eke  fo  clene, 
That  no  figne  of  the  fcull  was  fene 
But  as  it  were  a  gripes  eye. 
The  king  bad  bere  his  cuppe  awey 
Which  ftood  before  him  on  the  borde 
And  fette  thilke  upon  his  worde. 
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This  fculle  is  fette  and  wine  therinne, 

Wherof  he  bad  his  wife  beginne  : 

Drink  with  thy  fader,  dame,  he  faid. 

And  fhe  to  his  bidding  obeid 

And  toke  the  fculle,  and  what  her  Hfl 

She  drank  as  fhe,  which  nothing  wifl 

What  cup  it  was.     And  than  all  out 

The  kinge  in  audience  about 

Hath  tolde,  it  was  her  faders  fculle, 

So  that  the  lordes  knowe  fliulle 

Of  his  bataile  a  foth  witnefTe, 

And  made  avaunt  through  what  prowefTe 

He  hath  his  wives  love  wonne, 

Whiche  of  the  fculle  hath  fo  begonne. 

Tho  was  there  mochel  pride  alofte, 

They  fpoken  all,  and  flie  was  fofte, 

Thenkend  on  thilke  unkind  pride 

Of  that  her  lord  fo  nigh  her  fide 

Avaunteth  him,  that  he  hath  flaine 

And  piked  out  her  faders  braine 

And  of  the  fculle  had  made  a  cuppe. 

She  fuffreth  all  till  they  were  uppe, 

And  tho  flie  hath  fekeneffe  feigned 

And  goth  to  chambre  and  hath  compleigned 

Unto  a  maide  which  flie  trifle, 

So  that  none  other  wight  it  wifte. 

This  maide  Glodefide  is  hote, 

To  whom  this  lady  hath  behote 

Of  ladifliip  all  that  (lie  can 

To  vengen  her  upon  this  man. 
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Which  did  her  drink  in  fuche  a  plite 
Among  hem  alle  for  defpite 
Of  her  and  of  her  fader  bothe, 
Wherof  her  thoughtes  ben  fo  wrothe, 
She  faith,  that  fhe  {hall  nought  be  glad, 
Till  that  fiie  fe  him  fo  beftad, 
That  he  no  more  make  avaunt. 
And  thus  they  felle  in  covenaunt, 
That  they  accorden  ate  lafte 
With  fuche  wiles  as  they  cafte, 
That  they  wol  get  of  here  accorde 
Some  orped  knight  to  fle  this  lorde. 
And  with  this  fleighte  they  beginne, 
How  they  Helmege  mighten  winne, 
Which  was  the  kinges  boteler, 
A  proude  and  lufty  bachiler, 
And  Glodefide  he  loveth  hote. 
And  fhe  to  make  him  more  afTote 
Her  love  graunteth,  and  by  nighte 
They  fhape  how  they  to-gider  mighte 
A  bedde  mete.     And  done  it  was 
This  fame  night.     And  in  this  cas 
The  quene  her  felf  the  night  feconde 
Went  in  her  ftede  and  there  fhe  fonde 
A  chambre  derke  without  Hght 
And  goth  to  bedde  to  this  knight. 
And  he  to  kepe  his  obfervaunce 
To  love  doth  his  obeifaunce 
And  weneth  it  be  Glodefide. 
And  fhe  than  after  lay  a  fide 

K 
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And  axeth  hiin  wliat  hc  hath  do, 
And  who  H.e  was  rtie  tolde  him  tho 
And  faid  :   Helmege,  I  am  thy  quene, 
Now  fliall  thv  lovc  wcll  be  fene 
Of  that  thou  haft  thy  willc  wrought, 
Or  it  lliall  fore  ben  abought, 
Or  thou  (lialt  worche,  as  I  the  faie. 
And  if  thou  wolt  by  fuche  a  waie 
Do  my  plefaunce  and  holdc  it  flille, 
For  ever  I  fhall  ben  at  thy  wille 
Bothe  I  and  all  min  heritage. 

Anone  the  wilde  loves  rage, 
In  which  no  man  him  can  governe, 
Hath  made  him,  that  he  can  nought  werne, 
But  felle  all  hole  to  her  affent, 
And  thus  the  whele  is  all  mifwent, 
The  which  fortune  hath  upon  honde. 
For  how  that  ever  it  after  ftonde, 
Thcy  fliope  among  hem  fuch  a  wile 
The  king  was  dcd  within  a  while. 
So  flily  came  it  nought  aboute, 
That  they  ne  ben  difcovered  out, 
So  that  it  thought  hem  for  the  befte 
To  fle,  for  there  was  no  refle. 
And  thus  the  trefor  of  thc  kingc 
Thcv  trufic  and  mochcl  othcr  thinge 
And  with  a  ccrtainc  felalhip 
They  fled  and  went  awey  by  fhip 
And  heldc  licr  right  cours  from  thenne, 
Till  that  they  comcn  to  Ravenne, 
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Where  they  the  dukes  helpe  fought. 

And  he,  fo  as  they  him  hefought, 

A  place  graunteth  for  to  dwelle. 

But  after,  whan  he  herde  telle 

Of  the  maner  how  they  have  do, 

The  duke  let  fhape  for  hem  fo, 

That  of  a  poifon  which  they  drunke 

They  hadden  that  they  have  befwunke. 

And  all  this  made  avaunt  of  pride. 

Good  is  therfore  a  man  to  hide 

His  owne  prife,  for  if  he  fpeke, 

He  may  Hghtly  his  thanke  breke. 

In  armes  Hth  none  avauntance 

To  him,  which  thenketh  his  name  avaunce 

And  be  renomed  of  his  dede. 

And  alfo  who  that  thenketh  to  fpede 

Of  love  he  may  nought  him  avaunte. 

For  what  man  thilke  vice  haunte, 

His  purpofe  fhall  full  ofte  faile. 

In  armes  he  that  woll  travaile 

Or  elles  loves  grace  atteigne, 

His  lofe  tunge  he  mot  reftreigne, 

Whiche  bereth  of  his  honour  the  keie. 

Forthy  my  fone,  in  alle  waie  ConfeiTor. 

Take  right  good  hede  of  this  matere. 

I  thonke  you,  my  fader  dere,  Amans. 

This  fcole  is  of  a  gentil  lore. 
And  if  there  be  ought  elles  more 
Of  pride  whiche  I  fhall  efcheue, 
Nowe  axeth  forth,  and  I  woll  fue 
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What  thing,  that  yc  me  woll  enforme. 
ConfeObr.       My  ibnc,  yet  in  other  forme 
There  is  a  vice  of  prides  lore, 
Which  like  an  hawk,  whan  he  will  fore, 
Fleeth  up  on  high  in  his  deHces 
After  the  Hkinge  of  his  vices 
And  woH  no  mannes  refon  knowe, 
Till  he  down  faHe  and  overthrowe. 
This  vice  veingloire  is  hote, 
Wherof,  my  fone,  I  the  behote 
To  trete  and  fpeke  in  fuche  a  wife, 
That  thou  the  might  better  avife. 

lo.        Gloria  perpetuos  pregnat  mundana  dolores^ 

^ui  tamen  eji  vanus  gaudia  vana  cupit. 
Eius  amiciciam^  quem  gloria  tolUt  inanis^ 

Non  fine  blandiciis  planus  habebit  homo. 
Verbis  compofitis  qui  jcit  Jlrigilare  favellumy 

Scandere  fellata  jura  valebit  cques. 
Sic  in  amore  magis  qui  blanda  fubornat  in  ore 

Verba  per  hoc  bravium  que  nequit  alter  habet. 
Et  tamen  ornatos  cantus  variofque  paratus 

Letaque  corda  fuis  legibus  optat  amor. 

Hic  loquitur   de  Thc  proudc  vicc  of  veingloire 

quinta    fpecie    fu-    j^  11  1  r 

perbie,  que  inanis  Remenibreth  nought  ot  purgatoire, 
fiSjri^^,"  His  worldes  joie.  ben  fo  grete. 
ram  primo  d.fcri-  f^;,,,  tlieiilieth  of  hevcn  no  beyete. 

bens  luper  eodem  •' 

in   amoris   caufa  This  Hvcs  pompc  is  all  his  pces, 

confcflbr      amanti       r         n  t  • 

conicquentcr   op-  Yet  flian  hc  deie  netheles, 
^°"'  *  And  therof  thenketh  he  but  a  Hte, 

For  aH  his  luft  is  to  deHte 
In  nevve  thinges,  proude  and  veine, 
Als  ferforth  as  he  may  atteine. 
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I  trowe,  if  that  he  mighte  make 

His  body  newe,  he  wolde  take 

A  newe  forme  and  leve  his  olde. 

For  what  thing,  that  he  may  beholde, 

The  which  to  comun  ufe  is  ftraunge, 

Anone  his  olde  guife  chaunge 

He  woll  and  falle  therupon 

Lich  unto  the  camelion, 

Whiche  upon  every  fondry  hewe 

That  he  beholt  he  mote  newe 

His  colour,  and  thus  unavifed 

Ful  ofte  time  he  ftant  defguifed 

More  jolif  than  the  brid  in  maie. 

He  maketh  him  ever  fresfh  and  gaie 

And  doth  all  his  array  defguife,  Saiomon.   Amic- 

So  that  of  him  the  newe  guife  de%o. 

Of  lufty  folke  all  other  take.  1 

And  eke  he  can  carolles  make, 

Roundel,  balade  and  virelay. 

And  with  all  this,  if  that  he  may 

Of  love  gete  him  avauntage, 

Anone  he  wext  of  his  corage 

So  over  glad,  that  of  his  ende 

He  thenketh  there  is  no  deth  comende. 

For  he  hath  than  at  alle  tide 

Of  love  fuch  a  maner  pride, 

Him  thenketh  his  joy  is  endeles. 

Now  fhrive  the,  fone,  in  goddes  pees        Confeflbr. 
And  of  thy  love  tell  me  plein, 
If  that  thy  gloire  hath  be  fo  vein. 


tus  eius  annunciat 
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Amans.       My  fadcr,  as  touchcnd  of  all 

I  may  nouglit  vvcll  nc  nought  ne  rtiall 

Of  vein  gloire  excufc  mc, 

That  I  ne  have  for  love  be 

The  better  addrelTed  and  arraled. 

And  alfo  I  have  ofte  alfaied 

Roundel,  balade  and  virclay 

For  her,  on  whom  mln  herte  lay, 

To  make  and  alfo  for  to  peinte 

Carolles  with  my  wordes  queinte 

To  fette  my  purpos  alofte. 

And  thus  I  fang  hem  forth  full  ofte 

In  halle  and  eke  in  chambre  aboute 

And  made  merie  among  the  route. 

But  yet  ne  ferde  I  nought  the  bet. 

Thus  was  my  gloire  in  vein  befet 

Of  all  the  joie  that  I  made. 

For  when  I  wolde  with  her  glade 

And  of  her  love  fonges  make, 

She  faide,  it  was  nought  for  her  fake, 

And  lifte  nought  my  fonges  here 

Ne  witen,  what  the  wordes  were. 

So  for  to  fpeke  of  min  array 

Yet  couth  I  never  be  fo  gay 

Ne  fo  well  make  a  fonge  of  love, 

Wherof  I  mighte  bcn  above 

And  have  cnchefon  to  be  glad. 

But  rather  I  am  ofte  adrad 

For  forwe,  that  fhe  faith  me  nay. 

And  netheles  I  woll  nought  fay. 
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That  I  nam  glad  on  other  fide 

For  fame,  that  can  nothing  hide. 

AU  day  woll  bringe  unto  min  ere 

Of  that  men  fpeken  here  and  there, 

How  that  my  lady  berth  the  prife, 

How  flie  is  faire,  how  fhe  is  wife, 

How  fhe  is  womanUch  of  chere. 

Of  all  this  thing  whan  I  may  here, 

What  wonder  is  though  I  be  fain. 

And  eke  whan  I  may  here  fain 

Tidinges  of  my  ladis  hele, 

All  though  I  may  nought  with  her  dele, 

Yet  am  I  wonder  glad  of  that. 

For  whan  I  wote  her  good  eftate, 

As  for  that  time  I  dare  well  fwere, 

None  other  forwe  may  me  dere. 

Thus  am  I  gladed  in  this  wife. 

But,  fader,  of  your  lores  wife, 

Of  whiche  ye  be  fully  taught, 

Now  tell  me  if  ye  thenketh  ought, 

That  I  therof  am  for  to  wite. 

Of  that  there  is,  I  the  acquite,  ConfefTor. 

My  fone,  he  faide,  and  for  thy  good 

I  woll  that  thou  underftood, 

For  I  thenke  upon  this  matere 

To  tell  a  tale,  as  thou  flialt  here, 

How  that  ayein  this  proude  vice 

The  highe  god  of  his  juftice 

Is  wrothe  and  great  vengeaunce  doth. 

Nowe  herken  a  tale,  that  is  foth, 
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Though  it  be  nought  of  loves  kinde. 
A  great  enf?mple  thou  Hialt  finde 
This  veingloire  for  to  fle, 
Whiche  is  fo  full  of  vanite. 

11.        Humoni  generis  cum  ftt  tibi  gloria  major^ 
Sepe  fubejfe  folet  proximis  ille  dolor. 

Aiens  elata  graves  defcenfus  fepe  fubibit^ 
Mens  humilis  Jlabile  molleque  firmat  iter. 

Motibus  innumeris  volutat  fortuna  per  orbem^ 
Cum  magis  alta  petis^  inferiora  time. 

Hic  ponit  confeiTor       There  was  a  king,  that  mochel  might, 
dJm^  in^^nw" giorie  Which  Nabugodonofor  hight, 
"^^^^Z^  Of  whom  that  I  fpake  here  to-fore. 

deorum  cum  ipfe  in    Yg^  Jj^  ^hg  \f^\^  jj^ig   ^^^^^^  jg  ^0^6, 
omni   lue   mageltatis 

gioria  ceifior  extitif-  For  all  thc  worldc  in  thorient 

let,  deus  eius  luper- 

biam  caitigare  voiens  Was  holc  at  his  commauudement, 

ipfum  extra  formam      .         .  r  i  •  1   •     1  •    1 

hominis  in  beiiiam  As  thau  ot  kmgcs  to  his  uche 

fenum     comedentem    Txr  r  •l^  r        •    \- 

tranfmutavit.  Et  f.c  Was  uonc  fo  mighty  ne  fo  riche, 

per  feptennium  peni-    y      J^j      ^^^\^^  ^^^   ^^   hJS   J^^^gS 
tens  cum  iple  poten-  l 

ciorem  fe  agnovit,  ^s  who  faith  all  iu  thilke  dawes 

milertus  deus  iplum 

jn  regni  fui  foiium  Wcre  obcifaunt  aud  tribute  bere, 

reftituta    fanitate    ^-     -         .  |     <  1       r         1 

nundatum  graciofius  As  though  he  god  of  crthc  werc. 

With  ftrengthe  he  put  kinges  under 
And  wrought  of  pride  many  a  wonder, 
He  was  fo  full  of  veingloire, 
That  he  ne  hadde  no  memoire, 
That  thcre  was  any  god  but  he 
For  pride  of  his  profperite. 
Till  that  the  highe  king  of  kingcs, 
Which  feeth  and  knoweth  alle  thinges, 
Whofe  eye  may  nothinge  afterte 
The  privetes  of  mannes  hcrte, 
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They  fpeke  and  founen  in  hls  ere 

As  though  they  loude  windes  were, 

He  toke  vengeaunce  of  his  pride. 

But  for  he  wolde  a  while  abide 

To  loke,  if  he  wolde  him  amende, 

To  him  afore  token  he  fende. 

And  that  was  in  his  llepe  by  night 

This  proude  kinge  a  wonder  fight 

Had  in  his  fweven,  there  he  lay. 

Him  thought  upon  a  mery  day, 

As  he  beheld  the  world  aboute, 

A  tre  full  growe  he  figh  there  oute 

Which  ftood  the  world  amiddes  even, 

Whos  heighte  ftraught  up  to  the  heven. 

The  leves  weren  faire  and  large, 

Of  fruit  it  bore  fo  ripe  a  charge, 

That  alle  men  it  mighte  fede. 

He  figh  alfo  the  bowes  fprede 

Above  all  erth,  in  whiche  were 

The  kinde  of  alle  briddes  there. 

And  eke  him  thought  he  figh  alfo 

The  kinde  of  alle  beftes  go 

Under  the  tre  about  round 

And  fedden  hem  upon  the  ground. 

As  he  this  wonder  ftood  and  figh, 

Him  thought  he  herde  a  vois  on  high 

Criende,  and  faide  aboven  alle  : 

Piewe  down  this  tree  and  let  it  falle, 

The  leves  let  defoule  in  hafte 

And  do  the  fruit  deftruie  and  wafle. 
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And  lct  offhrcdcn  every  braunche, 
But  iitc  rootc  lic  lct  it  ftaunche. 
Whan  all  his  pride  is  cafl:  to  grounde, 
The  roote  fliall  bc  faftc  bounde 
And  rtiall  no  manncs  hcrtc  bcrc, 
But  every  hill:  hc  lliall  forbcre 
Of  man  and  lich  an  oxe  his  mete 
Of  gras  he  Hiall  purchace  and  etc, 
Till  al  thc  waters  of  thc  hcvcn 
Have  wasihen  him  by  times  feven, 
So  that  he  bc  through-knowe  aright, 
What  is  the  hevenliche  might, 
And  be  made  humble  to  the  wille 
Of  him,  which  may  all  fave  and  fpille. 
This  king  out  of  his  fweven  abraide 
And  he  upon  the  morwe  it  faide 
Unto  the  clerkes,  which  he  hadde. 
But  none  of  hem  the  foth  aradde, 
Was  none  his  fweven  couth  undo. 
And  it  ftood  thilkc  time  (oj 
This  kinge  had  in  fubjed:ion 
Judee  and  of  affed:ion 
Above  al  other  one  Daniel 
He  loveth,  for  hc  couthe  well 
Divine,  that  nonc  other  couthe. 
To  him  wcre  alle  thinges  couthe, 
As  he  it  haddc  of  goddcs  grace. 
He  was  before  thc  kingcs  face 
AiTcnt  and  bode,  that  he  fluilde 
Upon  the  point  the  kinge  of  tolde 
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The  fortune  of  his  fweven  expounde, 
As  it  ihulde  afterward  be  founde. 
Whan  Daniel  this  fweven  herde, 
He  ftood  long  time,  er  he  anfwerde, 
And  made  a  wonder  hevy  chere. 
The  king  toke  hede  of  his  manere 
And  bad  him  telle  that  he  wifte 
As  he,  to  whome  he  mochel  trifte, 
And  faid,  he  wolde  nought  be  wroth. 
But  Daniel  was  wonder  loth 
And  faid  :  upon  thy  fomen  alle, 
Sir  king,  thy  fweven  mote  falle. 
And  netheles  touchend  of  this 
I  woll  the  tellen,  howe  it  is 
And  what  difefe  is  to  the  fliape, 
God  wote  if  thou  it  fhall  efcape. 
The  highe  tre,  which  thou  haft  fein, 
With  lef  and  fruit  fo  wel  befein, 
The  which  ftood  in  the  world  amiddes, 
So  that  the  beftes  and  the  briddes 
Governed  were  of  him  alone, 
Sir  king,  betokeneth  thy  perfone, 
Which  ftonde  above  all  erthely  thinges. 
Thus  regnen  under  the  the  kinges 
And  all  the  people  unto  the  louteth 
And  all  the  worlde  thy  perfon  doubteth, 
So  that  with  vein  honour  deceived 
Thou  haft  the  reverence  weived 
Fro  him,  whiche  is  thy  kinge  above, 
That  thou  for  drede  ne  for  love 
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Wolt  nothing  knowen  of  this  god, 

Which  now  for  the  hath  made  a  rod, 

Thy  veingloire  and  thy  folie 

With  grete  peines  to  chaftie. 

And  of  the  vois  thou  herdell:  fpeke, 

Which  bad  the  bowes  for  to  breke 

And  hewe  and  felle  down  the  tre, 

That  word  belongeth  unto  the. 

Thy  regne  iliall  be  overthrowe, 

And  thou  defpuiled  for  a  throwe. 

But  that  the  roote  fhulde  ftonde, 

By  that  thou  fhalt  wel  underftonde, 

There  iliall  abide  of  thy  regne 

A  time  ayein  whan  thou  ihall  regne. 

And  eke  of  that  thou  herdefl  faie 

To  take  a  mannes  hert  aweie 

And  fette  there  a  beftiall, 

So  that  he  Hch  an  oxe  fliall 

Pafture,  and  that  he  be  bereined 

By  times  feven  and  Ibre  peined, 

Till  that  he  knowe  his  goddes  mightes, 

Than  fhall  he  ftond  ayein  uprightes. 

All  this  betokeneth  thine  eftate, 

Which  now  with  god  is  in  debate, 

Thy  mannes  forme  fliall  be  lailed, 

Till  feven  yere  ben  overpaifed, 

And  in  the  Hkeneire  of  a  bell:e 

Of  gras  iliall  be  thy  roiall  fefl:e, 

The  weder  fliall  upon  the  reine. 

And  underftonde,  that  all  this  peine. 
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Which  thou  fhalt  fufFre  thilke  tide, 
Is  fhape  all  only  for  thy  pride 
Of  veingloire  and  of  the  finne, 
Which  thou  hafl  longe  flonden  inne. 
So  upon  this  condicion 
Thy  fweven  hath  expoficion. 
But  er  this  thing  befalle  in  dede, 
Amende  the,  this  wold  I  rede, 
Yif  and  departe  thin  almefTe, 
Do  mercy  forth  with  rightwifnefTe, 
Befeche  and  praie  the  highe  grace, 
For  fo  thou  might  thy  pees  purchace 
With  god  and  ftonde  in  good  accorde. 
But  pride  is  loth  to  leve  his  lorde 
And  wol  nought  fuffre  humiHte 
With  him  to  ftonde  in  no  degre. 
And  whan  a  fhip  hath  loft  his  ftere, 
Is  none  fo  wife,  that  may  him  flere 
Ayein  the  wawes  in  a  rage. 
This  proude  king  in  his  corage 
HumiHte  hath  fo  forlore, 
That  for  no  fweven  he  figh  to-fore 
Ne  yet  for  all  that  Daniel 
Him  hath  counfeiled  every  dele, 
He  let  it  pafTe  out  of  his  minde 
Through  veingloire,  and  as  the  bHnde 
He  feth  no  weie,  er  him  be  wo. 
And  fel  withinne  a  time  fo, 
As  he  in  Babiloine  wente, 
The  vanite  of  pride  him  hente. 
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His  hert  aros  of  vein  gloire, 

So  that  he  drough  into  memoire 

His  lordfhip  and  his  regaHe 

With  vvordes  of  furquedrie. 

And  whan  that  hc  him  mort:  avaunteth, 

That  lord,  which  veingloire  dauntcth, 

All  fodcinlich  as  who  fiith  trcis 

Where  that  he  ftood  in  his  paleis 

He  toke  him  fro  the  mennes  fight. 

Was  none  of  hem  fo  ware,  that  might 

Set  eye,  where  that  he  becom. 

And  thus  was  he  from  his  kingdom 

Into  the  wilde  foreft  drawe, 

Where  that  the  mighty  goddes  lawe 

Through  his  power  did  him  transforme 

Fro  man  into  a  befles  forme. 

And  Hch  an  oxe  under  the  fote 

He  grafeth  as  he  nedes  mote 

To  geten  him  his  Hves  fode. 

Tho  thought  him  colde  graiTes  goode, 

That  whilome  ete  the  hote  fpices, 

Thus  was  he  torned  fro  dcHces. 

The  wine,  which  he  was  wont  to  drinke, 

He  toke  than  of  the  weHes  brinke 

Or  of  the  pit  or  of  the  flough, 

It  thought  him  thannc  good  inough. 

In  ftcdc  of  chambrcs  wcH  arraicd 

He  was  than  of  a  busfli  weH  paied, 

The  harde  ground  he  lay  upon 

For  othcr  pihves  had  he  non. 
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The  ftormes  and  the  reines  fall, 
The  windes  blowe  iipon  him  all, 
He  was  tormented  day  and  night. 
Such  was  the  highe  goddes  might, 
Till  feven  yere  an  ende  toke. 
Upon  him  felf  tho  gan  he  loke, 
In  ftede  of  mete  gras  and  ftreis, 
In  ftede  of  handes  longe  cleis, 
In  ftede  of  man  a  beftes  Uke 
He  figh,  and  than  he  gan  to  iike 
For  cloth  of  golde  and  of  perrie, 
Which  him  was  wont  to  magniiie. 
When  he  beheld  his  cote  of  heres 
He  wepte  and  with  wofull  teres 
Up  to  the  heven  he  cafte  his  chere 
Wepend  and  thought  in  this  manere, 
Though  he  no  wordes  mighte  winne, 
Thus  faid  his  hert  and  fpake  withinne  : 
O  mighty  god,  that  all  hafl  wrought 
And  all  might  bring  ayein  to  nought 
Now  knowe  I  wel  but  all  of  the 
This  world  hath  no  profperite, 
In  thin  afped:  ben  alle  aliche 
The  pouer  man  and  eke  the  riche, 
Withoute  the  there  may  no  wight, 
And  thou  above  all  other  might. 
O  mighty  lord,  toward  my  vice 
Thy  mercy  medle  with  juftice 
And  I  woll  make  a  covenaunt, 
That  of  my  life  the  remenaunt 
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I  ihall  it  by  thy  grace  amende 
And  in  thy  lawc  fo  difpende, 
That  veingloire  I  fhall  ercheue 
And  bowe  unto  thin  hefte  and  fue 
Humihtc,  .md  that  I  vowe. 
And  Ib  thenkend  he  gan  down  bowe, 
And  though  him  lacke  vois  of  fpeche, 
He  gan  up  with  his  fete  areche 
And  wailend  in  his  beftly  fteven 
He  made  his  plaint  unto  the  heven. 
He  kneleth  in  his  wife  and  braieth 
To  feche  mercy  and  affaieth 
His  god,  which  madc  him  nothing  ftraunge. 
Whan  that  he  figh  his  pride  chaunge 
Anone  as  he  was  humble  and  tame 
He  found  toward  his  god  the  fame, 
And  in  a  twinkehng  of  a  loke 
His  mannes  forme  ayein  he  toke 
And  was  reformcd  to  the  regne, 
In  whiche  that  he  was  wont  to  regne, 
So  that  the  pride  of  veingloire 
Ever  afterward  out  of  memoire 
He  lett  it  pafTe.     And  thus  is  (hewed 
What  is  to  ben  of  pride  unthewed 
Ayein  the  highe  goddes  lawe. 
To  whom  no  man  may  be  felawe. 
Confcfror.       Forthy  my  fone,  take  good  hede 
So  for  to  lede  thy  manhede, 
That  thou  ne  be  nought  hch  a  befte. 
But  if  thy  hfe  fliall  bcn  honelle 
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Thou  mujfl:  humblefle  take  on  honde, 
For  thanne  might  thou  fiker  flonde, 
And  for  to  fpeke  it  other  wife 
A  proud  man  can  no  love  afhfe. 
For  though  a  woman  wolde  him  plefe, 
His  pride  can  nought  ben  at  efe. 
There  may  no  man  to  mochel  blame 
A  vice,  which  is  for  to  blame. 
Forthy  men  fhulden  nothing  hide, 
That  mighte  fall  in  blame  of  pride, 
Whiche  is  the  worfl  vice  of  alle, 
Wherof  fo  as  it  was  befalle 
The  tale  I  thenke  of  a  cronique 
To  telle,  if  that  it  may  the  hke, 
So  that  thou  might  humbleffe  fue 
And  eke  the  vice  of  pride  efcheue, 
Wherof  the  gloire  is  falfe  and  veine, 
Which  god  him  felf  hath  in  difdeine, 
That  though  it  mounte  for  a  throwe, 
It  fhall  down  falle  and  overthrowe. 


H5 


Eji  virtus  humilis^  per  quam  deus  altus  ad  ima 
Se  tulit  et  nojire  vifcera  carnis  habet. 

Sic  humilis  fuperejl^  et  amor  Jibi  fubditur  o?nnis^ 
Cuius  hahet  nulla  forte  fuperbus  opem. 

Odit  eum  terra,  celum  dejecit  et  ipfum.^ 
Sedibus  inferni Jiatque  receptus  ibi. 

A  king  whilom  was  yonge  and  wife, 
The  which  fet  of  his  wit  great  prife. 
Of  depe  ymaginations 
And  flraunge  interpretations, 

L 


Hic  narrat  confefTor 
exemplum  fimpliciter 
contra  fuperbiam  et 
dicit,  quod  nupcrqui- 
dam  rex  famofe  pru- 
dencie  cuidam  militi 
fuo  fuper  tribus  quef- 
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tionibus,  ut  indc  ccr-  Problemes  and  demaundes  eke 

titudinis      rcfponfio-    yy.  -r    1  /-1  1    r  1 

nem  darct,  fub  pena  riis  wiiedom  was  to  finde  and  leke, 

capitalis        fcntcncie    Txri  r  1  i  1       •       r       J  •  r 

terminum  prcfixit.      Wherof  he  wolde  m  fondry  wife 
rn;irn?"'V-nKnr    Opoofen  hem,  that  wcrcn  wlfe. 

mdit^cncie  ab  mhabi-         11  ' 

tantlbus  orbem  auxi-  Bu|.  none  of  hcm  it  mighte  bere 

Imm  majus  obtmuit.  ^       o 

Sccundo^uidmajoris  Upon  his  word  to  vive  anfwcrc 

valencie        meritum  1   •    1  1      •     1 

continensminorisex-  Out  takcn  onc,  which  was  a  knight, 

penfereprifasexioruit.    _,      ,   .  ,   .  /-     1  •     1 

Tercio  quid  omnia   1  o  him  was  cvcry  thiug  lo  hght, 

bonadiminucnsexlui    Tpi      ^      Ar     r  UU  UJ 

proprietate  nichii  pe-  That  alfo  fonc  as  hc  hcm  herde 
nitusvah.it.  Quarum  'pj^^  kinecs  wordcs  hc  anfwcrdc, 

vcro  queltionum  que-  O  ' 

dam  virgo  difti  miii-  What  thin?  the  kin?  him  axe  wolde, 

tis  fiiia  nomme  patris  *-'  '-' 

fapientimma  fohicio-  Whcreof  anonc  the  trouth  he  tolde. 

nem  aggrediens  tali-         ,  r         J    1      U     J 

terregircfpondit.  Ad   1  he  kmg  lomdelc  had  an  envie 
fem^miiiius'ind1get,  And  thought  he  wolde  his  wittes  pHe 

quam    tantum    adju-    np      r^      fome  COnchlflOn 
varc  cotidianis  labo-     "^  "  ^^'"^   lOIIlC  LOIILIUIIOII, 

ribus    omncs    inten-    Which  fhuldc  bc  COnfuflOn 
dunt.    Ad  lecundam 

dixit,  quod  humiiitas  Uuto  this  knight,  fo  that  the  name 

omnibus      virtutibus  •/-!  i-i         r 

prevalct,  que  tamen  And  of  Wlldom   tllC   hlghc   famC 

nullius  prodigalitatis  n-.  1    1   •         i-  1  r     1  11 

expenfis      menfuram  T  OWard  Ilim  lcltc  hc   WOldc    WinnC. 

excedit.    Ad  terciam  a      J    ^l  r     11    U"  "^        •^t.* 

dixit,  quod  fuperbia  And  thus  of  all  his  wit  withinne 

omnia  tam    corporis    'pj^ig  ]^-  ^^  ^^   ^^^^-^  ^^^  ^^f^ 

quam     anune     bona  o         o 

devaftans  majores ex-  What  ftraunec  matcr  hc  mii^ht  ufe 

penfarum  cxcelTus  m-  °        ^  ^ 

ducit.  Ettamennui-  Thc  knightcs  wittcs  to  coufoundc, 

lius  valoris  immo  to-  ,  1     /i    1        1        1      •      r  1 

cius  perdicionis  cau-  And  atc  lalt  hc  hath  it  rounde 

fam  fua  culpa  minif-     »       1    r  1        1       •     1  1         r 

trat.  And  lor  the  knight  anon  he  lente, 

That  hc  fliall  tellc  what  hc  mcnte. 
Upon  thrc  points  ftood  the  matere 
Of  queftions  as  thou  flialte  hcre. 
Prima  qucftio.       Thc  firfte  poiut  of  allc  thre 

Was  this :  what  thing  in  his  degre 
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Of  all  this  world  hath  nede  left 
And  yet  men  helpe  it  allthermefl. 

The  feconde  is :  what  mofte  is  worth       Secunda  queftio. 
And  of  coftage  is  left  put  forth. 

The  thrid  is  :   which  is  of  mofl  coft  Tercia  queftio. 

And  lefl  is  worth  and  goth  to  loft. 
The  king  thefe  thre  demaundes  axeth, 
To  the  knight  this  law  he  taxeth, 
That  he  fhall  gone  and  comen  ayein 
The  thridde  weke  and  tell  him  pleine 
To  every  point,  what  it  amounteth. 
And  if  fo  be,  that  he  mifcounteth 
To  make  in  his  anfwere  a  faile, 
There  fhall  none  other  thinge  availe, 
The  king  faith,  but  he  fhall  be  dede 
And  lefe  his  goodes  and  his  hede. 
This  knight  was  fory  of  this  thinge 
And  wolde  excufe  him  to  the  kirge, 
But  he  ne  wolde  him  nought  forbere, 
And  thus  the  knight  of  his  anfwere 
Goth  home  to  take  avifement. 
But  after  his  entendement 
The  more  he  caft  his  wit  aboute, 
The  more  he  ftant  therof  in  doubte. 
Tho  wift  he  well  the  kinges  herte, 
That  he  the  deth  ne  fhulde  afterte 
And  fuche  a  forwe  to  him  hath  take, 
That  gladfhip  he  hath  all  forfake. 
He  thought  firft  upon  his  hfe 
And  after  that  upon  his  wife, 
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Upon  his  childrcn  eke  alfo, 

Of  whichc  hc  had  dou^hteres  two. 

The  yongeft  of  hem  had  of  age 

FoLirtene  yere,  and  of  vifage 

She  was  right  fairc  and  of  ftature 

Lich  to  an  licvcnlich  figurc, 

And  of  maner  and  goodly  fpeche, 

Though  men  wolde  alle  londes  feche, 

They  fhuldcn  nought  have  founde  her  hke. 

She  ligh  her  fader  forwe  and  fike 

And  wift  nought  the  caufe  why. 

So  cam  flie  to  him  prively 

And  that  was,  wher  he  made  his  mone 

Within  a  gardin  all  him  one. 

Upon  her  knees  fhe  gan  down  falle 

With  humble  herte  and  to  him  calle 

And  faide  :   O  good  fader  dere, 

Why  make  ye  thus  hevy  chere 

And  I  wot  nothinge  how  it  is  ? 

And  well  ye  knowc,  fader,  this, 

What  aventure  that  you  fcllc 

Ye  might  it  faufly  to  me  tellc, 

For  I  have  ofte  herd  you  faide, 

That  ye  fuch  trufte  have  on  me  laide, 

That  to  my  fufter  ne  to  my  brother 

In  all  this  worlde  ne  to  none  other 

Ye  durfte  telle  a  privete 

So  wcll,  my  fader,  as  to  me. 

Forthy,  my  fader,  I  you  praie 

Ne  cafleth  nought  that  hcrt  awaie. 


LIBER  PRIMUS.  149 

For  I  am  fhe,  that  wolde  kepe 
Your  honour.     And  with  that  to  wepe 
Her  eye  may  nought  be  forbore, 
She  wisfheth  for  to  ben  unbore, 
Er  that  her  fader  fo  miftrifte 
To  tellen  her  of  that  he  wifte. 
And  ever  among  mercy  fhe  cride, 
That  he  ne  Ihulde  his  counfeil  hide 
From  her,  that  fo  wolde  him  good 
And  was  fo  nigh  fleilhe  and  blood. 
So  that  with  weping  ate  lafte 
His  chere  upon  his  childe  he  cafte 
And  forwefully  to  that  (he  praide 
He  tolde  his  tale  and  thus  he  faide : 
The  forwe,  doughter,  which  I  make 
Is  nought  all  only  for  my  fake, 
But  for  the  bothe  and  for  you  alle. 
For  fuche  a  chaunce  is  me  befalle, 
That  I  fhall  er  this  thridde  day 
Lefe  all  that  ever  I  lefe  may, 
My  hfe  and  all  my  good  therto. 
Therfore  it  is  I  forwe  fo. 

What  is  the  caufe,  alas,  quod  fhe, 
My  fader,  that  ye  {hulden  be 
Dede  and  deftruied  in  fuche  a  wife  ? 
And  he  began  the  points  devife, 
Which  as  the  king  tolde  him  by  mouthe 
And  faid  her  pleinly,  that  he  couthe 
Anfweren  to  no  point  of  this. 
And  fhe,  that  hereth  howe  it  is. 
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llcr  counfcil  yaf  and  faidc  tho  : 

My  flidcr,  lithcn  it  is  fo, 

That  ye  can  fc  nonc  othcr  wcic, 

But  that  yc  m\\{\  ncdcs  dcie, 

I  woldc  pra)  you  of  o  thinge, 

Let  me  go  with  you  to  thc  kinge, 

And  yc  Ihall  makc  him  undcrllonde, 

How  ye  my  wittes  for  to  fonde 

Have  laid  your  anfwere  upon  me, 

And  telleth  him  in  fuch  degre 

Upon  my  worde  ye  wol  abide 

To  hfe  or  deth  what  fo  betide. 

For  yet  perchaunce  I  may  purchace 

With  fome  good  word  the  kinges  grace, 

Your  Hfe  and  eke  your  good  to  fave. 

For  ofte  Ihall  a  woman  have 

Thing,  whiche  a  man  may  nought  areche. 

The  fader  herd  his  doughters  fpeche 

And  thought  there  was  no  refon  in 

And  figh  his  owne  hfe  to  winne 

He  couthe  done  him  felf  no  cure. 

So  bettcr  him  thought  in  aventure 

To  put  his  hfe  and  all  his  good, 

Than  in  thc  maner  as  it  ftood 

His  hfc  incertein  for  to  lefc. 

And  thus  thcnkcnd  he  gan  to  chefe 

To  do  thc  counlcil  of  this  maid 

And  toke  the  purpofe,  vvhich  flie  faid. 

The  day  was  comen  and  fortli  they  gone, 

Unto  the  court  they  come  anone. 
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Where  as  the  klnge  in  his  jugement 

Was  fet  and  hath  this  knight  allent. 

Arraied  in  her  befte  wife 

This  maiden  with  her  wordes  wife 

Her  fader  ledde  by  the  honde 

Into  the  place,  where  he  fonde 

The  king  with  other  which  he  wolde, 

And  to  the  king  knelend  he  tolde, 

As  he  enformed  was  to-fore 

And  praith  the  king,  that  he  therfore 

His  doughters  wordes  wolde  take 

And  faith,  that  he  woll  undertake 

Upon  her  wordes  for  to  flonde. 

Tho  was  ther  great  merveile  on  honde, 

That  he,  which  was  fo  wife  a  knight, 

His  life  upon  fo  yonge  a  wight 

Befette  wolde  in  jeopartie, 

And  many  it  helden  for  foHe. 

But  at  the  lafte  netheles 

The  king  commaundeth  ben  in  pees 

And  to  this  maide  he  cafl:  his  chere 

And  faide,  he  wolde  her  tale  here 

And  bad  her  fpeke,  and  fhe  began  : 

My  lege  lord,  fo  as  I  can, 

Quod  fhe,  the  pointes  which  I  herde, 

They  fhull  of  refon  ben  anfwerde. 

The  firft  I  underftonde  is  this, 

What  thinge  of  all  the  worlde  it  is, 

Which  men  moft  helpe  and  hath  lefl  nede. 

My  lege  lord,  this  wolde  I  rede 


152       COXFESSIO  AMANTIS. 

Thc  crthc  it  is,  whiche  evermo 

With  manncs  labour  is  bcgo 

As  wcll  in  wintcr  as  in  maic. 

The  mannes  hondc  doth  what  hc  may 

To  hclpc  it  forth  and  makc  it  richc, 

And  forthy  men  it  dclvc  and  dichc 

And  eren  it  with  ftrcngth  of  plough, 

Wher  it  hath  of  him  felf  inoiigh 

So  that  his  nede  is  ate  lefte. 

For  cvcry  man,  birde  and  bcftc 

Of  flour  and  gras  and  rootc  and  rinde 

And  every  thing  by  way  of  kinde 

Shall  ftcrvc,  and  erthe  it  Ihall  become, 

As  it  was  out  of  erthe  nome 

It  ihall  to  thcrthe  torne  ayein. 

And  thus  I  may  by  refon  fein 

That  crthe  is  moft  nedclcs 

And  mofl:  men  hclpe  it  ncthelcs, 

So  that,  my  lord,  touchcnd  of  this 

I  have  anfwerdc  how  that  it  is. 

That  othcr  point  I  undcrftood, 
Which  moft  is  worth  and  mofl:  is  good 
And  cofteth  left  a  man  to  kepe, 
My  lorde,  if  ye  woll  take  kepe, 
I  fay  it  is  humihte, 
Through  whichc  the  high  Trinite 
As  for  dcfcrte  of  pure  love 
Unto  Maric  from  above 
Of  that  hc  kncwc  licr  humblc  entente 
His  owne  fonc  adown  hc  fcnte 
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Above  all  other,  and  her  he  chefe 

For  that  vertu,  which  bodeth  pees. 

So  that  I  may  by  refon  calle 

HumiHte  moft  worthe  of  alle, 

And  left  it  cofteth  to  mainteine 

In  all  the  worlde,  as  it  is  feine. 

For  who  that  hath  humbleffe  on  honde 

He  bringeth  no  werres  into  londe, 

For  he  defireth  for  the  beft 

To  fetten  every  man  in  refte. 

Thus  with  your  highe  reverence 

Me  thenketh  that  this  evidence 

As  to  this  point  is  fuffifaunt. 

And  touchend  of  the  remenaunt, 
Whiche  is  the  thridde  of  your  axinges, 
What  lefl  is  worth  of  alle  thinges 
And  cofleth  mofl:,  I  telle  it  pride, 
Which  may  nought  in  the  heven  abide. 
For  Lucifer  with  hem  that  felle 
Bar  pride  with  him  into  helle. 
There  was  pride  of  to  grete  cofl, 
Whan  he  for  pride  hath  heven  loft, 
And  after  that  in  paradife 
Adam  for  pride  loft  his  prife 
In  middel-erth.     And  eke  alfo 
Pride  is  the  caufe  of  alle  wo, 
That  all  the  world  ne  may  fuffife 
To  flaunche  of  pride  the  reprife. 
Pride  is  the  heved  of  all  finne, 
Which  wafleth  all  and  may  nought  winne. 
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Pride  is  of  every  mis  thc  pricke, 
Pride  is  the  worfte  of  all  wicke 
And  colleth  niofl:  and  lcll:  is  worth 
In  place  where  he  hath  his  forth. 

Thus  have  I  faid  that  I  woll  fay 
Of  min  anfwere  and  to  you  pray, 
My  lege  lorde,  of  your  office, 
That  ye  fuch  grace  and  fuche  juftice 
Ordeigne  for  my  fader  here, 
That  after  this,  whan  men  it  here, 
The  world  therof  may  fpeke  good. 

The  king,  which  refon  underftood 
And  hath  all  herde  how  fhe  hath  faid, 
Was  inly  glad  and  fo  well  paid, 
That  all  his  wrath  is  over  go. 
And  he  began  to  loke  tho 
Upon  this  maiden  in  the  face, 
In  which  he  found  fo  mochel  grace, 
That  all  his  prife  on  her  he  laide 
In  audience  and  thus  he  faide  : 
My  faire  maide,  well  the  be 
Of  thin  anfwere,  and  eke  of  the 
Me  Hketh  well,  and  as  thou  wilte 
Foryive  be  thy  faders  gilte. 
And  if  thou  were  of  fuch  lignage, 
That  thou  to  me  were  of  parage 
And  that  thy  fader  were  a  pere, 
As  he  is  now  a  bachelere, 
So  fiker  as  I  have  a  Hfe, 
Thou  rholdeft  thanne  be  my  wife. 
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But  this  I  faie  netheles, 

That  I  woll  fhape  thin  encrefe," 

What  worldes  good  that  thou  wolt  crave 

Are  of  my  yift,  and  thou  fhalt  have. 

And  flie  the  king  with  wordes  wife 
Knelende  thonketh  in  this  wife  : 
My  lege  lord,  god  mot  you  quite. 
My  fader  here  hath  but  a  Hte 
Of  warifon,  and  that  he  wende 
Had  all  be  loft,  but  now  amende 
He  may  well  through  your  noble  grace. 

With  that  the  king  right  in  his  place 
Anon  forth  in  that  fresfhe  hete 
An  erldome,  which  than  of  efchete 
Was  late  falle  into  his  honde, 
Unto  this  knight  with  rent  and  londe 
Hath  yove  and  with  his  chartre  fefed. 
And  thus  was  all  the  noife  appefed. 
This  maiden,  which  fate  on  her  knees 
To-fore  the  kinges  charitees, 
Commendeth  and  faith  evermore  : 
My  lege  lord,  right  now  to-fore 
Ye  faide,  and  it  is  of  recorde, 
That  if  my  fader  were  a  lorde 
And  pere  unto  thefe  other  grete, 
Ye  wolden  for  nought  elles  lette, 
That  I  ne  fholde  be  your  wife. 
And  thus  wote  every  worthy  Hfe 
A  kinges  worde  mot  nede  be  holde. 
Forthy  my  lord,  if  that  ye  wolde 
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So  great  a  charite  fulfille, 
God  wote  it  were  well  niy  wille. 
For  he,  which  was  a  bachelere, 
My  fader  is  now  made  a  pere, 
So  whan  as  ever  that  I  cam 
An  erles  doughter  nowe  I  am. 

This  yonge  king,  which  peifed  all 
Her  beaute  and  her  wit  withall, 
As  he,  which  was  with  love  hente, 
Anone  therto  yaf  his  aflente. 
He  might  nought  the  place  afterte, 
That  flie  nis  lady  of  his  herte. 
So  that  he  toke  her  to  his  wife 
To  holde,  while  that  he  hath  hfe. 
And  thus  the  king  toward  his  knight 
Accordeth  him,  as  it  is  right. 
And  over  this  good  is  to  wite 
In  the  cronique  as  it  is  write 
This  noble  kinge,  of  whom  I  tolde, 
Of  Spaine  by  tho  daies  olde 
The  kingdom  had  in  governaunce, 
And  as  the  boke  maketh  remembraunce 
Alphonfe  was  his  propre  name. 
The  knight  alfo,  if  I  lliall  name, 
Danz  Petro  hight,  and  as  men  telle 
His  doughter  wife  Petronelle 
Was  cleped,  which  was  full  of  grace. 
And  that  was  fene  in  thilke  place, 
Where  rtie  her  fader  out  of  tene 
Hath  brought  and  made  her  felfe  a  quene. 


LIBER  PRIMUS.  157 

Of  that  fhe  hath  fo  well  defclofed 
The  points,  wherof  ilie  was  oppofed. 

Lo  now,  my  fone,  as  thou  might  here,      Confeflbr. 
Of  all  this  thing  to  my  matere 
But  one  I  take,  and  that  is  pride, 
To  whom  no  grace  may  betide. 
In  heven  he  fell  out  of  his  flede 
And  paradife  him  was  forbede, 
The  good  men  in  erthe  him  hate, 
So  that  to  helle  he  mote  algate, 
Where  every  vertue  fhall  be  weived 
And  every  vice  be  refceived. 
But  humblelTe  is  all  other  wife, 
Which  moft  is  worth  and  no  reprife 
It  taketh  ayein,  but  fofte  and  faire 
If  any  thing  ftant  in  contraire 
With  humble  fpeche  it  is  redrefled. 
Thus  was  this  yonge  maiden  blefied, 
The  whiche  I  fpake  of  now  to-fore, 
Her  faders  Hfe  fhe  gat  therfore 
And  wan  with  all  the  kinges  love. 
Forthy  my  fone,  if  thou  wolt  love, 
It  fit  the  well  to  leve  pride 
And  take  humblefle  on  thy  iide, 
The  more  of  grace  thou  fhah  gete. 

My  fader,  I  woU  nought  foryete  Amans. 

Of  this  that  ye  have  told  me  here, 
And  if  that  any  fuch  manere 
Of  humble  port  may  love  appaie, 
Here  afterwarde  I  thonke  alTaie. 
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But  now  forth  ovcr  I  bcfcchc, 
That  yc  morc  of  my  Hiriftc  fcche. 
Confcflbr.        My  godc  foiic,  it  (liall  bc  do. 
Now  hcrkcn  and  lay  an  crc  to, 
For  as  touchend  of  prides  fare 
Als  ferforth  as  I  can  dcclarc 
In  caufc  of  vice,  in  caufe  of  love 
That  hall:  thou  pleinly  herde  above, 
So  that  thcre  is  no  morc  to  faie 
Touchend  of  that,  but  other  waie 
Touchend  envie  I  thenke  tclle, 
Whiche  hath  the  propre  kinde  of  helle, 
Withoute  caufe  to  mifdo 
Toward  him  felf  and  other  alfo 
Here  afterward  as  underftonde 
Thou  flialt  the  fpieces,  as  they  ftonde. 


Explicit  liber  primus. 


Incipit  Liber  Secundus. 

Invldle  ailpa  magh  eji  attrita  dclore^ 

Narn  fua  mens  nullo  tempore  leta  manet. 
^uo  gaudent  alil^  dolet  ille^  nec  unus  amicus 

Eyiy  cui  de  puro  commoda  velle  facit. 
Proximitatis  honor  fua  corda  veretur,  et  omnis 

EJl  fibi  leticia  fic  aliena  dolor. 
Hoc  etenim  vicium  quam  fepe  repugnat  amanti.^ 

Non  fbi,  fed  reliquisy  dum  favet  ipfa  Venus. 
Eji  amor  ex  proprio  motu  fantaficiis^  et  que 

Gaudia  fert  aliis  credit  obeffe  fibi. 

OW  after  pride  the  fecounde 
There  is,  which  many  a  wo- 

full  flounde, 
Towardes  o'ther  berth  aboute 

Within  him  felf  and  nought  withoute. 

For  in  his  thought  he  brenneth  ever, 

Whan  that  he  wote  an  other  lever 

Or  more  vertuos  than  he, 

Which  paffeth  him  in  his  degre. 

Therof  he  taketh  his  maladie. 

That  vice  is  cleped  hot  envie. 

Forthy  my  fone,  if  it  be  fo, 

Thou  art  or  haft  ben  one  of  tho, 

As  for  to  fpeke  in  loves  cas 

If  ever  yet  thin  herte  was 


Hic  in  fecundo  li- 
bro  traftat  de  invi- 
dia  et  eius  Ipecie- 
bus,  quarum  dolor 
alterius  gaudii  pri- 
ma  nunciipatur, 
cuius  condicionem 
fccundum  vicium 
confeflbr  primitus 
defcribens  amanti, 
quatenus  amorem 
concernit,  fuper 
eodem  confequen- 
ter  opponit. 
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Seke  of  an  other  mannes  hele  ? 
Amans.       So  god  Evaunce  my  quarele, 
My  fader,  ve  a  thouland  fithe, 
Whan  I  have  fene  another  bhthe 
Of  love  and  hadde  a  goodly  chere, 
Ethna,  which  hrcnneth  yere  by  yere, 
Was  thanne  nought  fo  hote  as  I 
Of  thilke  fore  which  prively 
Mine  hertes  thought  withinne  brenneth, 
The  fhip,  which  on  the  wawes  renneth 
And  is  forAormed  and  forblowe, 
Is  nought  more  peined  for  a  throwe 
Than  I  am  thanne  whan  I  fe 
Another,  which  that  palfeth  me 
In  that  fortune  of  loves  yifte. 
But  fader,  this  I  telle  in  ihrifte, 
That  is  no  where  but  in  o  place. 
For  who  that  lefe  or  finde  grace 
In  other  flede,  it  may  nought  greve. 
But  this  ye  may  right  well  beleve, 
Toward  my  lady,  that  I  ferve, 
Though  that  I  wifte  for  to  flerve, 
Min  hert  is  full  of  fuch  foly, 
That  I  my  felfe  may  nought  chafty, 
Wlian  I  the  court  fe  of  Cupide 
Approche  unto  my  lady  fide 
Of  hem  that  lully  ben  and  frefihe, 
Though  it  availe  hem  nought  a  rellhe. 
But  only  that  they  ben  of  fpeche, 
My  forvve  is  than  nought  to  feche. 
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But  whan  they  rounen  in  her  ere, 

Than  groweth  all  my  mofte  fere. 

And  namely  whan  they  talen  longe, 

My  forwes  thanne  be  fo  ftronge, 

Of  that  I  fee  hem  well  at  efe 

I  can  nought  telle  my  difefe. 

Eut,  fire,  as  of  my  lady  felve, 

Though  fhe  have  wowers,  ten  or  twelve, 

For  no  miftruft  I  have  of  her 

Me  greveth  nought,  for  certes,  fir, 

I  trowe  in  all  this  world  to  feche 

Nis  woman,  that  in  dede  and  fpeche 

Woll  better  avife  her  what  fhe  doth, 

Ne  better  for  to  faie  a  fothe 

Kepe  her  honour  at  alle  tide 

And  yet  get  her  a  thank  befide. 

But  netheles  I  am  beknowe, 

That  whan  I  fe  at  any  throwe 

Or  elles  if  I  may  it  here, 

That  fhe  make  any  man  good  chere, 

Though  I  therof  have  nought  to  done, 

My  thought  woU  entermete  him  fone. 

For  though  I  be  my  felven  ftraunge 

Envie  maketh  min  herte  chaunge, 

That  I  am  forwefully  befi:ad 

Of  that  I  fe  another  glad 

With  her,  but  of  other  all 

Of  love  what  fo  may  befall, 

Or  that  he  faile  or  that  he  fpede, 

Therof  take  I  but  litel  hede. 

M 
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Nowc  Ikivc  I  lliid,  niy  fadcr,  all, 
As  of  this  point  in  fpcciall 
As  ferforthly  as  I  have  vvirtc. 
Now  axcth,  fadcr,  what  you  Hfte 
ConfcfTor.       IVIy  loiic,  cr  I  a\c  any  morc 
I  thcnkc  fonidclc  for  thy  lore 
Tell  an  cnfainplc  of  this  niatere 
Touchend  envy,  as  thou  fhalt  here. 

Wriic  in  Civile  this  I  finde, 
Though  it  be  nought  the  houndes  kindc 
To  ete  chaff,  yet  woll  he  werne 
An  oxe,  which  cometh  to  thc  bcrne, 
Therof  to  taken  any  fode. 
And  thus  who  that  it  underflodc 
It  ftant  of  lovc  in  many  a  place. 
Who  that  is  out  of  loves  grace 
And  may  him  felven  nought  availe, 
He  wold  an  other  Uiolde  faile. 
And  if  he  may  put  any  lette, 
He  doth  al  that  he  may  to  lette. 
Wherof  I  finde,  as  thou  (hah  wit, 
To  this  purpos  a  tale  write. 
Hic  ponit  confcnTor       Thcrc  bcii  of  luche  mo  than  twelvc, 

exemplum         faltcm    f-i-.ii  111  r  1  /-  i 

contra  iftos,  qui  in   1  nat  Den  nought  able  as  of  hem  lclvc 

amoris  caufa  aliorum    t'  .    i  1    r 

gauciiisinvicUntcsnc-  ^o  gct  lovc,  aud  for  nonc  envie 
quaquamjH;rhociu,i  Upon  all  othcr  thcv  afpic. 

iplis    prohciunt.     ht  1  -'1 

narrat,  qualitcr  qui-    Aud   for  hcm   hickcth   that   thcV   Woldc, 
dam     juvcnis     milcs  •' 

nominc  Acis,  qucm  Thcy  kcptc  that  none  other  iholde 

Galathca        nimpha  .  1       r  1  1   •  -      -       1 

pulcherrima  toto  cor-    Toucheud  OI  loVC   hlS  Caulc   Ipcdc, 
de    pcramavit,    cum    tti-i  r  i-  1       t  1 

ipfi  lub  cpKidam  rupc  Wherot  a  great  enlample  I  rcdc. 
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Whiche  unto  this  mater  accordeth, 

As  Ovid  in  his  boke  recordeth, 

How  Pohphemus  whilom  wrought, 

Whan  that  he  Galathe  belbught 

Of  love,  whiche  he  may  nought  lacche, 

That  made  him  for  to  waite  and  wacche 

By  alle  waies  howe  it  ferde, 

Till  at  the  laft  he  knewe  and  herde, 

How  that  an  other  hadde  leve 

To  love  there,  as  he  mot  leve, 

As  for  to  fpeke  of  any  fpede, 

So  that  he  knew  none  other  rede, 

But  for  to  waiten  upon  alle 

Till  he  may  fe  the  chaunce  falle, 

That  he  her  love  mighte  greve, 

Whiche  he  him  felf  may  noughi  acheve. 

This  Galathe,  faith  the  poete, 

Above  all  other  was  unmete 

Of  beaute,  that  men  thanne  knewe, 

And  had  a  lufty  love  and  trewe 

A  bacheler  in  his  degre 

Right  fuch  an  other  as  was  fhe, 

On  whom  fhe  hath  her  herte  fet, 

So  that  it  mighte  nought  be  let 

For  yifte  ne  for  no  behefle, 

That  flie  ne  was  all  at  his  hefte. 

This  yonge  knight  Acis  was  hote, 

Whiche  her  ayeinwarde  alfo  hote 

All  only  loveth  and  no  mo. 

Herof  was  PoHphemus  wo 


juxta  litus  maris  col- 
loquium  adinvicem 
habuerunt,  Poliphe- 
mus  gigas  conculfa 
rupe  magnam  inde 
partem  fuper  caput 
Acis  ab  alto  projici- 
ens  ipfum  per  invi- 
diam  interfecit.  Et 
cum  ipfe  fuper  hoc 
diftam  Galatheam 
rapere  voluinet,  Nep- 
tunus  giganti  obfift- 
ens  ipfam  inviolatam 
falva  cuftodia  prefer- 
vavit.  Sed  etdii  mi- 
ferti  corpus  Acis  de- 
functi  in  fontem  aque 
dulcifiime  fubito 

tranfmutarunt. 
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Through  purc  envic  and  ever  afpide 
And  waiteth  upon  every  fide, 
Whan  he  to-gider  mighte  fe 
This  yonge  Acis  with  Galathe. 
So  longe  he  waiteth  to  and  fro, 
Till  at  the  lafte  he  founde  hem  two 
In  prive  place,  whcre  they  ftood 
To  fpeke  and  have  her  wordes  good. 
The  place,  where  as  he  hem  figh, 
It  was  under  a  banke  nigh 
The  great  fe,  and  he  above 
Stood  and  behelde  the  lufly  love, 
Whiche  eche  of  hem  to  other  made 
With  goodly  chere  and  wordes  glade, 
That  all  his  hert  hath  fette  a  fire 
Of  pure  envie.     And  as  a  vire, 
Which  flieth  out  of  a  mighty  bowe, 
Away  he  fledde  for  a  throwe, 
As  he  that  was  for  love  wode, 
Whan  that  hc  figh  how  that  it  ftode. 
This  PoHpheme  a  geaunt  was. 
And  whan  he  figh  the  fothe  cas, 
How  Galathe  him  hath  forfake 
And  Acis  to  her  love  take, 
His  herte  may  it  nought  forbere, 
That  he  ne  roreth  as  a  bere 
And  as  it  were  a  wilde  beafl:, 
In  whom  no  rcfon  might  arefte. 
He  ranneEthna  the  hill  about, 
Where  never  yet  the  fire  was  out. 
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Fulfilled  of  forwe  and  great  difefe, 

That  he  figh  Acis  well  at  efe. 

Till  ate  laft  he  him  bethoughte 

As  he,  which  all  envie  foughte, 

And  torneth  to  the  banke  ayein, 

Where  he  with  Galathe  hath  fein 

That  Acis,  whom  he  thought  greve, 

Though  he  him  felf  may  nought  releve. 

This  geaunt  with  his  rude  might 

Part  of  the  banke  he  fhof  down  right, 

The  whiche  even  upon  Acis  fell, 

So  that  with  falling  of  this  hill 

This  PoHphemus  Acis  flough, 

Wherof  fhe  made  forwe  inough. 

And  as  fhe  fledde  from  the  londe, 

Neptunus  toke  her  by  the  honde 

And  kept  her  in  fo  fafle  a  place 

Fro  Polipheme  and  his  manace, 

That  he  with  his  falfe  envie 

Ne  might  atteigne  her  compaignie. 

This  Galathe,  of  whom  I  fpeke 

That  of  her  felf  may  nought  be  wreke, 

Without  any  femblaunt  feigned 

She  hath  her  loves  deth  compleigned, 

And  with  her  forwe  and  with  her  wo 

She  hath  the  goddes  moved  fo, 

That  they  of  pite  and  of  grace 

Have  Acis  in  the  fame  place, 

There  he  lay  dede,  into  a  welle 

Transformed,  as  the  bokes  telle. 
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With  fresflie  ftremes  and  with  clere, 
As  he  whilom  with  hifty  chcrc 
Was  frcsHi  his  love  for  to  qucmc. 
And  with  this  rudc  Poliphcmc 
For  his  envie  and  for  liis  hatc 
Thcy  were  wroth  and  thus  algatc. 

Confcirur.       My  fonc,  thou  might  underilonde, 
That  if  thou  wolt  in  grace  ftonde 
With  love,  thou  muft  lcve  envie. 
And  as  thou  woh  for  thy  partie 
Toward  thy  lovc  ftondc  frc, 
So  mull  thou  fuffrc  anothcr  be 
What  fo  bcfalle  upon  thy  chaunce. 
For  it  is  an  unwife  vengeaunce 
Which  to  none  other  man  is  lefe 
And  is  unto  him  felve  grefe. 

Ainans.  My  fadcr,  this  cnfample  is  good, 

But  how  fo  ever  that  it  Itood 
With  Pohphemus  love  as  tho, 
It  lliall  nought  ftondc  with  me  (o 
To  worchen  any  fclonie 
In  love  for  no  fuche  envie. 
Forthy  if  there  ought  clles  be, 
Now  axeth  forth,  in  what  dcgre 
It  is,  and  I  mc  ihall  confclfc 
With  Ihrifte  unto  your  holincirc. 

1.        Vtta  fihi  foltto  mentalia  gaudia  livor 

Dum  vif/ft  altcriui  (lamna  doloris  agit. 
hividus  ohridet  hodie  Jietus  aliorurn^ 

Fletus  cui  propriis  crajlina  fata  parant. 
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Sic  in  amore  pari  /iat  forte  jocofus^  amantes 
Cum  vidit  illufos  invidus  ille  quafi. 

Sic  licet  in  vacuurn  fperat  tamen  ipfe  levamen^ 
Alterius  cafu  lapfus  et  ipfe  fimul, 

My  gode  fone,  yet  there  is 
A  vice  revers  unto  this, 
Whiche  envious  taketh  his  gladnefTe 
Of  that  he  feeth  the  hevinefle 
Of  other  men.     For  his  welfare 
Is,  whan  he  wote  another  care 
Of  that  an  other  hath  a  falle, 
He  thenketh  him  felfe  arife  with  alle. 
Suche  is  the  gladfhip  of  envie 
In  worldes  thinges  and  in  partie, 
Full  ofte  times  eke  alfo 
In  loves  caufe  it  ftant  right  fo. 
If  thou,  my  fone,  haft  joie  had, 
Whan  thou  an  other  iigh  unglad, 
Shrive  the  therof.     My  fader,  y:s. 
I  am  beknowe  unto  you  this 
Of  thefe  lovers  that  loven  ftreite, 
And  for  that  point,  which  they  coveite, 
Ben  purfuauntes  from  yere  to  yere 
In  loves  court,  when  I  may  here, 
How  that  they  cHmbe  upon  the  whele, 
And  whan  they  wene  all  fhall  be  wele, 
They  ben  down  throwen  ate  lafte, 
Than  am  I  fed  of  that  they  fafte 
And  laugh,  of  that  I  fe  hem  loure. 
And  thus  of  that  they  brewe  foure 


Hic  loquitur  con- 
felTor  de  fecunda 
fpecie  invidie,  que 
gaudium  alterius 
doloris  dicitur,  et 
primo  eiufdem  vi- 
cii  materiam  tra6l- 
ans  amantis  confci- 
enciam  fuper  eo- 
dem  ulterius  invef- 
tigat. 


Amans. 
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I  drinke  Iwete  and  am  well  efed 
Of  that  I  wote  they  ben  dilefed. 
But  this  whiche  I  you  telle  here 
Is  only  for  my  lady  dere, 
That  for  none  other,  that  I  knowe, 
Me  recheth  nought  who  overthrowe, 
Ne  who  that  ftonde  in  love  upright, 
But  be  he  fquier,  be  he  knight, 
Which  to  my  lady  warde  purfueth 
The  more  he  lofl  of  that  he  fueth, 
The  more  me  thenketh  that  I  winne. 
And  am  the  more  glad  withinne 
Of  that  I  wote  him  forwe  endure, 
For  ever  upon  fuche  aventure 
It  is  a  comfort  as  men  fain 
To  him,  the  which  is  wo  befein 
To  fene  an  other  in  his  peine. 
Boecius.   Conciu-  So  that  thcy  bothe  may  compleine, 
L;;^''";™".;*  Where  I  myfelf  may  nought  availe. 
in  pena.  'Jq  (^^^  ^j^  othcr  mau  travailc 

I  am  right  glad  if  he  be  let. 
And  though  I  fare  nought  the  bet, 
His  forwe  is  to  min  herte  a  game, 
Whan  that  I  knowe  it  is  the  fame, 
Which  to  my  lady  ftant  encHncd 
And  hath  his  love  nought  termined, 
I  am  right  joyfuU  in  my  thought, 
If  fuch  envie  greveth  ought. 
As  I  beknowe  me  coupable, 
Ye  that  be  wife  and  refonable, 
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My  fader,  telleth  your  avife. 

My  fone,  envie  into  no  prife 
Of  fuch  a  forme  I  underftonde 
Ne  mighte  by  no  refon  ftonde. 
For  this  envie  hath  fuch  a  kinde, 
That  he  woU  fet  him  felf  behinde 
To  hinder  with  another  wight 
And  gladly  lefe  his  owne  right 
To  make  another  lefe  his. 
And  for  to  knowen  how  fo  it  is 
A  tale  Hch  to  his  matere 
I  thenke  telle,  if  thou  wolte  here, 
To  fliewe  properly  the  vice 
Of  this  envie  and  the  maHce. 

Of  Jupiter  thus  I  finde  iwrite, 
How  whilom  that  he  wolde  wite 
Upon  the  pleinte,  whiche  he  herde 
Among  the  men,  how  that  it  ferdc 
As  of  her  wrong  condicion 
To  do  juftificacion. 
And  for  that  caufe  down  he  fent 
An  aungel,  which  aboute  went, 
That  he  the  fothe  knowe  may. 
So  it  befeH  upon  a  day 
This  aungel,  which  him  Ihuld  enforme, 
Was  clothed  in  a  mannes  forme 
And  overtoke,  I  underftonde, 
Two  men,  that  wenten  over  londe, 
Through  which  he  thoughte  to  afpie 
His  caufe  and  goth  in  compaignie. 


ConfelTor. 


Hic  ponit  confefTor 
exemplum  contra  il- 
lum,  qui  fponte  fui 
ipfius  detrimentum  in 
alterius  penam  majo- 
rem  patitur,  et  narrat, 
quod  cum  Jupiter 
angelum  fuum  in  for- 
ma  hominis,  ut  homi- 
num  condiciones  ex- 
ploraret,  ab  excelfo  in 
terram  mifit,contigit, 
quod  ipfe  angelus 
duos  homines,  quo- 
rum  unus  cupidus  et 
alter  invidus  erat,  iti- 
nerando  fpacio  quafi 
unius  diei  commita- 
batur.  Et  cum  fero 
fa£lum  eifet,  angelus 
eorum  noticie  fe  ip- 
fum  tunc  manifeftans 
dixit,  quod  quid  alter 
eorum  ab  ipfo  donari 
fibi  pecierit,  illud  fta- 
tim  obtinebit,  quod 
et  focio  fuo  fecum 
comitanti  affirmat 
duplicandum.    Super 
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quo  cupidus  impcdi-  This  aungel  with  his  wordes  wife 

tus    avaricia    Ipcrans     _  r     i     i  •       /-        i  •  r 

fibi  di%iiias  carpcrc  Oppolcth  hcm  in  londry  wile 

duplicatas  primo  pc-    tvt  i         j  j  l  /*  r^. 

tcrc  rccufavit.  Qiiod  iN  ow  loudc  wordcs  ancl  now  lotte, 

cuminvidusanimad-    -p]^^  |      |  ^      dclpUtCn   oftC. 

vcrtcrct  naturam  lui  i 

vicii  conccrncns,  ita  ^^j^j  ^chc  of  hcm  his  rcfon  haddc. 

ut  focuis  luus  utro- 

que  luminc  privarc-  And  thus  with  talcs  hc  hcm  laddc 

tur,  fc  ipfum  mono-    ^^-.   .  .  . 

cuiumficriconftantcr  With  good  examinacion, 

primusaban^clo  pof-    __.,,,        ,  ,  ,.    . 

tuiabat.  EtVicunius  Till  hc  kncw  thc  condicion 

invidia  altcrius  avari-    \xt\      .  ^i  U    ..U      * 

ciam  macuiavit.         What  mcn  thcy  were  hothe  two 
And  figh  wcl  ate  lafte  tho, 
That  onc  of  hem  was  coveitous, 
And  his  felaw  was  envious. 
And  thus,  whan  he  hath  knouleching, 
Anone  he  feigned  departing 
And  faid  he  mote  algate  wende. 
But  herken  now  what  fell  at  ende, 
For  than  he  made  hem  undcrftonde, 
That  he  was  there  of  goddes  fonde, 
And  faid  hem  for  the  kindclhip, 
That  they  have  done  him  felafhip, 
He  wolde  do  fome  grace  ayein, 
And  bad  that  one  of  hem  ihuld  fain, 
What  thinge  him  is  leveft  to  crave 
And  he  it  fliall  of  yifte  havc. 
And  ovcr  that  eke  forth  with  all 
Hc  fiith  that  othcr  havc  (hall 
The  doublc  of  that  his  felawe  axeth. 
And  thus  to  hem  his  grace  he  taxeth. 
Thc  coveitous  was  wonder  glad 
And  to  that  other  man  hc  bad 
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And  faith,  that  he  firft  axe  fliolde. 
For  he  fuppofeth,  that  he  wolde 
Make  his  axing  of  worldes  good. 
For  than  he  knewe  well  howe  it  ftood, 
That  he  him  felf  by  double  weight 
Shall  efte  take,  and  thus  by  fleight 
By  caufe  that  he  wolde  winne 
He  badde  his  felaw  firft  beginne. 
This  envious,  though  it  be  late 
Whan  that  he  figh  he  mote  algate 
Make  his  axinge  firfl,  he  thought, 
If  he  worfliip  or  profit  fought, 
It  fhall  be  doubled  to  his  fere 
That  wold  he  chefe  in  no  manere. 
But  than  he  fheweth  what  he  was 
Towarde  envie,  and  in  this  cas 
Unto  this  aungel  thus  he  faide 
And  for  his  yifte  this  he  praide 
To  make  him  bHnde  on  his  one  eye, 
So  that  his  felaw  no  thing  figh. 
This  word  was  nought  fo  fone  fpoke, 
That  his  one  eye  anon  was  loke, 
And  his  felaw  forth  with  alfo 
Was  bUnde  on  both  his  eyen  two. 
Tho  was  that  other  gladde  inough, 
That  one  wept,  and  that  other  lough, 
He  fet  his  one  eye  at  no  coft, 
Wherof  that  other  two  hath  lofl. 
Of  thilke  enfample,  which  fell  tho, 
Men  tellen  now  full  ofte  fo. 
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The  worlde  empeireth  comunly, 
And  yet  wot  none  the  caufe  why, 
For  it  accordeth  nought  to  kinde 
Min  ownc  harme  to  fcche  and  finde, 
Of  that  I  lliall  my  brothcr  greve 
I  might  nevcr  wel  acheve. 

ConfcflTor.       What  fiiil:  thou,  fone,  of  this  folie  ? 

Amans.     My  fadcf,  but  I  fliuldc  Hc 

Upon  thc  point,  which  ye  have  faide, 
Yet  was  min  hcrte  never  laide, 
But  in  the  wife,  as  I  you  tolde. 
But  evermore  if  that  ye  wolde 
Ought  clles  to  my  fhrifte  faie 
Touchend  envie,  I  wolde  praie. 

ConteflTor.  My  fonc,  that  fliall  well  be  do. 
Now  herken  and  lay  thin  ere  to. 

3.        Invidie  pars  eji  detraBio  pejjima,  pejiem 

^ue  magis  infamem  Jiatibus  oris  agit. 
Lingue  venenato  fermone  repercutit  aurisy 

Sic  ut  in  alterius  fcandala  fama  volat. 
Morftbus  a  tergo^  quos  inficit  ipfa  fdeleSy 

Fu/neris  ignoti  fepe  falute  carent. 
Sed  generofus  amor  Unguam  confervat^  ut  eius 

Verbumy  quod  loquitur^  nulla  finijlra  gerat. 

Hic  traaat  confef-       Touchcnd  as  of  cnvious  brood 

for  de  tercia  Ipecie    f  •  r     11  J 

inviclie,quedetrac-    1    WOt  nOUght  OUC  of  alle  gOOd, 

l^ri^v-^reort:  But  ncthclcs  Hichc  as  thcy  bc 
fa  quam  lepe  tama  Yet  thcrc  is  ouc,  and  that  is  hc, 

deplangit.  ' 

Which  cleped  is  dctradion. 
And  to  conferme  his  a(5tion 
He  hath  witholde  malebouche, 
Whofc  tungc  nouthcr  pill  nc  crouche 
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May  hire,  fo  that  he  pronounce 

A  plein  good  word  withouten  frounce. 

Where  behinde  a  mannes  backe, 

For  though  he  preife,  he  find  fome  lacke, 

Whiche  of  his  tale  is  ay  the  lafte 

That  all  the  prife  (hall  overcafte. 

And  though  there  be  no  caufe  why, 

Yet  woU  he  jangle  nought  forthy, 

As  he  whiche  hath  the  heraldie 

Of  hem,  that  ufen  for  to  He. 

For  as  the  nettle,  whiche  up  renneth, 

The  fresfhe  red  rofes  brenneth 

And  maketh  hem  fade  and  pale  of  hewe, 

Right  fo  this  fals  envious  hewe 

In  every  place,  where  he  dwelleth, 

With  fals  wordes,  where  he  telleth, 

He  torneth  preifing  into  blame 

And  worfhip  into  worldes  fhame.  ' 

Of  fuch  lefinge  as  he  compaffeth 

Is  none  fo  good,  that  he  ne  paiTeth 

Betwene  his  tethe  and  is  backbited 

And  through  his  falfe  tunge  endited. 

Lich  to  the  fharnebudes  kinde, 

Of  whofe  nature  this  I  finde, 

That  in  the  hotefl  of  the  day, 

Whan  comen  is  the  mery  may, 

He  fpret  his  winge  and  up  he  fieeth 

And  under  all  aboute  he  feeth 

The  faire  lufty  floures  fpringe. 

But  therof  hath  he  no  Ukinge. 
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But  whcrc  hc  fccth  of  anv  bcllc 
The  fihhc,  thcrc  hc  nvakcth  his  fefte, 
And  thcrc  upon  hc  woll  ahghtc, 
Thcrc  likcth  him  none  othcr  fighte. 
Right  fo  this  janglcr  envious, 
Hiough  he  a  man  fe  vertuous 
And  full  of  good  condicion, 
Therof  makcth  hc  no  mencion. 
But  elles  be  it  nought  fo  hte, 
Wherof  that  he  may  fet  a  wite, 
There  renneth  he  with  open  mouth 
Behinde  a  man  and  makcth  it  couth. 
But  all  the  vertue,  whiche  he  can, 
That  woll  he  hide  of  every  man 
And  openly  the  vice  telle, 
As  he,  which  of  the  fcole  of  helle 
Is  taught  and  foftred  with  envie. 
Of  houlholde  and  of  compaignie 
Whcre  that  he  hath  his  propre  office 
To  fette  on  every  man  a  vice. 
How  fo  his  mouth  be  comely, 
His  worde  fet  evermore  awry 
And  faith  the  w^orfte  that  he  may. 
And  in  this  wife  now  a  daye 
In  loves  court  a  man  may  here 
Full  ofte  plcine  of  this  matcrc, 
That  many  cnvious  tale  is  ftcred, 
Wherc  that  it  may  nought  bc  anfwered. 
But  yct  full  oftc  it  is  beleved, 
And  many  a  worthy  love  is  greved 
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Through  backbitinge  of  falfe  envie. 
If  thou  have  made  fuche  janglerie 
In  loves  court,  my  fone,  er  this, 
Shrive  the  therof.     My  fader,  yis. 
But  wite  ye  how  nought  openly, 
But  otherwhile  prively, 
Whan  I  my  dere  lady  mete 
And  thenke  how  that  I  am  nought  mete 
Unto  her  highe  worthinelTe 
And  eke  I  fe  the  befineire 
Of  all  this  yonge  lufty  route, 
Which  all  day  purfue  her  aboute, 
And  eche  of  hem  his  time  awaiteth, 
And  eche  of  hem  his  tale  affaiteth 
All  to  deceive  an  innocent, 
Which  woll  nought  be  of  her  aflent. 
And  for  men  fain  unknowen  unkifte, 
Her  thombe  fhe  holt  in  her  fifte 
So  clofe  within  her  owne  honde, 
That  there  winneth  no  man  londe. 
She  leveth  nought  all  that  fhe  hereth 
And  thus  ful  ofte  her  felf  fhe  ikiereth 
And  is  all  ware  of  /lad  I  wijl. 
But  for  all  that  min  hert  arifle, 
Whan  I  thefe  comun  lovers  fee, 
That  wol  nought  holden  hem  to  thre, 
But  well  nigh  loven  over  al, 
Min  hert  is  envious  with  all, 
And  ever  I  am  adrad  of  guile, 
In  aunter  if  with  any  wile 


Hic  In  amoriscaufa 
huius  vicii  crimen 
ad  memoriam  re- 
ducens  confeflTor  a- 
manti  fuper  eodem 
plenius  opponit. 
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They  might  hcr  innocence  enchaunte. 

Forthy  my  words  full  ofte  I  haunte 

Bchinde  hem  fo  as  I  darc, 

Wherof  my  lady  may  beware. 

I  fay  what  ever  comcth  to  mouth 

And  wers  I  woldc,  if  that  I  couth. 

For  whan  I  come  unto  her  fpcche 

All  that  I  may  enquere  and  feche 

Of  fuch  deceipte,  I  telle  it  all 

And  ay  the  worfl:  in  fpeciall. 

So  faine  I  wolde  that  flie  wift, 

How  Htcl  thcy  ben  for  to  triil: 

And  what  they  wold  and  what  they  mcntc, 

So  as  they  be  of  double  entente, 

Thus  toward  hem,  that  wicke  mene, 

My  wicked  word  was  ever  grene. 

And  netheles  the  foth  to  telle 

In  certein  if  it  fo  befclle 

That  ahhcrtrewefi:  man  ibore 

To  chefc  amongc  a  thoufand  fcore, 

Which  were  all  fully  for  to  trille, 

My  lady  loved,  and  I  it  wifte, 

Yct  rathcr  than  he  lliulde  fpede 

I  wolde  fuche  tales  fprede 

To  my  lady,  if  that  I  might, 

That  I  Hiuld  all  his  love  unright 

And  thcrto  wolde  I  do  mv  pcine. 

For  ccrtes  though  I  lluildc  fcigne 

And  tcllc,  that  was  ncver  thought, 

For  all  this  worlde  I  might  nought 
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To  fuffre  an  other  fully  winne 

There  as  I  am  yet  to  beginne. 

For  be  they  good,  or  be  they  bad 

I  wolde  none  my  lady  had. 

And  that  me  maketh  full  ofte  afpie 

And  ufen  wordes  of  envie. 

And  for  to  make  hem  bere  a  blame 

And  that  is  but  of  thilke  fame, 

The  whiche  unto  my  lady  drawe, 

For  ever  on  them  I  rounge  and  gnawe 

And  hinder  hem  all  that  ever  I  maie. 

And  that  is  fothly  for  to  faie, 

But  only  to  my  lady  felve, 

I  telle  it  nought  to  ten  ne  twelve. 

Therof  I  wol  me  well  avife 

To  fpeke  or  jangle  in  any  wife 

That  toucheth  to  my  ladies  name, 

The  whiche  in  ernefl:  and  in  game 

I  wolde  fave  into  my  deth. 

For  me  were  lever  to  lacke  breth 

Than  fpeken  of  her  name  amis. 

Now  have  ye  herd  touchend  of  this, 

My  fader,  in  confeffion 

And  therfore  of  detradlion 

In  love,  of  that  I  have  mifpoke, 

Tell  how  ye  will  it  (hall  be  wroke. 

I  am  all  redy  for  to  bere 

My  peine,  and  alfo  to  forbere 

What  thing  that  ye  woll  nought  allowe. 

For  who  is  bounden,  he  muft  bowe. 

N 
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So  woll  I  bowc  unto  vour  hert:, 
For  I  dare  makc  this  behed:, 
That  I  to  you  havc  nothing  hid, 
But  told  right  as  it  is  betide, 
And  otherwife  of  no  milTpeche 
My  conlcicnce  for  to  fcche. 
I  can  nought  of  envie  finde, 
That  I  milfpoke  have  ought  behinde, 
Wherof  love  ought  be  mifpaide. 
Now  have  ye  herde  and  I  have  faide, 
What  woll  ye  fader,  that  I  do  ? 
Confeflbr.       My  fonc,  do  no  more  fo, 

But  ever  kepe  thy  tunge  llill, 

Thou  might  the  more  have  thy  will. 

For  as  thou  faift  thy  felven  here, 

My  lady  is  of  fuch  manere, 

So  wife,  fo  ware  in  alle  thinges, 

It  nedeth  of  no  bakbitingcs, 

That  thou  thy  lady  mifcnforme. 

For  whan  Ihe  knowcth  all  the  formc, 

How  that  thy  felf  art  envious, 

Thou  (halt  nought  be  fo  gracious, 

As  thou  paraunter  fhuldeft  be  elles. 

There  wol  no  man  drinke  of  the  wellcs, 

Whiche  as  he  wote  is  poifon  inne. 

And  oftc  fuche  as  men  beginne 

Towardcs  othcr,  fuch  they  hndc, 

That  fct  hcm  ofte  fer  behindc, 

Whan  that  thcy  wcncn  bc  before. 

My  gode  fone,  and  thou  therfore 
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Be  ware  and  leve  thy  wicked  fpeche, 
Wherof  hath  fallen  ofte  wreche 
To  many  a  man  before  this  time. 
For  who  fo  wol  his  hondes  Hme, 
They  muften  be  the  more  unclene. 
For  many  a  mote  fhall  be  fene, 
That  woll  nought  cleve  elles  there. 
And  that  fhulde  every  wife  man  fere. 
For  who  fo  woll  another  blame, 
He  feketh  ofte  his  owne  fhame, 
Which  elles  might  be  right  ftille. 
Forthy  if  that  it  be  thy  wille 
To  ftonde  upon  amendement, 
A  tale  of  great  entendement 
I  thenke  telle  for  thy  fake, 
Wherof  thou  might  enfample  take. 
A  worthy  knight  in  Criftes  lawe 
Of  great  Rome,  as  is  the  fawe, 
The  fceptre  hadde  for  to  right, 
Tibery  Conftantin  he  hight, 
Whos  wife  was  cleped  Italie. 
But  they  to-gider  of  progenie 
No  children  hadde  but  a  maide. 
And  fhe  the  god  fo  wel  apaide, 
That  al  the  wide  worldes  fame 
Spake  worfhip  of  her  gode  name. 
Conflance,  as  the  cronique  faith, 
She  hight  and  was  fo  full  of  faith, 
That  the  greateft  of  Barbarie 
Of  hem,  whiche  ufen  marchandie. 


HicloquiturconfefTor 
contra  iftos  in  amoris 
caufa  detrahentes,  qui 
fuis  obloquiis  aliena 
folacia  perturbant,  et 
narrat  exemplum  de 
Conftancia  Tiberli 
Rome  imperatoris  fi- 
lia  omnium  virtutum 
famofiflima.  Ob  eius 
amorem  foldanus 
tunc  Perfie,  ut  eam 
in  uxorem  ducere  pof- 
fet,  criftianum  fe  fieri 
promifit,  cuiusaccep- 
ta  caucione  confiiio 
Pelagii  tunc  pape 
di<5la  filia  una  cum 
duobus  cardinalibus 
aliifque  Rome  pro- 
ceribus  in  Perham 
maritagii  caufa  navi- 
gio  honorifice  defti- 
nata  fuit,  que  tamen 
obloquencium  poftea 
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dctraftionibus  variis  Shc  hath  convertcd,  as  they  come 

modis  prout  intcrius    ^t^      ,  .  .       -^ 

articuiatur abiciuc lui  To  her  iipon  ii  tiinc  111  Rome 
mXSrpaM'  To  flicwcii  llich  thiiig,  as  thcy  hroiight, 
Which  worthcly  of  hem  flie  bought. 
And  ovcr  that  in  fuche  a  wife 
She  hath  hcm  with  her  wordes  wife 
Of  Crirtes  feith  fo  full  enformcd, 
That  they  therto  ben  all  conformed, 
So  that  baptifme  they  receiven 
And  all  her  falfe  goddes  weiven. 

Whan  they  ben  of  the  feith  certein, 
They  gone  to  Barbarie  ayein, 
And  there  the  fouldan  for  hem  fente 
And  axeth  hem  to  what  entente 
They  have  her  iirfte  feith  forfake. 
And  they,  whiche  hadden  undertake 
The  righte  feith  to  kepe  and  holde, 
The  mater  of  her  tale  tolde 
With  all  the  hole  circumftaunce. 
And  whan  the  fouldan  of  Conftauncc 
Upon  the  point  that  they  anfwerde 
The  beaute  and  the  grace  herde 
As  he,  which  thanne  was  to  wedde, 
In  alle  hafte  his  caufe  fpedde 
To  fende  for  the  mariagc. 
And  furthcrmore  with  good  corage 
He  faith,  bc  fo  he  may  hcr  have 
That  Crift:,  that  came  this  world  to  fave, 
He  woll  beleve,  and  thus  recorded 
They  ben  on  either  fide  accorded. 
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And  there  upon  to  make  an  ende 
The  fouldan  his  hoftages  fende 
To  Rome,  of  princes  fones  twelve. 
Wherof  the  fader  in  him  felve 
Was  glad,  and  with  the  pope  avifed 
Two  cardinales  he  hath  affifed 
With  other  lordes  many  mo, 
That  with  his  doughter  (hulden  go 
To  fe  the  fouldan  be  converted. 

But  that  which  never  was  wel  herted 
Envie  tho  began  to  travaile 
In  difturbaunce  of  this  fpoufaile 
So  prively  that  none  was  ware. 
The  moder,  which  the  fouldan  bare, 
Was  than  aUve  and  thoughte  this 
Unto  her  felfe  :  if  it  fo  is, 
My  fone  him  wedde  in  this  manere, 
Than  have  I  loft  my  joies  here, 
For  min  eftate  fhall  fo  be  laffed. 
Thenkend  thus  fhe  hath  compaffed 
By  fleight  how  that  fhe  may  beguile 
Her  fone,  and  fell  within  a  while 
Betwene  hem  two  whan  that  they  were, 
She  feigned  wordes  in  his  ere 
And  in  this  wife  gan  to  fay : 

My  fone,  I  am  by  double  way 
With  all  min  herte  glad  and  bhthe, 
For  that  my  felfe  have  ofte  fithe 
Defired  thou  wohe,  as  men  faith, 
Receive  and  take  a  newe  feith. 


Qualiter  adveniente 
Conftancia  in  Barba- 
riam  mater  foldani 
huiufmodi  nupcias 
perturbare  volens  fi- 
lium  fuum  una  cum 
dida  Conftancia  car- 
dinalibufque  et  aliis 
Romanis  primo  die 
ad  convivium  invita- 
vit,  et  convefcentibus 
illis  in  menfa  ipfum 
foldanum  omnefque 
ibidem  preter  Con- 
ftanciam  Romanos  ab 
infidiis  iatitantibus 
fubdola  detra6tionfi 
interfici  procuravit 
ipfamque  Conftanci- 
am  in  quadam  navi 
abfque  gubernaculo 
pofitam  per  altum 
mare  ventorum  flati- 
bus  agitandam  in  ex- 
ilium  dirigi  folam 
conftituit. 
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Which  fliall  bc  forthringe  of  thy  Hfe. 
And  eke  fo  worfliipfull  u  wifc 
The  doughtcr  of  an  empcrour 
To  wedde  it  Ihall  be  great  honour. 
Forthy  my  fone,  I  you  bcfcchc, 
That  I  fuch  gracc  might  arcchc, 
Whan  that  my  doughtcr  come  fliall, 
That  I  may  than  in  fpcciall 
So  as  mc  thenketh  it  is  honefte 
Be  thilkc,  which  the  firfle  fefl:e 
Shall  make  unto  her  welcominge. 

The  fouldan  grauntcth  her  axinge. 
And  flie  therof  was  gladdc  inough, 
For  under  that  anone  flie  drough 
With  falfe  wordes  that  flie  fpake 
Covin  of  dethe  behinde  his  backe. 
And  therupon  hcr  ordinaunce 
She  made  fo,  that  whan  Conflance 
Was  comen  forth  with  the  Romains 
Of  clerkes  and  of  citezeins, 
A  riche  fefte  flie  hem  made. 
And  mofl:e  whan  they  weren  glade 
With  falfe  covin,  which  flie  hadde, 
Her  clofe  envic  tho  flie  fpradde. 
And  alle  tho,  that  hadden  be 
Or  in  appcrt  or  in  prive 
Of  counfcil  to  thc  mariage, 
She  flough  hcm  in  a  fodcin  rage 
Endlong  the  borde  as  they  be  fet, 
So  that  it  mightc  nought  be  lct 
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Her  owne  fone  was  nought  quite, 

But  died  upon  the  fame  pUte. 

But  what  the  highe  god  woU  fpare 

It  may  for  no  perill  misfare. 

This  worthy  maiden,  which  was  there, 

Stode  than  as  who  faith  dede  for  fere 

To  fe  the  feft,  how  that  it  flood, 

Whiche  all  was  torned  into  blood. 

The  disfh  forth  with  the  cuppe  and  all 

Bebled  they  weren  over  all. 

She  ligh  hem  die  on  every  fide, 

No  wonder  though  flie  wepte  and  cride 

Makend  many  a  wofull  mone. 

Whan  all  was  flain  but  fhe  al  one, 

This  olde  fend,  this  Sarazin 

Let  take  anone  this  Conftantin  . 

With  all  the  good  fhe  thider  brought 

And  hath  ordeigned  as  (ht  thought 

A  naked  fhip  withoute  ftere, 

In  which  the  good  and  her  in  fere 

Vitaled  fuU  for  yeres  five, 

Where  that  the  winde  it  wolde  drive, 

She  put  upon  the  wawes  wilde. 

But  he,  which  alle  thinges  may  (hilde, 
Thre  yere  til  that  fhe  cam  to  londe 
Her  (hip  to  ftere  hath  take  on  honde, 
And  in  Northumberlond  arriveth, 
And  happeth  thanne  that  fhe  driveth 
Under  a  caftell  with  the  flood, 
Whiche  upon  Humber  banke  fl:ood. 


Qualiter  navis  cum 
Conftancia  in  partes 
Anglie,  que  tunc  pa- 
gana  fuit,prope  Hura- 
ber  fub  quodam  caf- 
tello  regis,  qui  tunc 
Allee  vocabatur,  poft 
triennium  appiicuit, 
quam  quidam  miles 
nomine  Elda  difti 
caftelli  tunc  cuftos  e 
navi    lete    fufcipiens 
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uxori  fuc  Hcrminecl-    And  WaS  thc  kiflgCS  OUIIC   alfo, 
de  in  curtodiain  ho-    rx^\  i   •    i         a  11  1  11 

norirtcc  commcnda-    1  nc  whiche  Alke  was  clepcd  tho, 
A  Saxon  and  a  worthy  knight, 
But  hc  hclcvcth  nought  aright. 
Of  this  caflcll  was  calU*llainc 
Elda  the  kinges  chamberlainc, 
A  knightly  man  after  his  lawe. 
And  whan  he  figh  upon  the  wawe 
The  fliip  drivend  alone  fo, 
He  badde  anone  men  fliulden  go 
To  fe,  what  it  bctoken  may. 
This  was  upon  a  fomer  day, 
The  fliip  was  loked  and  flie  founde. 
Elda  within  a  litel  flounde 
It  wifl:  and  with  his  wife  anone 
Toward  this  yonge  lady  gone, 
Where  that  they  founde  great  richefTe. 
But  flie  her  wolde  nought  confeire, 
Whan  they  her  axcn  what  flie  was. 
And  netheles  upon  the  cas 
Out  of  the  fhip  with  great  worfliip 
They  toke  her  into  felafliip 
As  they,  that  weren  of  her  glade. 
But  flie  no  maner  joie  made, 
But  forweth  fore  of  that  fhe  fonde 
No  chriftendomc  in  thilkc  londe. 
But  ellcs  Hic  hath  all  her  will, 
And  thus  with  hem  fhe  dwelleth  fiill. 
Dame  Hermegild,  which  was  the  wife 
Of  Elda,  liche  her  owne  life 
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Conftance  loveth,  and  fell  fo 
Spekend  all  day  betwene  hem  two 
Through  grace  of  goddes  purveiaunce 
This  maiden  taught  the  creaunce 
Unto  this  wife  fo  parfitly, 
Upon  a  day  that  fafte  by 
In  prefence  of  her  hufbonde, 
Where  they  go  walkend  on  the  ftronde, 
A  bhnde  man,  which  cam  ther  ladde, 
Unto  this  wife  criend  he  badde 
With  bothe  his  hondes  up  and  praide 
To  her  and  in  this  wife  he  faide  : 
O  Hermegilde,  which  Criftes  feith 
Enformed,  as  Conftance  faith, 
Received  hafl :  yif  me  my  fight. 

Upon  this  worde  her  herte  aflight 
Thenkend  what  was  befle  to  done, 
But  netheles  fhe  herde  his  bone 
And  faide  :    in  trufl  of  Criftes  lawe, 
Which  done  was  on  the  crofTe  and  flawe, 
Thou  bhnde  man  beholde  and  fe. 
With  that  to  God  upon  his  kne 
Thonkend  he  toke  his  fight  anone, 
Wherof  they  merveil  everychone. 
But  Elda  wondreth  moft  of  alle, 
This  open  thing  whiche  is  befalle 
Conchideth  him  by  fuche  a  way, 
That  he  the  feith  mo  nede  obey. 

Now  Hft  what  fell  upon  this  thinge. 
This  Elda  forth  unto  the  kinge 


Qiialiter  Conftan- 
cia  Eldam  cum  ux- 
ore  fua,  qui  antea 
Chriftiani  non  ex- 
titerant,  ad  fidem 
Chrifti  miraculofe 
convertit. 


Qualiter  quidam  mi- 
les  juvenis  in  amorem 
Conftancie    exardef- 
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ccns,  proeoquodip-  A  morwe  tokc  liis  wiiy  and  rode, 

fa     artcntire     noluit,      «        i    tt  -i  i  i  11 

eam  dc  mortc  Hcr-  And  ficrmegild  at  home  abode 
noaantVr  ^mTrfcat'^  Forth  with  Conftancc  well  at  efe. 
^':t^^;£  Elda,  which  thought  his  king  to  plefe 
dommi  ipium  i.c  dc-  y^g  }-,£    f^^f  t]^.^,-,  unweddcd  was, 

trahcntcm  m  maxilla  ' 

lubito  pcrcutiens  non  Of  Conftance  all  thc  pleinc  cas 

Iblum    pro    mcndace  1    1  •    1  1  1 

comprobavit,  fed  iau  As  godchch  as  hc  couth  tolde. 

mortali    poft     ipfius    —«1        1   •  •11  1    /-  •  1    1  11 

confeir.onem  penitus   1  ne  Kmg  was  glad  and  laid  he  wolde 
interecit.  Comc  thidcr  in  fuche  a  wife, 

That  he  him  might  of  her  avife. 
The  time  appointed  forth  withall 
This  Elda  trufte  in  fpeciall 
Upon  a  knight,  which  fro  childhode 
He  had  updrawe  into  manhode. 
To  him  hc  tolde  all  that  he  thought, 
Wherof  that  after  him  forthought. 
And  netheles  at  thilke  tide 
Unto  his  wife  he  bad  him  ride 
To  make  redy  allc  thinge 
Ayeinfl:  the  cominge  of  the  kinge, 
And  faith  that  he  him  felf  to-fore 
Thenketh  for  to  come  and  bad  therfore, 
That  he  him  kepe  and  tolde  him  whan. 
This  knight  rode  forth  his  waie  than. 
And  foth  was,  that  of  time  paifed 
He  had  in  all  his  wit  compallcd, 
Howc  he  Conflancc  mighte  winne. 
But  he  figh  tho  no  fpcde  therinne. 
Wherof  his  luft  began  to  abate, 
And  that  was  love  is  thanne  hate. 
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Of  her  honour  he  had  envie, 
So  that  upon  his  trecherie 
A  lefinge  in  his  herte  he  caft, 
Til  he  come  home,  he  hieth  faft 
And  doth  his  lady  to  underftonde 
The  meffage  of  her  hufebonde. 
And  therupon  the  longe  daie 
They  fetten  thinges  in  arraie, 
That  all  was  as  it  fhulde  be 
Of  every  thinge  in  his  degre. 
And  whan  it  came  into  the  night, 
This  wife  her  hath  to  bedde  dight, 
Where  that  this  maiden  with  her  lay. 
This  falfe  knight  upon  delay, 
Hath  taried  till  they  were  aflepe, 
As  he  that  woll  to  his  time  kepe 
His  dedly  werkes  to  fulfille. 
And  to  the  bed  he  ftalketh  flille, 
Where  that  he  wifte  was  the  wife, 
And  in  his  honde  a  rafour  knife 
He  bar,  with  whiche  her  throte  he  cut 
And  prively  the  knife  he  put 
Under  that  other  beddes  fide, 
Where  that  Conftance  lay  befide. 
Elda  come  hom  the  fame  night 
And  ftille  with  a  prive  Hght 
As  he  that  wolde  nought  awake 
His  wife,  he  hath  his  waie  take 
Into  the  chambre  and  there  hggend 
He  fonde  his  dede  wife  bledend, 
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Where  that  Conftance  fafte  by 
Was  falle  aflepe,  and  fodeinly 
Ple  cried  aloude,  and  fhe  awoke 
And  forth  with  all  fhe  caft  a  loke 
And  figh  this  lady  blede  there, 
Wherof  fwouncnde  dcde  for  fere 
She  was  and  ftille  as  any  ftone 
She  laie,  and  Elda  therupon 
Into  the  caftell  clepeth  out 
And  up  fterte  every  man  about, 
Into  the  chambre  forth  they  went. 
But  he  whiche  all  untrouthe  ment 
This  falfe  knight  among  hem  all 
Upon  this  thing  whiche  is  befall 
Saith  that  Conftance  hath  don  this  dede. 
And  to  the  bed  with  that  he  yede 
After  the  falfehed  of  his  fpeche 
And  made  him  there  for  to  feche 
And  fond  the  knifc,  where  he  it  laid. 
And  than  he  cried  and  than  he  faid  : 
Lo,  fe  the  knife  all  bloody  here, 
What  nedeth  more  in  this  matere 
To  axe  ?  and  thus  her  innocence 
He  fclaundreth  there  in  audience 
With  falfe  wordes,  whiche  he  feigneth. 
But  yct  for  al  that  ever  he  pleineth. 

Elda  no  full  credcnce  toke. 
And  happed  that  there  lay  a  boke, 
Upon  the  which,  whan  he  it  fighe, 
This  knight  hath  fwore  and  faid  on  highe. 
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That  alle  men  it  mighten  wite 

Now  by  this  boke,  which  here  is  write, 

Conftance  is  guhif  well  I  wote. 

With  that  the  honde  of  heven  him  fmote 

In  token  of  that  he  was  forfwore, 

That  he  has  bothe  his  eyen  lore, 

Out  of  his  hed  the  fame  flounde 

They  flert,  and  fo  they  were  founde. 

A  vois  was  herd,  whan  that  they  fel, 

Which  faide  :   O  dampned  man  to  helle, 

Lo,  thus  hath  god  thy  fclaunder  wroke, 

That  thou  ayein  Conftance  hath  fpoke, 

Beknowe  the  fothe  er  that  thou  deie. 

And  he  tolde  out  his  felonie 

And  flarf  forth  with  his  tale  anone. 

Into  the  grounde,  where  alle  gone, 

This  dede  lady  was  begrave. 

Elda,  which  thought  his  honour  fave, 

All  that  he  may  reftreigneth  forwe. 

For  he  the  fecond  day  a  morwe  Quaiiter  rex  Aiiee  ad 

The  king  came,  as  they  were  accorded.         f.lTap^Srr:: 
And  whan  it  was  to  him  recorded,  P'^  ^[  Conftanciam 

luper  hoc  leto  animo 

Whatgod  hath  wrought  upon  this  chaunce,  defponfavit,  que  ta- 

.      .  1  '"^"  qualis  vel  unde 

He  toke  it  into  remembraunce  fuitaiicuinuUomodo 

.       j      ,  I  ,  1        r  •  1  fatebatur,  et  cum  in- 

And  tnougnt  more  tnan  ne  laiae,  fra  breve  poftea  a  do- 

Fiii-      1      1      1        ^      1        1-1  mino  fuo  inpregnata 

or  all  his  hole  herte  he  laide  fuifl-ct,  ipfe  ad  debei- 

Upon  Conftance  and  faide  he  fhulde  hrr^^TripT  efTbt 

For  love   Of  her,   if  that  fhe    Wolde,  demfuperguerrasali- 

'  quandiu  permanht. 

Baptifme  take  and  Criftes  feith 
Beleve  and  over  that  he  faith. 
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He  wol  her  wedde,  and  upoii  this 

Alfured  eche  til  other  is. 

And  for  to  makc  (horte  tales 

Thcre  cainc  a  bislhop  out  of  Wales 

Fro  Bangor,  and  Lucie  he  hight, 

Which  through  the  grace  of  god  almight 

The  king  with  many  an  other  mo 

He  criflned,  and  betvvene  hem  two 

He  hath  fulfillcd  the  mariage. 

But  for  no  luft,  ne  for  no  rage 

She  tolde  hem  never  what  Ihe  was. 

And  netheles  upon  this  cas 

The  king  was  glad,  how  fo  it  ftood, 

For  well  he  wifl  and  underftood 

She  was  a  noble  creature. 

The  highe  maker  of  nature 

Hcr  hath  vifitcd  in  a  throwe, 

That  it  was  openHcbe  knowe, 

She  was  with  childe  by  the  kinge, 

Wherof  above  all  other  thinge 

He  thonkcth  god  and  was  right  glad. 

And  fell  that  timc  he  was  bel1:ad 

Upon  a  werre  and  mufl:  ride. 

And  while  he  fliulde  there  abide, 

He  left  at  home  to  kepe  his  wife 

Suche  as  he  knewe  of  holy  Hfe, 

Elda  forth  with  the  bisfliop  ckc. 

And  he  with  power  go  to  fckc 

Aycin  the  Scottes  for  to  fonde 

The  werre,  whiche  he  toke  on  honde. 
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The  time  fet  of  kinde  is  come, 
This  lady  hath  her  chambre  nome 
And  of  a  fone  bore  fulle, 
Wherof  that  fhe  was  joiefull, 
She  was  deUvered  fauf  and  fone. 
The  bisihop,  as  it  was  to  done, 
Yaf  him  baptifme  and  Moris  calleth. 
And  therupon  as  it  befalleth 
With  letters  writen  of  recorde 
They  fend  unto  her  lege  lorde 
That  kepers  weren  of  the  quene. 
And  he,  that  fhulde  go  betwene, 
The  meffanger  to  Knarefburgh, 
Which  town  he  fhulde  palle  thurgh, 
Ridende  cam  the  firft  daie 
The  kinges  moder  there  lay, 
Whofe  right  name  was  Domilde, 
Whiche  after  all  the  caufe  fpilde. 
For  he,  which  thonk  deferve  wolde, 
Unto  this  lady  goth  and  tolde 
Of  his  melfage  al  how  it  ferde. 
And  fhe  with  feigned  joie  it  herde 
And  yaf  him  yeftes  largely, 
But  in  the  night  al  prively 
She  toke  the  letters,  whiche  he  had, 
Fro  point  to  point  and  overrad 
As  fhe,  that  was  through  out  untrewe, 
And  let  do  writen  other  newe 
In  ftede  of  hem,  and  thus  they  fpeke. 

Our  lege  lord,  we  the  befeke. 


Qijaliter  regina  Con- 
ftancia  infantem  mal- 
culum,  quem  in  bap- 
tifmo  Mauricium  vo- 
cant,  rege  abfente 
enixa  eft,  fed  invida 
mater  regis  Domilda 
fuper  ifto  fado  con- 
dolens  mendacibus 
regi  certificavit,  quod 
uxor  fua  demoniaci  et 
non  humani  generis 
quoddam  monftruo- 
fum  fantafma  loco 
geniture  adortum 
produxit,  huiufmodi- 
que  detra6loribus  ad- 
verfus  Conftanciam 
in  tanto  procuravit, 
quod  ipfa  in  navem, 
qua  prius  venerat,  ite- 
rum  ad  exilium  una 
cum  fuo  partu  re- 
mifla  defolabatur. 


Prima    littera     in 
commendacioneni 
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Conftancie  ab  eplf-  Thilt  thoil   with  US  Iie  bc   nOUght  WFOth, 

copo  regi  miira  per  — >i  i  /-      i       i   •  •        i        i       i 

Domiidam  in  con-  1  hoUgh  WC  luch   thlllg,   aS  IS  thc  loth, 

trarium  falfata.  tt        _  ^         ^U  ..' C 

Upon  our  trouthe  certihe. 
Thy  wife,  whiche  is  of  fairie, 
Of  fuche  a  child  delivered  is 
Fro  kinde,  which  ftant  all  amis. 
But  for  it  fliulde  nought  be  faie 
We  have  it  kept  out  of  the  waie 
For  drede  of  pure  worldes  fliame, 
A  pouer  childe,  and  in  the  name 
Of  thilke,  whiche  is  fo  mifbore, 
We  toke  and  therto  we  be  fwore, 
That  none  but  only  you  and  we 
Shall  knowen  of  this  privete. 
Morice  it  hat,  and  thus  men  wene, 
That  it  was  bore  of  the  quene 
And  of  thine  owne  bodie  gete. 
But  this  thing  may  nought  be  foryete, 
That  thou  ne  fende  us  worde  anone, 
What  is  thy  wille  therupon. 

This  letter,  as  thou  haft  herd  devife, 
Was  counterfet  iii  fuche  a  wife, 
That  no  man  Hiulde  it  apperceive. 
And  flie,  which  thought  to  deceive, 
It  laith,  where  flie  that  other  toke. 
This  meffanger,  whan  he  awoke, 
And  wirt:  nothinge  how  it  was, 
Arofe  and  rode  the  great  pas 
And  toke  his  letter  to  the  kinge. 
And  whan  he  figh  this  wonder  thinge. 
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He  maketh  the  mefTanger  no  chere, 
But  netheles  in  wife  manere, 
He  wrote  ayein  and  yaf  him  charge, 
That  they  ne  fuffre  nought  at  large 
His  wife  to  go  but  kepe  her  ftill, 
Till  they  have  herd  more  of  his  will. 

This  meffanger  was  yefteles, 
But  with  his  letter  netheles 
Or  be  him  lefe  or  be  him  loth 
In  alle  hafte  ayeine  he  goth 
By  Knarefburgh,  and  as  he  went, 
Unto  the  moder  his  entent 
Of  that  he  fond  toward  the  kinge 
He  tolde,  and  fhe  upon  this  thinge 
Saith,  that  he  fliulde  abide  all  night 
And  made  him  fefle  and  chere  aright, 
Feignend  as  though  fhe  couthe  him  thonke. 
But  he  with  flrong  wine  which  he  dronke 
Forth  with  the  travaile  of  the  day 
Was  drunke  aflepe,  and  while  he  lay, 
She  hath  his  letters  overfay 
And  formed  in  an  other  way, 
There  was  a  newe  letter  write, 

Which  faith  :   I  do  you  for  to  wite, 
That  through  the  counfeil  of  you  two 
I  flonde  in  point  to  ben  undo 
As  he,  whiche  is  a  king  depofed, 
For  every  man  it  hath  fuppofed, 
How  that  my  wife  Conftance  is  fay. 
And  if  that  I,  they  fain,  delay 


Secunda  litteraper 
regem  epifcopo  re- 
miiTa  a  Domilda 
iterum  fallata. 
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To  put  hcT  oLit  of  compaignie, 

The  worfliip  of  niy  rcgahe 

Is  lore,  and  over  this  thcy  telle, 

Her  child  (hal  nought  among  hem  dwelle 

To  claimen  any  heritage. 

So  can  I  fe  none  avauntage, 

But  all  is  lofl:,  if  flie  abide. 

Forthy  to  loke  on  every  fide 

Toward  the  mifchefe  as  it  is 

I  charge  you  and  bidde  this, 

That  ye  the  fame  (hip  vittaile, 

In  which  that  (he  toke  arrivaile, 

Therin  and  putteth  bothe  two 

Her  felf  forth  with  her  childe  alfo, 

And  fo  forth  brought  into  the  depe 

Betaketh  her  the  fee  to  kepe. 

Of  foure  daies  time  I  fet, 

That  ye  this  thing  no  lenger  let, 

So  that  your  Hfe  be  nought  forfete. 

And  thus  this  letter  counterfete 
The  meffanger,  which  was  unware, 
Upon  the  kinges  halve  bare 
And  where  he  ihulde  it  hath  betake. 
But  whan  that  they  have  hede  take 
And  rad,  that  writen  is  withinne, 
So  great  a  forwe  they  beginne, 
As  they  her  owne  moder  fighen 
Brent  in  a  fire  before  her  eyen. 
There  was  wepinge  and  there  was  wo, 
But  finally  thc  thinge  is  do. 
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Upon  the  fee  they  have  her  brought, 
But  flie  the  caufe  wifte  nought, 
And  thus  upon  the  flood  they  wone 
This  lady  with  her  yonge  fone. 
And  than  her  hondes  to  the  heven 
She  ftraught  and  with  a  milde  fteven 
Knelend  upon  her  bare  kne 
She  faide  :   O  high  magefte, 
Which  feeil;  the  point  of  every  trouth, 
Take  of  thy  wofull  woman  routh 
And  of  this  child,  that  I  fhal  kepe. 
And  with  that  word  fhe  gan  to  wepe 
Swounend  as  dede,  and  there  fhe  lay. 
But  he,  whiche  alle  thinges  may, 
Conforteth  her,  and  ate  lafte 
She  loketh  and  her  eyen  cafte 
Upon  her  childe  and  fayde  this  : 
Of  me  no  maner  charge  it  is 
What  forwe  I  fuflre,  but  of  the 
Me  thenketh  it  is  great  pite, 
For  if  I  fterve  thou  fhalt  deie, 
So  mote  I  nedes  by  that  weie 
For  moderhed  and  for  tenderefle 
With  all  min  hole  befmeffe 
Ordeigne  me  for  thilke  office 
As  fhe,  which  fhall  be  thy  norice. 
Thus  was  fhe  flrengthed  for  to  ftonde. 
And  tho  fhe  toke  her  childe  in  honde 
And  yaf  it  fouke  and  ever  amonge 
She  wepte  and  otherwhile  fonge 
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To  rocke  witli  hcr  cliildc  allepc, 
And  thus  her  owne  childe  to  kepc 
She  hath  under  the  goddes  cure. 
Quaiiter       navis       And  lo  fcll  upon  avcnturc, 

Conftanric  port  bi-    iXT-l.  1   -ii  11  1       1   •  1 

enniiim  in  partcs  VVnan  tnilke  yerc  hath  made  his  ende, 

Hilpanie  lupcrioris    tt         /r  •         r  •  n  1 

intcrSarazenosjac-    ■"^I'  '"'P»   10  ^S   it   mofte   WCndc, 

S;'sdeur;Z  By  ft^e"gth  of  wind  which  god  hath  yive 
coniervans  gratio-  Eftwafd  was  iuto  Soainc  drive 

lillime  libcravit.  ^  •• 

Right  fafl:  under  a  caftell  walle, 

Where  that  an  hethen  admiralle 

Was  lorde,  and  he  a  fteward  had 

One  Thelous,  whiche  al  was  bad, 

A  fals  knight  and  a  renegate. 

He  goth  to  loke,  in  what  ertate 

The  fliip  was  comen,  and  there  he  fonde 

Forth  with  a  childe  upon  her  honde 

This  lady,  where  flie  was  alone. 

He  toke  good  hede  of  the  perfone 

And  figh  flic  was  a  worthy  wight 

And  thought  he  wolde  upon  the  night 

Demene  her  at  his  owne  wille, 

And  let  her  be  therinne  ftille, 

That  no  man  figh  flie  nought  that  day. 

At  goddes  wille  and  thus  fhe  lay 

Unknowe,  what  her  fliall  betide. 

And  fell  fo  that  by  nightcs  tide 

This  knight  withoute  felafliip 

Hath  take  a  boot  and  cam  to  fliip 

And  thought  of  hcr  his  lufl:  to  take 

And  Iwore,  if  flie  him  daunger  make, 
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That  certainly  (he  fliulde  deie. 
She  figh  there  was  none  other  weie 
And  faide  he  {hulde  her  well  conforte, 
That  he  firfl  loke  out  at  porte, 
That  no  man  were  nigh  the  flede, 
Which  mighte  knowe,  what  they  dede. 
And  than  he  may  do  what  he  wolde. 
He  was  right  glad,  that  fhe  fo  tolde, 
And  to  the  port  anone  he  ferde. 

She  praieth  god,  and  he  her  herde. 
And  fodeinhch  he  was  out  throwe 
And  dreint,  and  tho  began  to  blowe 
Winde  mevable  fro  the  londe, 
And  thus  the  mighty  goddes  honde 
Her  hath  conveied  and  defended. 
And  whan  thre  yere  ben  fuU  defpended, 

Her  fhip  was  drive  upon  a  daie, 
Where  that  a  great  navie  laie 
Of  fhippes,  all  the  worlde  at  ones. 
And  as  god  wolde  for  the  nones, 
Her  fhip  goth  in  amonge  hem  alle 
And  ftint  nought,  er  it  befalle 
And  hath  that  vefTel  under  gete, 
Which  maifler  was  of  all  the  flete. 
But  there  it  refteth  and  abode. 
This  grete  fliip  on  anker  rode, 
The  lord  come  forth,  and  whan  he  figh 
That  other  ligge  on  bord  fo  nigh 
He  wondreth,  what  it  mighte  be, 
And  bad  men  to  go  in  and  fe. 


Qualiter  navicula 
Conftancie  quodam 
die  per  altum  mare 
vagans  inter  coplo- 
fam  navium  multitu- 
dinem  dilapfa  eH, 
quarum  Arcennius 
Komanorum  conlul, 
dux  et  capitaneus  ip- 
lam  ignotam  fufcipi- 
£ns  ufque  ad  Romam 
fecum  perduxit,  ubi 
equalem  uxori  fue 
Elene  permanfuram 
reverenter  aflTociavit 
nec  non  et  eiufdem 
filium  Mauricium  in 
omni  habundancia 
quafi  proprium  edu- 
cavit. 
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This  lady  tho  was  cropc  a  fidc 
As  Hie,  that  woldc  hcr  iclvcn  liide, 
For  (lie  nc  wiftc,  what  thcy  wcrc. 
They  Ibught  about  and  fond  her  there 
And  broughten  up  her  childc  and  her. 
And  therupon  this  lord  to  fpire 
Bcgan,  fro  whcnne  that  flie  camc 
And  what  flie  was.      Qj^pd  (lic  :   I  am 
A  woman  wofully  bcftad. 
I  had  a  lordc,  and  thus  he  bad, 
That  I  forth  with  my  litel  fone 
Upon  the  wawes  fliulde  wone. 
But  why  the  caufe  was  I  not, 
But  he  whiche  alle  tliinges  wot 
Yet  hath,  I  thonk  him,  of  his  might 
My  childe  and  me  fo  kcptc  upright, 
That  we  be  faufe  bothe  two. 
This  lorde  her  axeth  evermo 
How  flie  beleveth,  and  flie  faith  : 
I  lcve  and  trufl:  in  Crifl:es  feith, 
Which  died  upon  the  rode  tre. 
What  is  thy  name,  tho  quod  he  ? 
My  namc  is  Cufle,  flie  him  faide. 
But  furthermore  for  nought  he  praide 
Of  hcr  cflate  to  knowe  pleine 
She  woldc  him  nothing  elles  faine 
But  of  her  name,  whicli  flie  fcigned, 
All  other  thinges  flic  rcflrcigned, 
That  o  word  more  flic  nc  tolde. 
This  lord  than  axeth  if  flie  wolde 
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With  him  abide  in  compaignie 

And  faide,  he  came  from  Barbarie 

To  Rome  ward  and  home  he  went. 

Tho  flie  fuppofeth  what  it  ment 

And  faith,  fhe  wolde  with  him  wende 

And  dwelle  unto  her  lives  ende, 

If  it  fo  be  to  his  plefaunce. 

And  thus  upon  her  acqueintaunce 

He  tolde  her  pleinly  as  it  ftood, 

Of  Rome  how  that  the  gentil  blood 

In  Barbarie  was  betraied 

And  therupon  he  hath  affaied 

By  werre  and  taken  fuch  vengeaunce, 

That  none  of  thilke  alliaunce, 

By  whom  the  trefon  was  compaiTed, 

Is  from  the  fwerd  alive  pafled. 

But  of  Conftance  how  it  was 

That  couthe  he  knowe  by  no  cas 

Where  £he  becam,  fo  as  he  faid 

Her  ere  unto  his  word  fhe  laid, 

But  furthermore  made  fhe  no  chere. 

And  netheles  in  this  matere 

It  happed  that  ilke  time  fo 

This  lord,  with  whom  fhe  fhulde  go, 

Of  Rome  was  the  fenatour 

And  of  her  fader  themperour 

His  brother  doughter  hath  to  wive, 

Which  hath  her  fader  eke  on  live, 

And  was  Salufles  cleped  tho, 

His  wife  Heleine  hight  alfo. 
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To  whom  Conflance  was  coufine. 

Thus  to  thc  fike  a  mcdlcinc 

Ilath  god  ordeigned  of  his  grace, 

That  forthwith  in  thc  fime  place 

This  fenatour  his  trouthe  phght 

For  ever,  whilc  he  Hve  might 

To  kepe  her  in  wordiip  and  in  wele, 

Be  fo  that  god  woll  yivc  hcr  hcle, 

This  lady,  which  fortune  him  fende. 

And  thus  by  fliip  forth  failende 

Hcr  and  hcr  childe  to  Rome  bc  brought, 

And  to  his  wife  tho  hc  befought 

To  take  her  into  compaignie. 

And  fhe,  which  couth  of  curtefie 

All  that  a  good  wife  fliulde  conne, 

Was  inly  glad,  that  flie  hath  wonne 

The  felafhip  of  fo  good  one. 

This  empcrours  doughter  Cufte 

Forth  with  the  doughter  of  Salufte 

Was  kept,  but  no  man  redcly 

Knew  what  rtie  was,  and  nought  forthy 

They  thoughten  well  fhe  hadde  be 

In  her  eftate  of  high  dcgre, 

And  every  life  hcr  loveth  wele. 

Qualiter  rex  Allee 

inita    pace   cum       Now  hcrkcn  thilkc  unftablc  whele, 

Scotis     a    guerris    -.^ri   .    i  ,  i 
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fuam    Domiidam  Deccivcd  throueh  his  moder  was. 

mde       culpabilcm  *-' 

fcivifTct,  ipfam  in  But  whan  that  hc  come  home  ayein, 
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buri  tccit.  He  axeth  of  his  chamberlam 
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And  of  the  bisfhop  eke  alfo, 
Where  they  the  quene  hadden  do. 
And  they  anfwerde  there  he  bad 
And  have  him  thilke  letter  rad, 
Whiche  he  hem  fende  for  warrant, 
And  tolde  him  pleinly  as  it  flant 
And  fain,  it  thought  hem  great  pite 
To  fe  a  worthy  one  as  fhe 
With  fuche  a  childe,  as  there  was  bore, 
So  fodeinly  to  be  forlore. 
He  axeth  hem,  what  child  that  were. 
And  they  him  faide,  that  no  where 
In  all  the  world,  though  men  it  fought, 
Was  never  woman,  that  forth  brought 
A  fairer  child,  than  it  was  one. 
And  than  he  axeth  hem  anone, 
Why  they  ne  hadden  writen  fo. 
They  tolden,  fo  they  hadden  do. 
He  faide  nay.     They  faiden  yis. 
The  letter  fliewed  rad  it  is, 
Which  they  forfoken  every  dele. 
Tho  was  it  underftonde  wele, 
That  there  is  trefon  in  the  thinge. 
The  meflanger  to-fore  the  kinge 
Was  brought  and  fodeinlich  oppofed 
As  he,  which  no  thinge  hath  fuppofed 
But  alle  wel,  began  to  faie, 
That  he  no  where  upon  the  waie 
Abode  but  only  in  a  ftede, 
And  caufe  why,  that  he  fo  dede. 
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Was,  as  he  went  to  and  fro, 
At  Knarefburgh  by  nlghtes  two 
The  kinges  moder  made  him  dwelle. 
And  whcn  the  king  it  herdc  telle, 
Within  his  hert  he  wifte  als  fafte 
The  trefon,  whiche  his  moder  cafte, 
And  thought  he  wolde  nought  abide. 
But  forth  right  in  the  fame  tide 
He  toke  his  hors  and  rode  anone, 
With  him  there  riden  many  one, 
To  Knarefburgh  and  forth  they  wente 
And  hch  the  fire,  which  thonder  hente, 
In  fuche  a  rage,  as  faith  the  boke, 
His  moder  fodeinHch  he  toke 
And  faide  unto  her  in  this  wife  : 

0  befte  of  helle,  in  what  juife 
Haft  thou  deferved  for  to  deie, 
That  haft  fo  falfely  put  aweie 
With  trefon  of  thy  backbitinge 
The  trewefl:  at  my  knoulechinge 
Of  wives  and  the  mofl:  honeft  ? 
But  I  wol  make  this  beheft, 

1  fhall  be  venged  or  I  go. 
And  let  a  fire  do  make  tho 

And  bad  men  for  to  cafle  her  inne. 
But  firll:  fhc  tokle  out  all  the  finne 
And  did  hem  alle  for  to  wite, 
How  fhe  the  letters  hadde  write 
Fro  point  to  point,  as  it  was  wrought. 
And  tho  fhe  was  to  dethe  brought 
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And  brent  to-fore  her  fones  eye, 
Wherof  thefe  other,  whiche  it  fighe 
And  herden  how  the  caufe  flood, 
Sain,  that  the  jugement  was  good, 
Of  that  her  fone  her  hath  fo  ferved. 
For  fhe  it  hadde  wel  deferved 
Through  trefon  of  her  falfe  tunge, 
Which  through  the  lond  was  after  fonge, 
Conftance  and  every  wight  compleineth. 
But  he,  whom  alle  wo  diftreigneth, 
This  forwefull  king  was  fo  beftad, 
That  he  fliall  never  more  be  glad, 
He  faith,  eftfone  for  to  wedde, 
Till  that  he  wift  how  that  flie  fpedde, 
Which  hadde  ben  his  firfle  wife, 
And  thus  his  yonge  unlufty  life 
He  driveth  forth  fo  as  he  may. 

Till  it  befel  upon  a  day, 
Whan  he  his  werres  hadde  acheved 
And  thought  he  wolde  be  releved 
Of  foule  hele  upon  the  feith, 
Whiche  he  hath  take,  than  he  faith, 
That  he  to  Rome  in  pelrinage 
Wol  go,  where  pope  was  Pelage, 
To  take  his  abfolucion. 
And  UDon  this  condicion 
He  made  Edwin  his  lieutenaunt, 
Whiche  heir  to  him  was  apparaunt, 
That  he  the  lond  in  his  abfence 
Shall  reule.     And  thus  by  providence 


Qualiter  poft  lap- 
rum  .xii.  annorum 
rex  Allee  abfolu- 
cionis  caufa  Ro- 
mam  proficiens 
uxorem  fuam  Con- 
ftanciam  una  cum 
filiofuodivinapro- 
videnciaibidem  ie- 
tus  invenit. 
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Of  alle  thinges  well  bcgonne 

He  toke  his  leve  and  forth  is  gone. 

Elda,  which  was  with  him  tho  there, 
Er  they  fulHche  at  Rome  were, 
Was  fent  to-fore  to  purveie, 
And  he  his  guide  upon  the  weie 
In  helpe  to  ben  his  herbergeour 
Ilath  axed,  who  was  fenatour, 
That  he  his  name  mighte  kenne. 
Of  Capadoce,  he  faide,  Arcenne 
He  hight  and  was  a  worthy  knyght. 
To  him  goth  Elda  tho  forth  right 
And  tolde  him  of  his  lord  tiding 
And  praide,  that  for  his  cominge 
He  wolde  afTigne  him  herbergage. 
And  he  fo  did  of  good  corage. 

Whan  all  is  do,  that  was  to  done, 
The  kinge  him  felf  cam  after  fone. 
This  fenatour  whan  that  he  come 
To  Cufte  and  to  his  wife  at  home, 
Hath  tolde  how  fuche  a  kinge  Allee 
Of  great  array  to  the  citee 
Was  come,  and  Cull:  upon  his  tale 
With  herte  clofe  and  colour  pale 
A  fwoune  felle,  and  he  merveileth 
So  fodeinly  what  thinge  her  eileth 
And  caught  her  up,  and  whan  fhe  woke, 
She  fiketh  with  a  pitous  loke 
And  feigneth  fikenelfe  of  the  fee, 
But  it  was  for  the  kinge  Allee 
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For  joie,  which  fell  in  her  thought, 
That  god  him  hath  to  towne  brought. 
This  king  hath  fpoke  with  the  pope 
And  tolde  all  that  he  couthe  grope, 
What  greveth  in  his  confcience, 
And  than  he  thought  in  reverence 
Of  his  eftate,  er  that  he  went, 
To  make  a  fefte  and  thus  he  fent 
Unto  the  fenatour  to  come 
Upon  the  morwe  and  other  fome 
To  litte  with  him  at  the  mete. 
This  tale  hath  Cufl  nought  foryete. 
But  to  Morice  her  fone  tolde, 
That  he  upon  the  morwe  fholde 
In  all  that  ever  he  couth  and  might 
Be  prefent  in  the  kinges  fight, 
So  that  the  kinge  him  ofte  ligh. 
Morice  to-fore  the  kinges  eye 
Upon  the  morwe,  where  he  fat, 
Full  ofte  ftood,  and  upon  that 
The  king  his  chere  upon  him  cafte 
And  in  his  face  him  thought  als  fafte 
He  figh  his  owne  wife  Conftance, 
For  nature,  as  in  refemblaunce 
Of  face,  him  Hketh  fo  to  clothe, 
That  they  were  of  a  fuite  bothe. 
The  king  was  moved  in  his  thought 
Of  that  he  figh  and  knew  it  nought. 
This  childe  he  loveth  kindely, 
And  yet  he  wot  no  caufe  why. 


2o6      CONFESSIO  AMANTIS. 

But  vvel  hc  figh  and  underftode, 

That  he  tovvard  Arcenne  ftode, 

And  axeth  him  anone  right  there, 

If  that  this  childc  his  fone  were. 

He  faide  :  ye,  fo  I  him  calle, 

And  vvolde  it  vvere  fo  befalle, 

But  it  is  all  in  other  vvife. 

And  tho  began  he  to  devife, 

Hovv  he  the  childes  moder  fonde 

Upon  the  fee  from  every  londe 

Within  a  Ihip  vvas  ftereles, 

And  hovv  this  lady  helpeles 

Forth  vvith  her  childe  he  hath  forth  drawe. 

The  kinge  hath  underftood  his  favve 

The  childes  name  and  axeth  tho, 

And  what  the  moder  hight  alfo, 

That  he  him  wolde  telle  he  praide. 

Morice  this  childe  is  hote,  he  faide, 

His  moder  hat  Cufte,  and  this 

I  not  what  maner  name  it  is. 

But  Allee  wifte  vvel  inough, 

Wherof  fomdele  fmilend  he  lough. 

For  Cufte  in  Saxon  is  to  faine 

Conftance  upon  the  word  Romaine. 

But  who  that  couthe  fpecifie, 

What  tho  fcll  in  his  fantafie, 

And  hovv  his  vvitte  aboute  rcnneth 

Upon  thc  love,  in  which  he  brenneth, 

It  were  a  vvondcr  for  to  hcrc. 

For  hc  vvas  nouthcr  there  ne  here. 
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But  clene  out  of  him  felfe  awey, 
That  he  not  what  to  thenke  or  fay. 
So  faine  he  wolde  it  were  fhe, 
Wherof  his  hertes  privete 
Began  the  werre  of  ye  and  nay, 
The  whiche  in  fuch  balaunce  lav, 
That  contenaunce  for  a  throwe 
He  lofte,  till  he  mighte  knowe 
The  foth.     But  in  his  memoire 
The  man,  which  Heth  in  purgatoire, 
Defireth  nought  the  heven  more, 
That  he  ne  longeth  alfo  fore 
To  wite,  what  him  fliall  betide. 
And  whan  the  bordes  were  afide 
And  every  man  was  rife  aboute, 
The  kinge  hath  weived  all  the  routc 
And  with  the  fenatour  alone 
He  fpake  and  praid  him  of  a  bone, 
To  fe  this  Cufte  where  (he  dwelleth 
At  home  with  him,  fo  as  he  telleth. 
The  fenatour  was  wel  apaide. 
This  thing  no  lenger  was  delaide. 
To  fe  this  Cufte  goth  the  kinge, 
And  fhe  was  warned  of  the  thinge, 
And  with  Heleine  forth  fhe  came 
Ayein  the  kinge,  and  he  tho  name 
Good  hede,  and  whan  he  figh  his  wife, 
Anone  with  all  his  hertes  Hfe 
He  caught  her  in  his  armes  and  kifte. 
Was  never  wight  that  figh  ne  wifte 
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A  man  that  morc  joic  made, 
Whcrof  they  wcrcn  allc  glade, 
Which  hcrde  tcllcn  of  this  chaunce. 
This  king  tho  with  his  wifc  Conftance, 
Whichc  had  a  great  part  of  his  will, 
In  Rome  for  a  time  ftill 
Abode  and  madc  him  wcll  at  efe. 
But  fo  yet  couth  hc  ncvcr  plcfe 
His  wife,  that  fhc  him  woldc  faine 
Of  hcr  crtatc  the  trouthe  plcine, 
Of  what  contrc  that  flie  was  bore, 
Ne  what  fhe  was,  and  yet  therfore 
With  all  his  wit  he  hath  done  feke. 
Thus  as  they  ligh  in  bedde  and  fpeke, 
She  praith  him  and  counfeileth  both, 
That  for  thc  worlhip  of  hcm  both 
So  that  her  thought  it  werc  honefte 
He  wolde  an  honourable  fefte 
Make  er  he  went  in  that  citee, 
Where  thempcrour  him  fclf  Ihall  be. 
He  graunteth  all  that  fhe  him  praide. 
But  as  mcn  in  that  timc  faide, 
This  emperour  fro  thilke  day 
That  firft  his  doughter  went  away 
He  was  than  after  never  gladde, 
But  wliat  that  any  man  him  badde 
Of  grace  for  his  doughter  fake 
That  grace  wolde  he  nought  forfake, 
And  thus  ful  grcat  ahiicirc  he  dede, 
Whcrof  hc  haddc  many  a  bcde. 
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This  emperour  out  of  the  towne, 
Within  a  ten  mile  enviroune, 
Where  as  it  thought  him  for  the  befte 
Hath  fondry  places  for  to  refte, 
And  as  fortune  wolde  tho 
He  was  dwellend  at  one  of  tho. 
The  kinge  Allee  forth  with  thaflent 
Of  Cufte  his  wife  hath  thider  fent 
Morice  his  fone,  as  he  was  taught, 
To  themperour,  and  he  goth  ftraught 
And  in  his  fader  halve  he  fought 
As  he,  whiche  his  lordfhip  fought, 
That  of  his  highe  worthineffe 
He  wolde  do  fo  great  mekenelTe 
His  owne  town  to  come  and  fe 
And  yive  a  time  in  the  citee, 
So  that  his  fader  might  him  gete, 
That  he  wolde  ones  with  him  ete. 
This  lorde  hath  graunted  his  requefte. 
And  whan  the  day  was  of  the  fefte, 
In  worfhip  of  her  emperour 
The  kinge  and  eke  the  fenatour 
Forth  with  her  wives  bothe  two, 
With  many  a  lorde  and  lady  mo, 
On  hors  riden  him  ayeine, 
Till  it  befell  upon  a  pleine 
They  figh,  where  he  was  comend. 
With  that  Conftance  anone  praiend 
Spake  to  her  lord,  that  he  abide, 
So  that  I  may  to-fore  ride 
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Qu^allter  Conftancia, 
que  antea  per  totum 
tempus  exilii  fui  pe- 
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tes  cun6lipotentem 
laudarunt. 
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To  bcn  upon  liis  bicnvcnuc 

The  firftc,  which  (hall  him  lalue. 

And  thus  aftcr  hcr  lordcs  graunte 

Upon  a  mule  whitc  amblaunte 

Forth  with  a  tcwc  rode  this  quene. 

They  wondred,  what  Hie  wolde  mene, 

And  ridcn  aftcr  fofte  pas. 

But  whan  this  lady  comen  was 

To  thcmperour,  in  his  prefence 

She  fiide  aloude  in  audience  : 

My  lord,  my  fader,  wel  you  be ! 

And  of  this  time  that  I  fe 

Your  honour  and  your  gode  hele, 

Whiche  is  the  hclpe  of  my  quarele, 

I  thonke  unto  the  goddes  might. 

For  joie  his  herte  was  aflight 

Of  that  llie  tolde  in  rcmcmbraunce. 

And  whan  he  wi(1:e,  it  w^as  Con(l:ance, 

Was  never  fader  half  l"o  bUthe. 

Wcpend  hc  kifte  hcr  often  lithe, 

So  was  his  hert  all  overcome, 

For  though  his  moder  were  come 

Fro  deth  to  Hfe  out  of  the  grave, 

Hc  mi":ht  no  more  wonder  have 

Than  he  hath,  whan  that  he  her  figh. 

W^ith  that  her  owne  lord  come  nigh 

And  is  to  thcmpcrour  obeied. 

And  whan  the  fortune  is  bewreied, 

How  that  Conftancc  is  come  aboute, 

So  hardc  an  hcrtc  was  nonc  oute. 
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That  he  for  pite  tho  ne  wepte. 
Arcennus,  which  her  fonde  and  kepte, 
Was  thanne  glad  of  that  is  falle, 
So  that  with  joie  among  hem  alle 
They  riden  in  at  Rome  gate. 
This  emperour  thought  all  to  late, 
Till  that  the  pope  were  come 
And  of  the  lordes  fende  fome 
To  pray  him,  that  he  wolde  hafte. 
And  he  cam  forth  in  alle  hafte. 
And  whan  that  he  this  tale  herde, 
How  wonderly  this  chaunce  ferde, 
He  thonketh  god  of  his  miracle, 
To  whos  might  may  be  none  obflacle. 
The  king  a  noble  feiie  hem  made, 
And  thus  they  weren  alle  glad. 
A  parlement  er  that  they  went 
They  fetten  unto  this  entent, 
To  putten  Rome  in  fuU  efpeire, 
That  Morice  was  apparant  heire 
And  fhulde  abide  with  hem  ftille, 
For  fuch  was  all  the  londes  wille. 

Whan  every  thing  was  fully  fpoke 
Of  forwe  and  queint  was  all  the  fmoke, 
Tho  toke  his  leve  Allee  the  kinge 
And  with  full  many  a  riche  thinge 
Which  themperour  him  hadde  yive 
He  goth  a  gladde  Hfe  to  Hve. 
For  he  Conftance  hath  in  his  honde, 
Which  was  the  comfort  of  the  londe. 


QualiterMauricius 
cum  imperatore  ut 
heres  imperii  re- 
manfit  et  rex  Allee 
et  Conftancia  in 
Angliam  regrefli 
funt. 
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Qualiter  rex  Allce 
poll  biennium  in 
Anglia  humane 
carnis  refolucio- 
nem  fubicns  natiire 
debitum  perlbluit, 
poft  cuius  obitum 
Conrtancia  cum 
patrc  fuo  Rome  fe 
tranrtulit  moratu- 
ram. 


De  mortc  impcra- 
toris. 


Dc     morte 
llancie. 


Con- 


For  whan  that  hc  cam  home  aycin, 
Thcre  is  no  tungc  that  might  lain, 
What  joic  was  that  ilkc  ftoundc 
Of  that  hc  hath  his  quene  foundc, 
Which  firfl:  was  fent  of  goddes  fonde, 
Whan  flie  was  driven  upon  thc  llrondc, 
By  whom  thc  mifl-)eleve  of  finne 
Was  lefte  and  Criftes  feith  came  inne 
To  hcm  that  whilome  werc  blinde. 
But  lic,  which  hindrcth  evcry  kinde 

And  for  no  gold  may  be  forbought, 
The  deth  comend  er  he  befought 
Toke  with  this  king  fuch  acqueintaunce, 
That  he  with  all  his  retenaunce 
Ne  mighte  nought  defend  his  life, 
And  thus  he  parteth  from  his  wife, 
Which  thanne  madc  forwc  inough. 
And  therupon  hcr  hcrte  drough 
To  leven  Englond  for  evcr 
And  go  where  that  fhe  hadde  lcver 
To  Rome  whanne  that  flie  came. 
And  thus  of  all  the  lond  flie  nam 
Her  leve,  and  goth  to  Rome  ayein. 
And  after  that  thc  bokcs  fain 
She  was  nought  thcrc  but  a  throwc, 
Whan  deth  of  kinde  hath  overthrowe 
Her  worthy  fadcr,  which  mcn  faidc 
That  he  betwene  her  armes  deide. 
And  afterward  thc  yerc  fuende 
Tho  god  hath  madc  of  her  an  ende. 
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And  fro  this  worldes  fairie 
Hath  take  her  into  compaignie. 

Morice  her  fone  was  corouned, 
Which  fo  ferforth  was  abandouned 
To  Criftes  feith,  that  men  him  calle 
Morice  the  chrifteneft  of  alle. 
And  thus  the  whel  meving  of  love 
Was  ate  lafle  fet  above. 
And  fo,  as  thou  hafl  herd  to-fore, 
The  falfe  tunges  weren  lore, 
Whiche  upon  love  wolden  lie. 
Forthy  touchend  of  this  envie, 
Which  longeth  unto  bakbitinge, 
Be  ware  thou  make  no  lefinge 
In  hindring  of  another  wight. 
And  if  thou  wolt  be  taught  aright, 
What  mifchefe  bakbitinge  doth, 
By  other  waie  a  tale  foth 
Now  might  thou  here  next  fuende, 
Which  to  this  vice  is  accordende. 

In  a  cronique  as  thou  fhalt  wite 
A  great  enfample  I  finde  write, 
Whiche  I  fhall  telle  upon  this  thinge. 
PhiHp  of  Macedoine  kinge 
Two  fones  hadde  by  his  wife, 
Whofe  fame  yet  in  Grece  is  rife. 
Demetrius  the  firfte  brother 
Was  hote  and  Perfeus  that  other. 
Demetrius  men  faiden  tho 
The  better  knight  was  of  the  two. 


De  coronacione 
Mauricii,  qui  ad- 
huc  in  cronicis 
Mauricius  impera- 
tor  chriftianifTimus 
nuncupatur. 


Hic  ponit  confeflbr 
exemplum  contra  if- 
tos  detraiStores,  qui  in 
alterius  vituperium 
mendacia  confingen- 
tes  diffamacionem  fi- 
eriprocurant.  Etnar- 
rat,  qualiter  Perfeus, 
Philippi  regis  Mace- 
donie  filius,Demetrio 
fratri  fuo  ob  eius  pro- 
bitatem  invidens, 
compofito  detraflio- 
nis  mendacio  ipfum 
apud  patrem  fuum 
mortaliter  accufavit, 
dicens,ipfenon  folum 
patrem,  fed  et  totum 
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Nfarcdonie   regnum  To  whom  thc  loiid  was  attcndant 

Romanis        holiihus     >       «  1-1        1      ■ 

proditoric  vcmiidif-  As  hc,  whichc  hcir  was  apparant 

lct.qucm  lupcr  hoc  in    »-1-1  r^         l  •      r    1  J 

judicium   /umiuccns  ^o  Fcgnc  attcr  his  fadcrs  day. 
tciiibuiquc  judicibus  j3^jj  ^i^^j  thinj^,  which  no  watcr  niay 

auro  lubornatis,  T>'  J 

quamvis     fair.inmc  Qucnchc  In  this  world  but  evcr  brenneth, 

morte      condcmpna-     ^^ 

tum  cvicit,  quo  dc-  Into  his  brothers  hcrt  it  renncth, 

fundo  cciam  ct  patcr         ,  .  _    .  ,  ,     , 

infra     brcve     poftea    Thc   proud  CnVlC  of   that  hc   llghc 

Pcrfco  fucccflivc  rcg-  His  brothcr  fliuldc  chmbe  on  highe, 

nantcdcus  huiufmodi     aji        ^u*  ..•.l  i_* 

detraaionis  invidiam    ^"'^    '^^   ^^  ^»"1    "^^^  t"''^"  obciC 

abhorrcnsipfumcum  -^1^^^  Hiay  hc  liiffrc  bv  no  w^aic, 

univcrlahiorum  pug-  ■^  ' 

natorum  muititudine  With  ftrcngthc  durft  hc  no  thine  fonde. 

cxtra  Danubii  fluvi-  °  ° 

um  ab  Emiiio  tunc  So  tokc  hc  leringc  upon  honde, 

Romanonim  confule    •.^ti  1        r     1       •  1     -      1  i 

evcntu  bciiico  intcr-  Whan  hc  ligh  tniie  and  Ipake  therto. 

fici   fortunavit.     Ita    t«         -^  1      r  11   ^l      ^  ^-  r 

quod  ab  iiio  die  Ma-  -T  or  it  betcll  that  time  lo 

nlfultaKfRo,!;::  His  ftder  grete  wcrres  hadde 

no  ,mp«io  fubjugata  With  Roiiie,  whiche  he  ftreite  ladde 

dclervivit,  ct  ems  de- 

traaio,  quam  contra  Throus^h  mii^hty  hond  of  his  manhod, 

ahum   conlpiravcrat,     .       U      "    l  •    1  ^l        l     •  t.    1       •     1     U     J 

in  lui  ipiius  diff"ama-  As  hc  which  hath  inough  knighthod. 

cionem  pro  perpetuo     a       1       r       L  1       1  J       /-  1 

divuigata  confiftit.     And  oitc  hcm  hadde  lore  greved. 
But  er  the  werre  were  acheved, 
As  he  was  upon  ordenaunce 
At  home  in  Grece,  it  fell  par  chaunce 
Dcmetrius,  whiche  ofte  aboute 
Ridcnd  was,  ftood  that  timc  out, 
So  that  this  Pcrfc  in  his  abfcnce, 
Which  bar  thc  tunge  of  peftilence 
With  f\ihc  wordes  whiche  he  feigneth 
Upon  his  owne  brother  plcincth, 
In  privcte  bchinde  his  bake 
And  to  his  flidcr  thus  he  fpake  : 
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My  dere  fader,  I  am  holde 
By  way  of  kinde,  as  refon  wolde 
That  I  fro  you  fhall  nothing  hide, 
Which  mighte  torne  in  any  iide 
Of  youre  eftate  into  grevaunce. 
Forthy  min  hertes  obeifaunce 
Toward  you  I  thenke  kepe. 
For  it  is  good  ye  take  kepe 
Upon  a  thing,  whiche  is  me  tolde. 
My  brother  hath  us  alle  folde 
To  hem  of  Rome,  and  you  alfo, 
For  thanne  they  behote  him  fo, 
That  he  with  hem  fliall  regne  in  pees. 
Thus  hath  he  caft  for  his  encres, 
That  your  eftate  {hall  go  to  nought. 
And  this  to  prove  fhall  be  brought 
So  ferforth,  that  I  undertake 
It  fhall  nought  wel  mow  be  forfake. 
The  kinge  upon  this  tale  anfwerd 
And  faid,  if  this  thing  which  he  herd 
Be  foth  and  may  be  brought  to  prove, 
It  fhall  nought  be  to  his  behove, 
Which  fo  has  fhapen  us  the  werfte, 
For  he  him  felf  fhall  be  the  ferfle 
That  fhall  be  dede,  if  that  I  may. 
Thus  afterwarde  upon  a  day, 
Whan  that  Demetrius  was  come, 
Anone  his  fader  hath  him  nome 
And  bad  unto  his  brother  Perfe, 
That  he  his  tale  fhall  reherfe 
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Of  thilkc  trcfon,  whichc  he  toldc. 
And  hc  whichc  all  untrouthe  woldc 
Counfcilcth,  that  fo  high  a  nedc 
Be  trctcd,  where  as  it  niay  fpede, 
In  comun  place  of  jugcmcnt. 
Thc  king  thcrto  yaf  his  alTcnt. 
Demetrius  was  put  in  holdc, 
Wherof  that  Pcrfeus  was  bolde. 
Thus  flood  thc  trouth  undcr  the  charge 
And  the  falfchcdc  goth  at  large, 
Which  throui^h  bchefl:  hath  overcome 
The  greatell:  of  the  lordes  fome, 
That  privcliche  of  his  accorde 
They  ftonde  as  witneffe  of  recorde, 
The  juge  was  made  favourablc, 
Thus  was  the  lawe  dcccivable, 
So  ferforth  that  thc  trouthe  fonde 
RefcoulTc  nonc,  and  thus  the  londe 
Forth  with  the  king  deceived  were. 
The  gilteles  was  dampned  there 
And  deide  upon  accufement. 
But  fuche  a  fals  confpirement, 
Though  it  bc  prive  for  a  throwe, 
God  wolde  nought  it  were  unknowe, 
And  that  was  afterward  wel  proved 
In  him,  which  hath  the  deth  controved, 
Of  that  his  brother  was  fo  flaine. 
This  Pcrfeus  was  wonder  faine 
As  he,  that  tho  was  apparant 
Upon  thc  rcgne  cxpcd:ant. 
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Wherof  he  wax  fo  proude  and  veine, 
That  he  his  fader  in  difdeigne 
Hath  take  and  fette  at  none  accompte, 
As  he,  which  thought  him  to  furmounte, 
That  where  he  was  hrH  debonaire 
He  was  tho  rebell  and  contraire, 
And  nought  as  heir,  but  as  a  kinge 
He  toke  upon  him  alle  thinge 
Of  malice  and  of  tirannie 
In  contempte  of  regalie 
Livend  his  fader  and  fo  wrought, 
That  whan  the  fader  him  bethought 
And  lighe  to  whether  fide  it  drough, 
Anone  he  wifte  well  inough, 
How  Perfe  after  his  falfe  tonge 
Hath  fo  thenvious  belle  ronge, 
That  he  hath  flain  his  owne  broiher, 
Wherof  as  thanne  he  knew  none  other. 
But  fodeinly  the  juge  he  nome, 
Which  corrupt  fat  upon  the  dome, 
In  fuche  a  wife  and  hath  him  prelTed, 
That  he  the  foth  him  hath  confelTed 
y'  Of  all  that  hath  ben  fpoke  and  do. 
More  fory  than  the  king  was  tho 
Was  never  man  upon  this  molde 
And  thought  in  certain,  that  he  wolde 
Vengeaunce  take  upon  this  wronge. 
But  thother  partie  was  fo  ftronge, 
That  for  the  lawe  of  no  flatute 
There  may  no  right  ben  execute. 
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And  upon  this  dlvifion 

Thc  lond  was  torncd  iip  Ib  downe, 

Whcrof  his  hertc  is  Ib  diftraught, 

Tliat  he  for  purc  forwe  hath  caught 

The  inaladie,  of  which  naturc 

Is  qucint  in  cvcry  crcaturc. 

And  whan  this  king  was  pafTed  thus, 
This  fahe  tungcd  Pcrfcus 
The  regiment  hath  undcrfonge. 
But  there  may  nothing  llondc  longe, 
Whiche  is  nought  upon  trouthe  grounded. 
For  god,  which  hath  al  thinge  bounded 
And  figh  the  falfehed  of  his  guile, 
Hath  fet  him  but  a  Htcl  whilc, 
That  he  fhall  regne  upon  depofe, 
For  fodeinhch  right  as  a  rofe 
So  fodeinliche  down  he  felle. 

In  thilke  time  fo  it  befelle 
This  newe  king  of  ncwe  pride 
With  ftrengthe  fhope  him  for  to  ride 
And  faide  he  wolde  Rome  wafte, 
Wherof  he  made  a  bcfy  hafte, 
And  hath  aiTembled  him  an  hort: 
In  all  that  ever  he  might  moft, 
What  man  that  might  wepen  bere 
Of  all  he  woldc  none  forbere. 
So  that  it  mightc  nought  bc  nombred 
Thc  folkc  which  was  after  encombred 
Through  him,  that  god  wolde  overthrow. 
Anon  it  was  at  Rome  know 


LIBER  SECUNDUS.  219 

The  pompe,  which  that  Perfe  lad, 
And  the  Romains  that  time  had 
A  conful,  which  was  cleped  thus 
By  name  Paul  EmiHus, 
A  noble,  a  worthy  knight  withalle, 
And  he,  which  chef  was  of  hem  alle 
This  werre  on  honde  hath  undertake. 
And  whan  he  fhulde  his  leve  take 
Of  a  yong  doughter,  which  was  his, 
She  wepte,  and  he  what  caufe  it  is 
Her  axeth,  and  fhe  him  anfwerde, 
That  Perfe  is  dede,  and  he  it  herde 
And  wondreth  what  flie  mene  wolde. 
And  Ihe  upon  childehod  him  tolde, 
That  Perfe  her  htel  hounde  is  dede. 
With  that  he  puUeth  up  his  hede 
And  made  right  a  glad  vifage 
And  faid,  how  it  was  a  prefage 
Touchend  unto  that  other  Perfe, 
Of  that  fortune  him  fhulde  adverfe. 
He  faith  for  fuche  a  prenoftike 
Mofl  of  an  hound  was  to  him  hke, 
For  as  it  is  an  houndes  kinde 
To  berke  upon  a  man  behinde, 
Right  fo  behinde  his  brothers  bake 
With  falfe  wordes  whiche  he  fpake 
He  hath  do  flaine,  and  that  is  routh. 
But  he,  whiche  hateth  all  untrouth 
The  highe  god  it  fhall  redrelTe. 
For  fo  my  doughter  propheteffe 
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Forth  with  licr  htcl  houndes  dethe 

Betokeneth,  and  thus  forth  he  geth 

Comforted  .)f  this  evidence 

With  the  Romains  in  his  defence 

Ayein  the  Grekes  that  ben  comende. 

This  Perfeus  as  nought  feende 

This  mifchef  which  that  him  abode 

With  all  his  multitude  rode 

And  prided  him  upon  this  thinge, 

Of  that  he  was  become  a  kinge, 

And  howe  he  had  his  regne  gete. 

But  he  hath  all  the  right  foryete, 

Which  longeth  unto  governaunce, 

Wherof  throuo^h  [roddes  ordenaunce 

It  fclle  upon  the  winter  tide, 

That  with  his  hofle  he  fhulde  ride 

Over  Danubie  thilke  fiood, 

Whiche  all  befrofe  thanne  ftood 

So  harde,  that  he  wende  wele 

To  pafle.     But  thc  bhnde  whele, 

Which  torneth  oftc  er  mcn  be  ware, 

Thilke  ice,  which  that  the  horfmen  bare, 

To-brake,  fo  that  a  great  partie 

Was  dreint  of  the  chivalrie, 

The  rerewarde  it  toke  aweie, 

Came  none  of  hem  to  londe  drey. 

Pauhis  this  worthy  knight  Romain 
By  his  afpie  it  hcrde  lain, 
And  haflcth  him  all  that  he  may, 
So  that  upon  that  other  day 
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He  came,  where  he  this  hoft  behelde, 

And  that  was  in  a  large  felde, 

Where  the  banners  ben  difplaied. 

He  hath  anone  his  men  arraied, 

And  whan  that  he  was  embatailed 

He  goth  and  hath  the  felde  affailed 

And  flough  and  toke  all  that  he  fonde, 

Wherof  the  Macedoine  londe, 

Which  through  king  AUfaundre  honoured 

Long  time  ftood,  tho  was  devoured 

To  Perfe  and  all  that  infortune 

They  wite,  fo  that  the  comune 

Of  all  the  londe  his  heire  exile, 

And  he  difpeired  for  the  while 

Defguifed  in  a  pouer  wede 

To  Rome  goth,  and  there  for  nedt 

The  craft,  which  thilke  time  was, 

To  worche  in  laton  and  in  bras 

He  lerneth  for  his  fuftenaunce. 

Such  was  the  fones  purveiaunce. 

And  of  his  fader  it  is  faide, 

In  ftrong  prifon  that  he  was  laide 

In  Albe,  where  that  he  was  dede 

For  hunger  and  defaulte  of  brede. 

The  hounde  was  token  and  prophecie, 

That  Uche  an  hounde  he  fhulde  deie, 

Which  lich  was  of  condition, 

Whan  he  with  his  detradlion 

Barke  on  his  brother  fo  behinde 

Lo,  what  profit  a  man  may  iinde,  ConfefTor. 
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Which  hindcr  woll  an  other  wight. 
Forthy  with  all  thin  hole  might, 
My  fone,  efcheuc  thilkc  vice. 

Amans.      My  fadcr,  elles  were  I  nicc. 

For  ye  therfGre  fo  well  have  fpoke, 
That  it  is  in  min  herte  loke 
And  ever  fliall,  but  of  envie, 
If  there  be  more  in  his  bailie 
Towardes  love,  fay  me  what. 

ConfcflTor.       My  fonc,  as  guile  under  the  hat 
With  lleightes  of  a  tregetour 
Is  hid,  envie  of  fuch  colour 
Hath  yet  the  fourthe  deceivaunt, 
The  whiche  is  cleped  fals  femblaunt, 
Wherof  the  mater  and  the  forme 
Nowe  herken,  and  I  the  fliall  enforme. 


Hic  traflat  confef- 
for  fupcr  quarta 
fpecie  invidic,  que 
difllmulacio  dici- 
tur,  cuius  vultus 
quanto  majoris 
amicicie  apparcn- 
ciam  oftcndit,  tan- 
to  fuhtiiioris  doii 
fallacias  ad  decipi- 


Nil  bUinguis  aget,  ni/i  duplo  concinat  ort\ 

Dumque  diem  loquitur  nox  jua  vota  tegit. 
Vultus  hahet  lucem^  tenebras  mens^  fermo  faluteniy 

A^us  fed  morbum  dat  fuus  effe  gravem. 
Pax  tibi^  quam  fpondet^  magis  ejl  preuojiica  guerre^ 

Commoda  fi  dederit^  difce  juheffe  dolum. 
^uod  patet  ejfe  fides^  in  eo  fraus  ejl  que  politi 

Principium  pacli  finis  habere  negat. 
O  quem  condicio  tnUs  deformat  amantem^ 

^ui  magis  apparens  eji  in  amore  nihil. 

Of  fals  femblaunt  if  I  fliall  telle 
Above  all  other  it  is  the  welle, 
Out  of  the  which  deceipte  floweth. 
Therc  is  no  man  fo  wife,  that  knoweth 
Of  thilke  flood,  whichc  is  the  tide, 
Ne  howe  he  flufldc  him  fch'cn  guide 
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To   take  fauf  paiTage  there.  endum  mens  yma- 

And  yet  the  wind  to  mannes  ere  gmatur. 

Is  fofte,  and  as  it  femeth  oute 

It  maketh  clere  weder  all  aboute. 

But  though  it  feme,  it  is  nought  fo. 

For  fals  femblaunt  hath  ever  mo 

Of  his  counfeil  in  compaignie 

The  derke  untrewe  ypocrilie, 

Whofe  word  difcordeth  to  his  thought. 

Forthy  they  ben  to-gider  brought 

Of  one  covine,  of  one  houfholde, 

As  it  fhall  after  this  be  tolde. 

Of  fals  femblaunt  it  nedeth  nought 

To  telle  of  olde  enfamples  ought. 

For  all  day  in  experience 

A  man  may  fee  thilke  evidence 

Of  faire  wordes,  whiche  he  hertth. 

But  yet  the  barge  envie  ftereth 

And  halt  it  ever  fro  the  londe, 

Where  fals  femblaunt  with  ore  in  honde 

It  roweth  and  will  nought  arrive, 

But  let  it  on  the  wawes  drive 

In  great  tempeft  and  great  debate, 

Wherof  that  love  and  his  eftate 

Empeireth.     And  therfore  I  rede, 

My  fone,  that  thou  fle  and  drede 

This  vice,  and  what  that  other  fain 

Let  thy  femblaunt  be  trewe  and  plein. 

For  fals  femblaunt  is  thilke  vice, 

Which  never  was  without  office. 
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Wlicrc  that  cnvic  thcnkcth  to  guilc 
Hc  IIkiII  be  for  that  ilkc  whilc 
Of  privc  coLinfcil  mcliagcrc. 
For  whan  his  fcmblaunt  is  mofl  clere 
Than  is  hc  moR:  dcrke  in  his  thought, 
Though  men  him  fc  thcy  knowc  him  nought. 
But  as  it  fheweth  in  thc  glas 
Thing  which  thcrinne  ncvcr  was, 
So  flieweth  it  in  his  vilage 
That  ncver  was  in  his  corage. 
Thus  doth  he  all  his  thing  by  fleighte. 
Now  liththy  confcience  in  weighte, 
My  gode  fone,  and  ihrive  the  herc 
If  thou  were  ever  cuflumere 
To  fals  femblaunt  in  any  wife. 
ConfcfTio  amantis.       For  ought  I  can  mc  yet  avifc, 
My  gode  fader,  certes  no, 
If  I  for  love  have  ought  don  fo, 
Now  axeth,  I  wolde  pray  you. 
For  elles  I  wot  never  how 
Of  fals  femblaunt  that  I  have  gilt. 
Confeffor.       My  fonc,  and  flthen  that  thou  wilt, 
That  I  fliall  axe,  gabbe  nought, 
But  tcllc,  if  ever  was  thy  thought 
With  fals  fcmblaunt  and  covcrturc 
To  vvitc  of  any  crcaturc, 
How  that  he  was  with  love  ladde, 
So  were  he  fory,  were  he  gladde. 
Whan  than  thou  wiflcfl  howe  it  were 
All  that  hc  rouncd  in  thin  crc. 
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Thou  toldeft  forth  in  other  place 

To  fetten  him  fro  loves  grace, 

Of  what  woman  that  the  befl:  Hfle. 

There  as  no  man  his  counfeil  wifte 

But  thou,  by  whom  he  was  deceived 

Of  love  and  from  his  purpofe  weived, 

And  thoughteft  that  his  difturbaunce 

Thin  owne  caufe  fhuld  avaunce, 

As  who  faith,  I  am  fo  fely, 

There  may  no  mannes  privete 

Ben  heled  half  fo  well  as  min. 

Art  thou,  my  fone,  of  fuche  engin  ? 

Tell  on.     My  gode  fader,  nay,  Amans. 

As  for  the  more  part  I  faie. 

But  of  fomedele  I  am  beknowe, 

That  I  may  ftonde  in  thilke  rowe 

Amonges  hem,  that  faundres  ufe. 

I  woll  nought  me  therof  excufe, 

That  I  with  fuch  colour  ne  fteine, 

Whan  I  my  befte  femblant  feigne 

To  my  felow,  till  that  I  wote 

All  his  counfeil  both  colde  and  hote. 

For  by  that  caufe  I  make  him  chere, 

Till  I  his  love  knowe  and  here. 

And  if  fo  be  min  herte  foucheth, 

That  ought  unto  my  lady  toucheth 

Of  love,  that  he  woll  me  telle, 

Anon  I  renne  unto  the  welle 

And  cafte  water  in  the  iire, 

So  that  his  cart  amid  the  mire 
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By  that  I  havc  his  counfcil  knowe 

Full  ofte  fith  I  ovcrthrowc, 

Whan  that  he  wencth  bcll:  to  (iondc. 

But  this  I  do  you  undcrftondc, 

If  that  a  man  love  cllcs  whcre, 

So  that  my  lady  be  nought  tlicrc, 

And  hc  me  tcll,  I  will  it  hidc, 

There  fhall  no  wordc  efcape  afide. 

For  with  dcceipt  of  no  fcinblaunt 

To  him  breke  I  no  covenaunt. 

Me  liketh  nought  in  other  place 

To  lette  no  man  of  his  grace 

Ne  for  to  ben  inquifitife 

To  knowe  an  other  mannes  hfe, 

Where  that  he  love  or  love  nought, 

That  toucheth  nothing  to  my  thought. 

But  all  it  padcth  through  min  ere 

Right  as  a  thing  that  never  were 

And  is  foryete  and  laid  bcfide. 

But  if  it  toucheth  any  fide 

My  lady,  as  I  have  cr  fpokcn, 

Min  eres  ben  thanne  nought  loken. 

For  certes  whanne  that  betit, 

My  will,  min  hertc  and  all  my  wit 

Ben  fully  fet  to  hcrkcn  and  fpire, 

What  any  man  woll  fpeke  of  hirc. 

Thus  have  I  feigned  compaignie 

Full  ofte,  for  I  woldc  afpie 

What  thingc  it  is,  that  any  man 

Tcll  of  my  worthy  lady  can. 
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And  for  two  caufes  I  do  this. 
The  firfte  caufe  wherof  is, 
If  that  I  might  of  herken  and  feke 
That  any  man  of  her  miflpeke, 
I  woll  excufe  her  fo  fully, 
That  whan  flie  wift  it  inderly, 
Min  hope  {hulde  be  the  more 
To  have  her  thank  for  evermore. 
That  other  caufe,  I  you  alTure, 
Is,  why  that  I  by  coverture 
Have  feigned  femblaunt  ofte  time 
To  hem  that  paffen  all  day  byme 
And  ben  lovers  als  well  as  I. 
For  this  I  wene  truely, 
That  there  is  of  hem  alle  none, 
That  they  ne  loven  everychone 
My  lady.     For  fothhch  I  leve 
And  durfte  fetten  it  in  preve, 
Is  none  fo  wife  that  fhulde  afterte, 
But  he  were  luflles  in  his  herte, 
For  why  and  he  my  lady  figh, 
Her  vifage  and  her  goodhch  eye, 
But  he  her  loved,  er  he  went. 
And  for  that  fuche  is  min  entent, 
That  is  the  caufe  of  min  afpie, 
Why  that  I  feigne  compaignie 
And  make  felowe  over  all. 
For  gladly  wolde  I  knowen  all 
And  holde  me  covert  alway, 
That  I  full  ofte  ye  or  nay 
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Ne  liH:  anfvvcrc  In  :inv  wifc, 

But  feigncn  rcnibkiunt  as  thc  wife 

And  hcrkcn  talcs,  till  I  knowe 

My  ladics  lovers  all  arowc. 

And  whan  I  hcrc,  how  thcy  havc  wrought, 

I  fare  as  though  I  herd  it  nought 

And  as  I  no  worde  underftood. 

But  that  is  nothing  for  her  good. 

For  leveth  well,  the  foth  is  this, 

That  whan  I  knowe  all  how  it  is, 

I  woll  but  furthren  hem  a  lite, 

But  all  the  werlte  I  can  endite 

I  tell  it  unto  my  lady  plat 

For  furthering  of  min  own  eftate 

And  hinder  hem  all  that  ever  I  may. 

But  for  all  that  yet  dare  I  fay, 

I  finde  unto  my  felf  no  bote, 

All  though  min  herte  nedes  mote 

Through  ftrcngth  of  love  al  that  I  here 

Difcover  unto  my  lady  dere. 

For  in  good  fcith  I  havc  no  might 

To  hele  fro  that  fwcte  wight, 

If  that  it  toucheth  her  any  thinge. 

But  this  wote  wel  the  hcvcn  kinge, 

That  fithen  firft  the  world  bcgan 

Unto  none  othcr  ftraunge  man 

Ne  feigncd  I  femblaunt  ne  chere 

To  wite  or  axc  of  his  materc, 

Though  that  hc  lovcd  tcn  or  twelve, 

Whan  it  was  nought  my  ladies  felve. 
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But  if  he  wold  axe  any  rede 
Alonlich  of  his  owne  hede, 
How  he  with  other  love  ferde, 
His  tales  with  min  eres  I  herde, 
But  to  min  herte  came  it  nought 
Ne  fank  no  deper  in  my  thought 
But  held  counfeil,  as  I  was  bede, 
And  tolde  it  never  in  other  ftede, 
But  let  it  pafTen  as  it  come. 
Now  fader,  fay,  what  is  thy  dome, 
And  how  thou  wolt,  that  I  be  peined 
For  fuch  femblaunt  as  I  have  feigned. 

My  fone,  if  refon  woll  be  peifed,  Confeffbr. 

There  may  no  vertue  ben  unpreifed 
Ne  vice  none  be  fet  in  prife. 
Forthy,  my  fone,  if  thou  be  wife 
Do  no  vifer  upon  thy  face, 
Which  wolde  nought  thin  hert  embrace. 
For  if  thou  do,  within  a  throwe 
To  other  men  it  fhall  be  knowe, 
So  might  thou  lightly  fall  in  blame 
And  lefe  a  great  part  of  thy  name. 
And  netheles  in  this  degre 
Full  ofte  time  thou  might  fe 
Of  fuche  men,  as  now  a  day 
This  vice  fetten  in  affay, 
I  fpeke  it  for  no  mannes  blame 
But  for  to  warne  the  the  fame. 
My  fone,  as  I  may  here  talke 
In  every  place  where  I  walke. 
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I  not,  if  it  be  fo  or  nonc, 

Biit  it  is  many  daies  gone, 

That  I  firll:  herdc  telle  this, 

How  fals  fembhiunt  hath  be  and  is 

Mofl  comunly  from  yere  to  yere 

With  hem  that  dwelle  among  us  here, 

Of  fuche  as  we  Lumbardes  calle. 

For  they  ben  the  (liell:  of  alle 

So  as  men  fain  in  towne  about 

To  feigne  and  (heue  thing  without, 

Whiche  is  revers  to  that  withinne, 

Wherof  that  they  full  ofte  winne, 

Whan  they  by  refon  fliulde  lefe. 

They  ben  the  laft  and  yet  they  chefe, 

And  we  the  iirfte  and  yet  behinde 

We  gone,  there  as  we  fhulden  finde 

The  proht  of  our  owne  londe, 

Thus  gone  they  free  withouten  bonde 

To  done  her  profit  all  at  large, 

And  other  men  bere  all  the  charge, 

Of  Lumbardes  unto  this  covine, 

Whiche  alle  londes  conne  engine, 

May  fals  femblaunt  in  efpeciall 

Be  Hkened,  for  they  over  all, 

Where  that  thcy  thenken  for  to  dwelle, 

Among  hem  felf,  fo  as  they  telle, 

Firft  ben  enformed  for  to  lere 

A  craft,  which  cleped  is  facrere. 

For  if  facrere  come  about, 

Than  afterward  hem  ftant  no  doubt 
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To  voide  with  a  fubtil  honde 
The  befte  goodes  of  the  londe 
And  bringe  chaffe  and  take  corne, 
Where  as  facrere  goth  beforne 
In  all  his  waie  he  iint  no  lette, 
That  dore  can  none  usfher  (hette, 
In  whiche  he  Hft  to  take  entre. 
And  thus  the  counfeil  mofl  fecre 
Of  every  thing  facrere  knoweth, 
Whiche  into  ftraunge  place  he  bloweth, 
Where  as  he  wote  it  may  moft  greve. 
And  thus  facrere  maketh  beleve, 
So  that  full  ofte  he  hath  deceived, 
Er  that  he  may  ben  apperceived. 
Thus  is  this  vice  for  to  drede, 
For  who  thefe  olde  bokes  rede 
Of  fuche  enfamples  as  were  er, 
Him  oughte  be  the  more  ware 
Of  alle  tho  that  feigne  chere, 
Wherof  thou  fhalte  a  tale  here. 

Of  fals  femblant,  whiche  is  beleved, 
Ful  many  a  worthy  wight  is  greved, 
And  was  long  time  or  we  were  bore. 
To  the,  my  fone,  I  will  therfore 
A  tale  tell  of  fals  femblaunt, 
Which  falfeth  many  a  covenaunt 
And  many  a  fraude  of  fals  counfeil 
There  ben  hangend  upon  his  faih 
And  that  aboughten  gilteles 
Both  Deianire  and  Hercules, 


Hic  ponit  confeflbi 
exemplum  contra  il- 
tos,  qui  Tub  difliimu- 
late  benivolencie  fpe- 
culo  alios  in  amore 
defraudant,  et  narrat, 
qualiter  Hercules, 
cum  ipfe  quoddam 
fluvium  cuius  vada 
non  novit  cum  Dei- 
anira  tranfmeare  pro- 
pofuit,  fupei-veniens 
NeflTus  gygas  ob  ami- 
ciciam  Herculis,  ut 
dixit,  Deianiram  in 
ulnas  fuas  fufcipiens 
transripam  falvo  per- 
duxit.    Etftatimcum 
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ad  litus  pcn-cniiTct,  Tlic  whichc  iii  ^rcLit  difcrc  fcU 

qiiani(it()currtrc  po-    _,.  i      r  i       -  "^    i  i 

tuit,  ipfam  tanquain  Throiigh  fals  lcniblaunt,  as  I  Inall  tell. 

propriam  in  pri.iudi-  -iin  tt  i  •    i   •  i 

ciuin  Hcrcuiis  afpor-       VVIian  Hcrculcs  within  a  throwe 

tarc  fueicns  conaba-     a  11  1       1      ..1     1   •      1        ^      ^l 

tur.    Arquod  non  ^11  onlv  hiith  his  hcitc  throwc 
foium  ipf.  icd  ctiam  Upon  this  faife  Deianire, 

Hcrcuh  mortis  cven-         i  ' 

tumfortuna  poftmo-  Jt  fdl  him  on  a  dav  dcfire, 

dum  caulavit.  ■^ 

Upon  a  river  as  hc  ftood 

That  palTc  he  wolde  ovcr  thc  flood 

Withoutc  bote  and  with  him  lede 

His  love,  but  he  was  in  drcde 

For  tendreffe  of  that  fwcte  wight, 

For  he  kncwe  nought  the  forde  aright. 

There  was  a  geaunt  thanne  nigh, 

Which  NelTus  hight,  and  whan  he  figh 

This  Hercules  and  Deianire, 

Within  his  hertc  he  gan  confpire 

As  he,  which  through  his  trecherie 

Hath  Hercules  in  great  envie, 

Whiche  hc  bare  in  his  herte  loke, 

And  than  hc  thought  it  fliall  be  wroke. 

But  he  ne  duri1:e  ncthclcs 

Aycin  this  worthic  Hcrcules 

Fall  in  debate  as  for  to  feight, 

But  feigned  femblaunt  all  by  lleight 

Of  frendfliip  and  of  alle  good, 

And  cometh,  where  as  they  both  flood, 

And  maketh  hcm  all  the  chere  he  can 

And  faith,  that  as  her  ownc  man 

He  is  all  rcdy  for  to  do 

What  thinge  he  may,  and  it  fel  fo. 
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That  they  upon  this  femblaunt  trifte 
And  axen  him,  if  that  he  wifte 
What  thinge  hem  were  beH:  to  done, 
So  that  they  mighten  fauf  and  fone 
The  water  pafTe,  he  and  £he. 
And  whan  NelTus  the  privete 
Knew  of  her  herte  what  it  ment 
As  he,  that  was  of  double  entent, 
He  made  hem  right  a  glad  vifage. 
And  whan  he  herde  of  the  paffage 
Of  him  and  her,  he  thoughte  guile 
And  feigneth  femblant  for  a  while 
To  done  hem  plefaunce  and  fervife, 
But  he  thought  all  an  other  wife. 

This  Neffus  with  his  wordes  fligh 
Yaf  fuch  counfeil  to-fore  her  eye, 
Which  femeth  outward  proiitable 
And  was  withinne  deceivable. 
He  bad  hem  of  the  ftremes  depe 
That  they  beware  and  take  kepe, 
So  as  they  knowe  nought  the  pas. 
But  for  to  helpe  in  fuche  a  cas 
He  faith  him  felf,  that  for  her  efe 
He  wolde,  if  that  it  mighte  hem  plefe, 
The  pafTage  of  the  water  take 
And  for  this  lady  undertake 
To  bere  her  to  that  other  flronde 
And  fauf  to  fet  her  up  a  londe, 
And  Hercules  may  than  alfo 
The  waie  knowe,  how  he  fhall  go. 
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And  herto  they  accordcn  all. 
But  what  as  aftcr  Ihall  bcfall 
Wcll  paid  was  Ilcrculcs  of  this. 
And  this  geaunt  alfo  glad  is 
And  toke  this  hidy  up  alofte 
And  fct  hcr  on  his  riuilder  fofte 
And  in  the  flood  began  to  wade 
As  he,  which  no  grucchinge  made, 
And  bare  her  over  fauf  and  founde. 
But  whan  he  ftood  on  drie  grounde 
And  Hcrcules  was  fer  bchinde, 
He  fet  his  trouth  all  out  of  minde, 
Who  fo  therof  bc  lcfe  or  loth 
With  Deianirc  forth  he  goth, 
As  he  that  thoughte  to  difTever 
The  compaignie  of  hem  for  ever. 
Whan  Hercules  therof  toke  hede, 
As  falte  as  evcr  he  might  him  fpede 
He  hieth  aftcr  in  a  throwe. 
And  hapneth  that  he  had  a  bowe, 
The  whiche  in  alle  haft  he  bende, 
As  he  that  wolde  an  arwe  fende, 
Whiche  he  to-fore  had  envenimcd. 
He  hath  fo  well  his  Ihotte  timcd, 
That  hc  him  through  the  body  fmette 
And  thus  the  falfe  wight  hc  lette. 
But  Hft  now,  fuche  a  felonie. 
Whan  Nelfus  wiH:  hc  fliuldc  deie, 
Hc  tokc  to  Dcianirc  his  flierte, 
Wliich  with  thc  Mood  was  of  his  hcrte 
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Through  out  difteigned  over  all, 
And  tolde  how  (he  it  kepe  fhall 
And  prively  to  this  entent, 
That  if  her  lorde  his  herte  went 
To  love  in  any  other  place, 
This  fhert  he  faith  hath  fuche  a  grace, 
That  if  fhe  may  fo  mochel  make, 
That  he  the  fherte  upon  him  take, 
He  fhall  all  other  lette  in  veine 
And  torne  unto  her  love  ayeine. 

Who  was  fo  glad  but  Deianire  ? 
Her  thought  her  herte  was  on  a  fire, 
Till  it  was  in  her  cofre  loke, 
So  that  no  word  therof  was  fpoke. 
The  daies  gone,  the  yeres  pafTe, 
The  hertes  waxen  lafTe  and  lafTe 

Of  hem,  that  ben  to  love  untrewe. 
This  Hercules  with  herte  newe 

His  love  hath  fet  on  Eolen, 

And  therof  fpeken  alle  men. 

This  Eolen,  this  faire  maide 

Was  as  men  thilke  time  faide 

The  kinges  doughter  of  Eurice. 

And  fhe  made  Hercules  fo  nice 

Upon  her  love  and  fo  affote, 

That  he  him  clotheth  in  her  cote, 

And  fhe  in  his  was  clothed  ofte. 

And  thus  febleffe  is  fet  alofte, 

And  itrengthe  was  put  under  fote. 

There  can  no  man  therof  do  bote. 
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Whan  Deianirc  hath  hcrd  this  Ipeche, 

Thcre  was  no  forwc  for  to  feche, 

Of  othcr  hclpe  wot  ilic  nonc, 

But  goth  unto  hcr  cofre  anone, 

With  wcpend  eye  and  wofuU  hcrte 

Shc  tokc  out  tliilkc  unhappy  fherte, 

As  fhe  that  wcndc  wcl  to  do, 

And  brought  her  wcrkc  aboute  fo, 

That  Hcrculcs  this  rtiert  on  dcdc 

To  fuchc  cntent,  and  as  flic  was  bede 

Of  NelTus,  fo  as  I  faid  er. 

But  thcrof  was  flie  nought  the  ner, 

As  no  fortune  may  be  weived, 

With  fals  femblant  flie  was  deceived. 

But  whan  flie  wendc  bcft  have  wonne, 

She  lofl:  all  that  fl-ie  hath  begonnc. 

For  thilke  flicrt  unto  thc  bone 

His  body  fette  a  fire  anone 

And  cleveth  fo,  it  may  nought  twinne 

For  the  vcnim,  that  was  therinne. 

And  he  than  as  a  wildc  man 

Unto  thc  highc  wode  hc  ran, 

And  as  the  clerke  Ovide  telleth, 

The  grete  trees  to  groundc  hc  fclleth 

With  ftrcngthe  of  his  owne  might 

And  madc  an  hughc  firc  upright 

And  lept  thcrin  him  felf  at  ones 

And  brcnt  him  felf  both  flesrii  and  bones, 

Which  thinge  cam  through  fals  femblant, 

That  fdfc  Ncffus  the  gcaunt 
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Made  unto  him  and  to  hls  wife, 
Wherof  that  he  hath  loft  his  Hfe, 
And  fhe  fory  for  evermo. 

Forthy  my  fone,  er  the  be  wo 
I  rede,  be  wel  ware  therfore. 
For  whan  fo  great  a  man  was  lore, 
It  ought  to  yive  a  great  conceipt 
To  warne  all  other  of  fuch  deceipt. 

Graunt  mercy,  fader,  I  am  ware 
So  fer,  that  I  no  more  dare 
Of  fals  femblaunt  take  acqueintaunce. 
But  rather  I  wol  do  penaunce, 
That  I  have  feigned  chere  er  this. 
Now  axeth  forth,  what  fo  there  is 
Of  that  belongeth  to  my  (hrifte. 
My  fone,  yet  there  is  the  iifte, 
Whiche  is  conceived  of  envie 
And  cleped  is  fupplantarie, 
Through  whos  campafTement  and  guile 
Ful  many  a  man  hath  lofh  his  while 
In  love  as  wel  as  other  wife 
Here  after  as  I  fhall  devife. 

Invidus  alterius  ejl  fupplantator  honoris 

Et  tua  quo  vertat  culmina  fubtus  arat. 
Eji  opus  occultuniy  quafi  que  latet  anguis  in  herha 

^uod  facit^  et  fuhita  forte  nocivus  adefi. 
Sicfubtilis  amans  alium  fupplantat  amantem 

Et  capit  occultey  quod  nequit  ipfe  palam^ 
Sepeque  fupplantans  in  planta?n  plantat  amorisy 

^uod  putat  in  propriis  alter  habere  honis. 

The  vice  of  fupplantacion 
With  many  a  fals  collacion. 


ConfefTor. 


Amans. 


Confeflbr. 


Hic  tra6lat  confef- 
for  de  quinta  fpecie 
invidie,    que    fup- 
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piantado  dicitur,  Whlchc  hc  coiifpireth  all  unknowe, 

cuius  cultor  priui-    t-,    11       r.         ■  1      ^i  ^i 

quam    percipiatur    r  \x\\  OltC   tllllC  hath  OVCrthrOWC 

alii-nc  dignitatis  ct    nnu^   .wr^^/l,r.,   „r^.,^4.U^_   .^^^,, 

officii   muitocicns  ^hc  worlliip  of  anothcF  man. 
imruior  cxiiiit.       So  wel  no  Ufc  awaitc  can 

Ayein  his  flcighte  for  to  caftc, 
That  hc  his  purpofc  ate  lafte 
Ne  hath,  cr  that  it  be  withfet. 
But  mort  of  all  his  hert  is  fet 
In  court  upon  thefc  great  offices 
Of  dignites  and  bcnificcs. 
Thus  goth  hc  with  his  fleightc  about 
To  hindcr  and  fhove  anothcr  out 
And  fl:onden  with  his  fligh  compas 
In  ftede  thcre  another  was, 
And  fo  to  fet  him  fclven  inne. 
He  rccheth  nought  be  fo  hc  winne 
Of  that  anothcr  man  lliall  lefc, 
And  thus  fuU  ofte  chalk  for  chefe 
He  chaungeth  with  fuU  litcl  cofl:e, 
Whcrof  anothcr  hath  thc  loflc 
And  he  the  profit  fliall  rcceive. 
For  his  fortune  is  to  deceivc 
And  for  to  chaungc  upon  the  whele 
His  wo  with  othcr  mcnncs  wclc, 
Of  that  anothcr  man  availcth 
His  own  cflatc  thus  he  up  haileth 
And  takcth  the  brid  to  his  beycte, 
Whcre  othcr  nicn  thc  busflics  bete. 
My  fone,  and  in  thc  lame  wife 
Thcrc  bcn  lovcrs  of  fuche  emprife, 
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That  (hapen  hem  to  be  relieved, 
Where  it  is  wronge  to  ben  acheved. 
For  it  is  other  mannes  right 
Whiche  he  hath  taken  day  and  night 
To  kepe  for  his  owne  ftore 
Toward  him  felf  for  evermore 
And  is  his  proper  by  the  lawe, 
Which  thing  that  axeth  no  felawe, 
If  love  holde  his  covenaunt. 
But  they  that  worchen  by  fupplant, 
Yet  wolden  they  a  man  fupplant 
And  take  a  part  of  thilke  plant, 
Whiche  he  hath  for  him  felve  fet. 
And  fo  ful  ofte  is  all  unknet, 
That  fome  man  weneth  be  right  fafte. 
For  fupplaunt  with  his  flie  calle 
Full  ofte  happeneth  for  to  mowe 
Thing,  which  another  man  hath  fowe, 
And  maketh  comun  of  proprete 
With  fleighte  and  with  fubtilte, 
As  men  may  fen  from  yere  to  yere. 
Thus  claimeth  he  the  bote  to  flere, 
Of  whiche  another  maifter  is. 

Forthy  my  fone,  if  thou  er  this 
Haft  ben  of  fuch  profeffion, 
Difcover  thy  confeffion, 
Haft  thou  fupplanted  any  man } 

For  ought  that  I  you  telle  can, 
Min  holy  fader,  as  of  dede 
I  am  withouten  any  drede 


Hicinamoriscaula 
opponit  confeflbr 
amanti  fuper  eo- 
dem. 
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And  giltelcs,  but  of  niy  thought 
My  confcience  excufe  I  nought. 
For  were  it  wronge  or  were  it  right, 
Me  lacketh  no  thinge  but  might, 
That  I  ne  wolde  longe  er  this 
Of  other  mannes  love  iwis 
By  way  of  fupplantation 
Have  made  appropriation 
And  holde  that  I  never  bought, 
Though  it  another  man  forthought. 
And  all  this  fpeke  I  but  of  one, 
For  whom  I  let  all  other  gone. 
But  her  I  may  nought  overpafTe, 
That  I  ne  mote  alway  compalTe, 
Me  rought  nought  by  what  queintife, 
So  that  I  might  in  any  wife 
Fro  fuche,  that  my  lady  ferve, 
Her  herte  make  for  to  fwerve 
Withoute  any  part  of  love. 
For  by  the  goddes  alle  above 
I  wolde  it  mighte  fo  befalle, 
That  I  alone  fliuld  hem  alle 
Supplant  and  welde  her  at  my  wille. 
And  that  thing  may  I  nought  fulfille, 
But  if  I  fliulde  flrengthe  make. 
And  that  I  dare  nought  undertake, 
Though  I  werc  as  was  AHfaunder, 
For  therof  might  arifc  a  fclaunder. 
And  certes  that  (hall  I  do  nevcr, 
For  in  good  feith  yet  had  I  lever 
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In  my  iimplefTe  for  to  dele, 
Than  worche  fuch  fupplantarie. 
Of  other  wife  I  woll  nought  fay, 
That  if  I  founde  a  fiker  way, 
I  wolde  as  for  conclufion 
Worche  after  fupplantacion 
So  highe  a  love  for  to  winne. 
Now  fader,  if  that  this  be  finne, 
I  am  all  redy  to  redreife 
The  gilt,  of  whiche  I  me  confeffe. 

My  gode  fone,  as  of  fupplant  Confefior. 

The  there  nought  drede  tant  ne  quant, 
As  for  no  thing  that  I  have  herde, 
But  only  that  thou  haft  misferde 
Thenkend  and  that  me  liketh  nought. 
For  god  beholt  a  mannes  thought. 
And  if  thou  underfhood  in  foth 
In  loves  caufe  what  it  doth 
A  man  to  ben  a  fupplantour, 
Thou  woldefl  for  thin  own  honour 
By  double  waie  take  kepe. 

Firft  for  thin  own  eflate  to  kepe 
To  be  thy  felf  fo  well  bethought, 
That  thou  fupplanted  were  nought. 
And  eke  for  worfhip  of  thy  name 
Towardes  other  do  the  fame 
And  fuffre  every  man  have  his. 
But  netheles  it  was  and  is, 
That  in  awaite  at  all  affaies 
Supplant  of  love  in  our  waies 

R 
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The  lief  full  ofte  for  the  lever 
Forlaketh,  and  fo  it  hath  done  ever. 
Enfample  I  finde  therupon, 
QuaiitcrAgamcm-       At  Troie  how  that  Agamemnon 

nondeamorcBrex-    p,  -  ,      ,  i         i       •     i 

cide  Achiiiem,  et  bupplanted  tne  worthy  knight 
r^Trireide^Tmt  Achillcs  for  that  fwete  wight, 
lum  fuppiantavit.    which  namcd  was  BrilTcida, 

And  alfo  of  Crifeida, 
Whom  Troilus  to  love  ches, 
Supplanted  hath  Diomedes, 
Quaiiter  Amphi-       Of  Geta  aud  Amphitrione, 

trion  rocium  fuum    ,_,.  ...  ,        . 

Getam,quiAicme-   1  nat  whilom  wcrc  both  as  one 

nam  peramavit,  it    r\c  C         J /1   •  J       r 

ipfum  locoaiterius  ^^  irendlhip  and  of  compaignie, 
cauteiofa  iuppian-  j  ^^^^  Y\o\w  that  fupplantaric 

tacione  lubltituit.  r  i 

In  love,  as  it  betid  tho, 

Beguiled  hath  one  of  hem  two. 

For  this  Geta,  that  I  of  mene, 

To  whom  the  lully  faire  Alcmene 

Aflured  was  by  way  of  love, 

Whan  he  beft  wende  have  ben  above 

And  fikereO:  of  that  he  hadde, 

Cupido  fo  the  caufe  ladde, 

That  while  he  was  out  of  the  way, 

Amphitrion  her  love  away 

Hath  take  and  in  this  forme  he  wrought. 

By  night  unto  the  chambre  he  fought, 

Where  that  rtie  lay,  and  with  a  wile 

He  counterfeteth  for  the  while 

The  vois  of  Get  in  fuche  a  wife, 

That  madc  hcr  of  hcr  hcddc  arife 
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Wenende,  that  it  were  he, 

And  lete  him  in,  and  whan  they  be 

To-gider  a  bedde  in  armes  fafte, 

This  Geta  cam  than  ate  lafte 

Unto  the  dore  and  faide  :   undo. 

And  fhe  anfwerd  and  badde  him  go 

And  faide,  how  that  abed  all  warme 

Her  hef  lay  naked  in  her  arme. 

She  wende,  that  it  were  foth. 

Lo,  what  fupplant  of  love  doth. 

This  Geta  forth  bejaped  went, 

And  yet  ne  wift  he,  what  it  ment. 

Amphitrion  him  hath  fupplanted 

With  lleight  of  love  and  her  enchaunted, 

And  thus  put  every  man  out  other. 

The  fhip  of  love  hath  loft  his  rother, 

So  that  he  can  no  refon  ftere. 

And  for  to  fpeke  of  this  matere 

Touchende  love  and  his  fupplaunt 

A  tale,  whiche  is  accordaunt, 

Unto  thin  ere  I  thenke  enforme. 

Now  herken,  for  this  is  the  forme. 

Of  thilke  citee  chefe  of  alle, 
Which  men  the  noble  Rome  calle, 
Er  it  was  fet  to  Criftes  feith, 
There  was,  as  the  cronique  faith, 
An  emperour,  the  whiche  it  ladde 
In  pees,  that  he  no  werres  hadde. 
There  was  no  thing  difobeifaunt, 
Which  was  to  Rome  appertenaunt. 


Hic  in  amoris  caufa 
contra  fraudem  de- 
traftionis  ponit  con- 
feflbr  exemplum  et 
narrat  de  quodam 
Romani  imperatoris 
filio,  qui  probltates 
armorum  fuperomnia 
exercere  afFe61ans 
nefciente  patre  ultra 
mare  in  partes  Perfie 
ad  deferviendum  fol- 
dano  fuper  guerras 
cum  folo  milite  tan- 
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quam  focio  fuo  igno-  Biit  all  was  tomed  into  reft. 

tus    fc    tranlhilit,    et    _       -  .        ,  ,       ,  r  \        't      n 

cum  ipfuis  miiicic  fa-   10  101116  it  tnougnt  licm  lor  tne  belt, 

ma  fupt-r  aiios  ibidem    i-r-'       r  •        i  i  i   •  r 

ceifioraccreviflct.con-     1  O  lome   it   tllOUght   nothino;e   lO. 

Sc"  ti^c^Cm  And  that  was  only  unto  tho, 

Eg.pti  inito  foidanus  Wholc  herte  ftood  upon  kniehthode. 

a    lagitta    mortaliter  •»  O 

vuineratuspriufquam  But  moft  of  alle  his  manhodc 

moreretur    quendam  \         r  r    i 

annuium  fiiie  fue  fe-  T he  worthy  fone  of  themperour, 

cretifllmumiftonobili    •.iri   •    t  i  i      i 

Romano  tradidit  di-  Wnicn  wolde  bcn  a  werriour, 

cens,  qualiterfiiia  fua     a       i  ^i      .  1-1 

fubpaterne  benedic-    ^S  hc,   that  WaS  chlValrOUS 

rL°r';e/'"n'l'° '''^"'  Of  worldes  fame  and  defirous, 

rataelt,quodquicum-  * 

que  diaum  annuium  Bcgan  his  fadcr  to  befeche, 

ei  atterret,  iplum  in  ° 

conjugem  pre  omni-  That  he  thc  wcrrcs  miehtc  feche 

bus  fufciperet.     De-    _       ^  i  r 

ftinao  autem foidano  \\\  Irraunge  marchcs  for  to  ride. 
Kaire  dicitur,  i'tine-  His  fadcr  faidc  hc  fliulde  abide 

rantes  ifte  Romanus     a     J  1J      ~  *      l  •  1 

commiiitoni  fuo  iiu-  ^nd  wolde  grauntc  him  no  leve. 

ius  mifterii  fecretum    g^^  ^^     ^^hi^.}^   Woldc   UOU^ht  belcve, 
revelavit,  qui  ijoaan-  '  o  » 

teraburfadominifui  A  knight  of  his,  to  whom  hc  trift, 

annulum  furto  lurri-  . 

pietisiiec,queaudivit,  So  that  his  fadcr  uothiug  wiil:, 

ufui  proprio  falfiflima  i  i      i   •         i   • 

fuppiancione   appii-  Hc  tokc  and  tolde  hmi  his  corage, 

cuit,  et  fic  fervus  pro    rT-,i  i  r     i  • 

domino    defponfata  That  hc  purpoleth  a  viage, 
naLt'pe"rfie''regna-  If"  that  fortunc  with  him  ftondc. 
^'^'  He  faid  how  that  he  wolde  fonde 

The  grete  fee  to  pafTe  unknowe 
And  there  abide  for  a  throvve 
Upon  the  werres  to  travaile. 
And  to  this  point  withoute  faile 
This  knight,  whan  he  hath  herde  his  lorde, 
Is  fwore  and  ftant  of  his  accorde. 
And  thcy  that  bothe  yonge  were, 
So  that  in  prive  counfeil  thcre 
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They  ben  alTented  for  to  vvende 

And  therupon  to  make  an  ende 

Trefure  inough  wlth  hem  they  token. 

And  whan  the  time  is  beft  they  loktn 

That  fodeinUch  in  a  galeie 

Fro  Rome-lond  they  went  their  waie 

And  londed  upon  that  other  lide. 

The  worlde  fell  fo  thilke  tide, 

Whiche  ever  his  happes  hath  diverfe, 

The  grete  fouldan  than  of  Perfe 

Ayein  the  caHphe  of  Egipte 

A  werre,  which  that  him  beclipte, 

Hath  in  a  marche  cofteaunt. 

And  he,  which  was  a  purliuaunt 

Worfhip  of  armes  to  atteigne, 

This  Romain  let  anon  ordeigne, 

That  he  was  redy  every  dele. 

And  whan  he  was  arraied  wele 

Of  every  thing,  which  hlm  belongeth, 

Straught  unto  Kalre  his  wey  he  fongeth, 

Wher  he  the  fouldan  thanne  fonde 

And  axeth,  that  within  his  londe 

He  might  him  for  the  werre  ferve 

As  he,  which  woll  his  thank  deferve. 

The  fouldan  was  rlght  glad  withall 

And  well  the  more  in  fpeciall, 

Whan  that  he  wift  he  was  Romain. 

But  what  was  elles  incertain 

That  might  he  wite  by  no  way. 

And  thus  the  knight  of  whom  I  lay 
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Toward  the  fouldiin  is  bclefte 
And  in  the  marches  now  and  efte, 
Where  that  the  dedly  werres  were, 
He  wroughtc  fuch  knighthode  there, 
That  every  man  fpake  of  him  good. 
And  thilke  time  fo  it  ftood, 
This  mighty  fouldan  by  his  wife 
A  doughter  hath,  that  in  this  Hfe 
Men  faide  there  was  none  fo  faire, 
She  fhulde  ben  her  faders  heire, 
And  was  of  yeres  ripe  inough, 
Her  beaute  many  an  herte  drough 
To  bowen  to  that  ilke  lawe, 
Fro  which  no  life  may  be  withdrawe. 
And  that  is  love,  whofe  nature 
Set  Ufe  and  deth  in  a  venture 
Of  hem,  that  knighthode  undertake. 
This  lufty  peine  hath  overtake 
The  hert  of  this  Romain  fo  fore, 
That  to  knighthode  more  and  more 
ProwelTe  avaunteth  his  corage. 
Lich  to  the  leon  in  his  rage, 
Fro  whom  that  alle  beftes  fle, 
Such  was  this  knight  in  his  degre. 
Where  he  was  armed  in  the  felde, 
Ther  durfte  none  abide  his  flielde. 
Great  pricc  upon  the  werrc  he  hadde. 
But  flie,  whiche  all  the  chaunce  ladde, 
Fortune  fliope  the  marches  fo, 
Thiit  by  thaiTent  of  bothe  two 
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The  fouldan  and  the  caliphe  eke 
Batalle  upon  a  day  they  feke, 
Which  was  in  fuche  a  wife  fet, 
That  lenger  fhulde  it  nought  be  let. 
They  made  hem  ftronge  on  every  fide, 
And  whan  it  drough  toward  the  tide, 
That  the  bataile  fhulde  be, 
The  fouldan  in  great  privete 
A  gold  ringe  of  his  doughter  toke 
And  made  her  fwere  upon  a  boke 
And  eke  upon  the  goddes  all, 
That  if  fortune  fo  befall 
In  the  bataile  that  he  deie, 
That  fhe  fhall  thilke  man  obeie 
And  take  him  to  her  hufebonde, 
Which  thilke  fame  ring  to  honde 
Her  fhulde  bringe  after  his  deth. 
This  hath  flie  fwore,  and  forth  he  geth 
With  all  the  power  of  his  londe 
Unto  the  marche,  where  he  fonde 
His  enemy  full  embatailed. 
The  fouldan  hath  the  feld  affailed. 
They  that  ben  hardy  fone  affemblen, 
Wherof  the  dredfull  hertes  tremblen. 
That  one  (leeth,  and  that  other  flerveth, 
But  aboven  all  his  prife  deferveth 
This  knightly  Romain,  where  he  rode 
His  dedly  fwerd  no  man  abode, 
Ayein  the  which  was  no  defence, 
Egipte  fledde  in  his  prefence. 
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And  thcy  of  Pcrlc  upon  thc  chace 
Purfuen,  but  I  not  what  grace 
Bcfcll,  an  arwc  out  of  a  bowe 
All  fodcinly  within  a  throwc 
The  fouldnn  fmotc,  and  thcre  he  lay. 
The  chas  is  lcft  for  thilke  day, 
And  he  was  bore  into  a  tcnt. 
The  fouldan  figh  how  that  it  wcnt, 
And  that  he  fliuldc  algatc  dcic. 
And  to  this  knight  of  Romainie, 
As  unto  him,  whome  he  moft  trifte, 
His  doughtcrs  ring  that  none  it  wifle 
He  toke  and  toldc  him  all  thc  cas, 
Upon  hcr  othe  what  tokcn  it  was, 
Of  that  flie  iliulde  bcn  his  wife. 
Whan  this  was  faid,  the  hertes  Hfe 
Of  this  fouldan  departeth  fone. 
And  therupon,  as  was  to  done, 
The  dcdc  body  well  and  fairc, 
Thcy  carry  till  thcy  come  at  Kaire, 
There  he  was  worthcly  bcgrave. 
Thc  lordcs,  whiche  as  wolden  fave 
The  regne,  which  was  dcfolatc, 
To  bringe  it  into  good  eftate 
A  parlemcnt  they  fet  anone. 
Now  herken  what  fcll  thcrupon. 
This  yongc  lord,  this  wortliy  knight 
Of  Romc  upon  thc  fimc  night, 
That  thcy  a  morwc  trctc  iholdc, 
Unto  his  bachclcr  hc  tolde 
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His  counfell  and  the  ring  with  al 

He  fheweth,  through  which  that  he  fliall, 

He  faith,  the  kinges  doughter  wedde, 

For  fo  the  ring  was  leid  to  wedde, 

He  tolde,  into  her  faders  honde, 

That  with  what  man  that  (he  it  fonde 

She  fhulde  him  take  unto  her  lorde. 

And  thus,  he  faith,  ftant  of  recorde. 

But  no  man  wot  who  hath  this  ring. 

This  bacheler  upon  this  thing 

His  ere  and  his  entente  laid 

And  thoughte  more  than  he  faid 

And  feigneth  with  a  fals  vifage, 

That  he  was  glad,  but  his  corage 

Was  all  fet  in  another  wife. 

Thefe  olde  philofophres  wife 

They  writen  upon  thilke  while, 

That  he  may  beft  a  man  beguile 

In  whom  the  man  hath  mofl  credence. 

And  this  befell  in  evidence 

Toward  this  yonge  lord  of  Rome. 

His  bacheler,  which  hadde  come, 

Whan  that  his  lorde  by  night  flepte, 

This  ring,  the  which  his  maifter  kepte, 

Out  of  his  purs  awey  he  dede 

And  put  another  in  the  ftede. 

A  morwe  whan  the  court  is  fet 

The  yonge  lady  was  forth  fet, 

To  whom  the  lordes  done  homage, 

And  after  that  of  mariage 
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They  treien  and  axen  of  her  wille. 

But  fhe,  which  thoughte  to  fulfllle 

Pler  faders  hefl:  in  this  niatere, 

Said  openly.  that  men  may  here, 

The  chargc  whiche  hcr  fidcr  bad. 

Tho  was  this  lorde  of  Rome  ghid 

And  drough  toward  his  purs  anone, 

But  all  for  nought,  it  was  agone. 

His  bacheler  it  hath  forth  drawe 

And  axeth  therupon  the  lawe, 

That  flie  him  holdc  covenaunt. 

The  token  was  fo  futfifaunt, 

That  it  ne  mighte  be  forfake. 

And  netheles  his  lorde  hath  take 

Quarele  ayein  his  owne  man, 

But  for  no  thing  that  ever  he  can 

He  might  as  thanne  nought  be  herde, 

So  that  his  claime  is  unanfwerde, 

And  he  hath  of  his  purpos  failed. 

This  bacheler  was  tho  counfeiled 

And  wedded  and  of  thilke  empire 

He  was  corouned  lord  and  fire, 

And  all  the  lond  him  hath  received, 

Wherof  his  lord,  which  was  deceived, 

A  fiknelTe  er  the  thridde  morwe 

Conceived  hath  of  dedly  forwe. 

And  as  he  lay  upon  his  deth, 

There  while  him  lafteth  fpeche  and  breth 

He  fende  for  the  worthieft 

Of  all  the  londe  and  eke  the  befl 
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And  tolde  hem  all  the  fothe  tho, 
That  he  was  fone  and  heire  alfo 
Of  themperour  of  grete  Rome, 
And  how  that  they  to-gider  come 
This  knight  and  he,  right  as  it  was 
He  tolde  hem  all  the  pleine  cas. 
And  for  that  he  his  counfeil  tolde, 
That  other  hath  all  that  he  wolde 
And  he  hath  failed  of  his  mede. 
As  for  the  good  he  taketh  none  hede, 
He  faith,  but  only  of  the  love, 
Of  which  he  wend  have  ben  above. 
And  therupon  by  letter  write 
He  doth  his  fader  for  to  wite 
Of  all  the  mater  how  it  ftode. 
And  thanne  with  an  hertely  mode 
Unto  the  lordes  he  befought 
To  tell  his  lady  howe  he  bought 
Her  love,  of  whiche  another  gladdeth. 
And  with  that  worde  his  hewe  fadeth 
And  faide  :  a  dieu  my  lady  fwete. 
The  life  hath  loft  his  kindely  hete, 
And  he  lay  dede  as  any  ftone, 
Wherof  was  fory  many  one, 
But  none  of  alle  fo  as  fhe. 
This  falfe  knight  in  his  degre 
Arefled  was  and  put  in  holde. 
For  openly  whan  it  was  tolde 
Of  the  trefon,  whiche  is  befalle, 
Throughout  the  lond  they  faiden  alle. 
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If  it  bc  foth,  that  mcn  fuppofe 
His  ownc  iintrouth  hini  IIkiII  dcpofe. 
And  for  to  fcchc  an  evidcnce 
With  honcur  and  grcat  rcvcrence, 
Whcrof  thcy  niightc  knowc  an  ende, 
To  thcmpcrour  anon  thcy  fcndc 
Thc  lcttcr,  whichc  his  fonc  wrotc. 
And  whan  that  he  the  fothe  wote, 
To  tell  his  forwe  is  endcles, 
But  yet  in  hafte  nctheles' 
Upon  the  tale,  whiche  he  herde, 
His  fteward  into  Perfc  ferde 
With  many  a  worthy  Romain  eke 
His  lcge  tretour  for  to  fekc. 
And  whan  thcy  thider  come  were, 
This  knight  him  hath  confefTcd  there, 
How  falfly  that  he  hath  him  bore, 
Whcrof  his  worthy  lord  was  lore. 
Tho  faiden  fome  he  fliuldc  dcic, 
But  yet  they  foundcn  fuch  a  wcie, 
That  he  fhall  nought  be  dcde  in  Perfe. 
And  thus  the  flcilles  ben  diverfe 
By  caufe  that  he  was  coroned, 
Of  that  the  lond  was  abandoned 
To  him,  all  though  it  wcrc  unright. 
Thcrc  is  no  pcine  for  him  dight, 
But  to  this  point  and  to  this  cndc 
Thcy  grauntcn  wcl,  that  he  ihall  wcnde 
With  thc  Romains  to  Rome  ayein. 
And  thus  accorded  full  and  plein 


LIBER  SECUNDUS. 


^53 


The  quicke  body  with  the  dede 
With  leve  take  forth  they  lede, 
Where  that  fupplant  hath  his  juife. 
Wherof  that  thou  the  might  avife 
Upon  this  enformacion 
Touchend  of  fupplantacion, 
That  thou,  my  fone,  do  nought  fo 
And  for  to  take  hede  alfo 
What  fupplant  doth  in  other  halve 
There  is  no  man  can  finde  a  falve 
Pleinly  to  helen  fuche  a  fore. 
It  hath  and  fhall  ben  evermore, 
Whan  pride  is  with  envie  joint, 
He  fuffreth  no  man  in  good  point, 
Where  that  he  may  his  honour  let. 
And  therupon  if  I  fhall  fet 
Enfample,  in  holy  chirche  I  finde 
How  that  fupplant  is  nought  behinde. 
God  wote,  if  that  it  now  be  fo. 
For  in  cronique  of  time  ago 
I  finde  a  tale  concordable 
Of  fupplant,  which  that  is  no  fable, 
In  the  maner  as  I  fliall  telle 
So  as  whilom  the  thinges  felle. 
At  Rome  as  it  hath  ofte  falle 
The  viker  generall  of  alle 
Of  hem  that  leven  Criftes  feith 
His  lafte  day,  which  none  with-faith, 
Hath  fhette  as  to  the  worldes  eye, 
Whos  name,  if  I  fhall  fpecifie, 
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fraudulcntcrfupplan-    Hc  lliglltC  pOpC   NicllolaS. 
tavit.  Scil  qui  potcn-      «       i      i''  i  i  t  rr    ^ 

tcs  a  fcdc  dcnonit,  Aiul  tluis  whaii  tliiit  Hc  pallcd  vvas, 

huiufmodifupplanta-    'i-i  i*       i       ^i      ^  i  j  r 

cionis  fraudlm  non  Thc  cardinals,  that  wolden  iave 
fuitincns,ipfumficin  ^]^^  f-Qj-j^^.  of  lawc  in  thc  conclavc, 

lubhmc       cxaltatum  ' 

poftca  in    profundi  Gon  fof  to  chcfc  a  ncwc  pope, 

carccnsmilcnampro-  ■f     ' 

ici  famcquc  fiti  cru-  And  aftcr  that  they  couthe  agrope 

ciari  ncc  non  et  ab    _.         ,  ,  _  ,  /-  •  i   i   • 

huiusvitegaudiisdo-  Hath  cchc  oi  hcm  laid  his  entent. 

lorofa  morte  fupplan-    ri-'!  i     ,i         i  rr 

tarifinaiiconcluf.one  Til  atc  laltc  they  aflcnt 
pcrmifit.  up^j^  ^^  j^^jy  ^j^j.j^  reckife, 

WhJch  full  was  of  goflly  vcrtufe. 

His  pacience  and  his  fimplcirc 

Hath  fct  him  into  highe  nobleire. 

Thus  was  he  pope  canonifed 

With  great  honour  and  intronifed. 

And  upon  chaunce,  as  it  is  falle, 

His  name  Celeftin  men  callc, 

Which  notificd  was  by  bulle 

To  holy  chirche  and  to  the  fulle 

In  alle  londes  magnified. 

But  every  worfhip  is  envied, 

And  that  was  thilke  time  fene. 

For  whan  this  pope,  of  whome  I  mene, 

Was  chofe  and  other  fet  befide, 

A  cardinal  was  thilke  tidc, 

Which  thc  papatc  long  hath  dcfired 

And  therupon  grctely  confpircd. 

But  whan  he  figh  fortune  is  fiiilcd, 

For  which  long  time  hc  hath  travailed, 

That  ilkc  firc,  whiche  Ethna  brcnneth, 

Throughout  his  wofull  herte  renncth. 
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Whlche  is  refembled  to  envie, 

Wherof  fupplant  and  trecherie 

Engendred  is.     And  netheles 

He  feigneth  love,  he  feigneth  pees. 

Outward  he  doth  the  reverence, 

But  all  within  his  confcience 

Through  fals  ymaginacion 

He  thoughte  fupplantacion. 

And  therupon  a  wonder  wile 

He  wrought.      For  at  thilke  while 

It  fel  fo,  that  of  his  lignage 

He  hadde  a  clergeon  of  yonge  age, 

Whom  he  hath  in  his  chambre  affaited. 

This  cardinal  his  time  hath  waited 
And  with  his  wordes  fly  and  queint, 
The  whiche  he  couthe  wifely  peint, 
He  fhope  this  clerke,  of  whiche  I  telle, 
Toward  the  pope  for  to  dwelle, 
So  that  within  his  chamber  a  night 
He  lay,  and  was  a  prive  wight 
Toward  the  pope  on  nightes  tide. 
May  no  man  fle,  that  fhall  betide. 

This  cardinal,  which  thoughte  guile, 
Upon  a  day,  whan  he  hath  while, 
This  yonge  clerke  unto  him  toke 
And  made  him  fwere  upon  a  boke 
And  tolde  him  what  his  wille  was. 
And  forth  with  al  a  trompe  of  bras 
He  hath  him  take  and  bad  him  this  : 
Thou  fhalt,  he  faide,  whan  time  is 
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Awaitc  and  takc  right  good  kcpe, 

Whan  that  thc  popc  is  faH:  aflcpe 

And  that  nonc  othcr  nian  he  nigh. 

And  thannc  tliat  thoii  hc  (o  lligh 

Throiigh  out  the  trompc  into  his  ere, 

Fro  heven  as  though  a  vois  it  were, 

To  founc  of  luch  prolacion, 

That  he  his  meditacion 

Therof  may  take  and  undcrftonde, 

As  though  it  were  of  goddes  fonde. 

And  in  this  wife  thou  ihalt  fay, 

That  hc  do  thilk  cftate  away 

Of  pope,  of  whiche  he  ftant  honoured, 

So  fhall  his  foule  be  focoured 

Of  thilke  worfhip  ate  laft 

In  hcvcn,  which  fliall  ever  lafl:. 

This  clerk,  whan  he  hath  herd  the  form, 
How  he  thc  pope  nuild  enform, 
Toke  of  thc  cardinal  his  lcve 
And  goth  him  homc,  till  it  was  eve. 
And  prively  the  trompe  he  hadde, 
Til  that  the  pope  was  a  bedde. 
And  at  the  midnight,  whan  he  knewe 
The  pope  flepte,  than  he  blcwc 
Within  his  trompe  through  thc  wall 
And  toldc,  in  what  mancr  hc  rtiall 
His  papacie  leve  and  take 
His  firftc  eftate.     And  thus  awake 
This  holy  pope  he  made  thries, 
Whcrof  diverfe  fantafies 
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Upon  his  grete  holineiTe 

Within  his  hert  he  gan  imprelTe. 

The  pope  full  of  innocence 

Conceiveth  in  his  confcience 

That  it  is  goddes  wil,  he  ceffe. 

But  in  what  wife  he  may  relelTe 

His  highe  eftate,  that  wote  he  nought. 

And  thus  within  him  felfe  be  thought, 

He  bare  it  ftille  in  his  memoire, 

Till  he  cam  to  the  confiftoire, 

And  there  in  prefence  of  hem  alle 

He  axeth  if  it  fo  befalle, 

That  any  pope  cefTe  wolde, 

How  that  the  lawe  it  fuffre  fholde. 

They  feten  alle  flille,  and  herde 

Was  none,  which  to  the  point  anfwerde. 

For  to  what  purpos  that  it  ment, 

There  was  no  man  knew  his  entent 

But  only  he,  which  fhop  the  guile. 

This  cardinal  the  fame  while 
All  openly  with  wordes  pleine 
Saith  if  the  pope  woll  ordeigne, 
That  there  be  fuche  a  lawe  wrought, 
Than  might  he  ceffe,  and  elles  nought. 

And  as  he  faide,  done  it  was. 
The  pope  anone  upon  the  cas 
Of  his  papall  au(florite 
Hath  made  and  yove  the  decre. 
And  whan  the  lawe  was  confermed 
In  due  forme  and  all  affermed, 

s 
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This  innocent,  which  was  deceived, 
His  papacie  anone  hath  weived, 
Renounced  and  rcfigned  eke. 
That  othcr  was  no  thing  to  feke, 
But  undcrncthe  fuchc  a  jape 
Ile  hath  (o  for  him  fclfc  ihapc, 
That  how  as  evcr  it  him  hcfcme 
The  mitre  with  the  diadcme 
He  hath  through  fupplantacion 
And  in  his  confirmacion 
Upon  the  fortune  of  his  grace. 
His  name  was  clcped  Boncface. 

Under  the  vifcr  of  envie 
Lo,  thus  was  hid  the  trechcric, 
Whichc  hath  bcguiled  many  one. 
But  fuch  counfeil  there  may  be  none 
Which  trefon,  whan  it  is  confpircd, 
That  it  nis  lich  the  fparke  fired 
Up  in  the  roof,  which  for  a  throwe 
Lith  hid,  til  whan  the  windcs  blowe, 
It  blafeth  out  on  every  fidc. 
This  Boneface,  which  can  nought  hide 
The  trccherie  of  his  fupplaunt, 
Hath  openly  made  his  avaunt, 
How  hc  the  papacic  hath  wonne. 
But  thing  which  is  with  wrong  bcgonne 
May  ncvcr  ftondc  wel  at  cndc. 
Whcrc  pride  (liall  thc  bowe  bende, 
Hc  flict  ful  oft  out  of  the  way. 
And  thus  the  pope,  of  whom  I  fay. 
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Whan  that  he  ftood  on  high  the  whele, 

He  can  nought  fuffre  himfelf  be  wele. 

Envie,  whiche  is  loveles, 

And  pride,  whiche  is  laweles, 

With  fuch  tempefte  made  him  erre, 

That  charite  goth  out  of  herre. 

So  that  upon  mifgovernaunce 

Ayein  Lewis  the  king  of  Fraunce 

He  toke  quarell  of  his  oultrage 

And  faid,  he  fliulde  don  homage 

Unto  the  chirche  bodely. 

But  he,  that  wift  no  thinge  why 

He  fhulde  do  fo  great  fervice 

After  the  worlde  in  fuche  a  wife, 

Withftood  the  wrong  of  that  demaunde, 

For  nought  the  pope  may  commaunde 

The  king  woll  nought  the  pope  obeie. 

This  pope  tho  by  alle  weie, 

That  he  may  worche  of  violence, 

Hath  fent  the  bulle  of  his  fentence 

With  curfinge  and  enterdite. 

The  king  upon  this  wrongfull  plite 

To  kepe  his  regne  from  fervage, 

Counfeiled  was  of  his  barnage, 

That  might  with  might  fhall  be  withftond. 

Thus  was  the  caufe  tak  on  hond, 

And  faiden,  that  the  papacie 

They  wolden  honour  and  magnifie 

In  all  that  ever  is  fpirituall, 

But  thilke  pride  temporall 
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Of  Boneface  iii  his  perfone 

Ayein  that  ilke  wronge  alone 

They  wolden  ftonde  in  debate, 

And  thus  the  man  and  noiight  the  ftate 

The  Frenslhe  lliopen  by  her  might 

To  greve.     And  fel  there  was  a  knight 

Sire  Guilliam  de  Langharet, 

Which  was  upon  this  caufe  fet. 

And  therupon  he  toke  a  route 

Of  men  of  armes  and  rode  oute 

So  longe  and  in  a  waite  he  lay, 

That  he  afpied  upon  a  day 

The  pope  was  at  Avinon 

And  ihulde  ride  out  of  the  town 

Unto  Pontforge,  the  whiche  is 

A  caftell  in  Provence  of  his. 

Upon  the  way  and  as  he  rode, 

This  knight,  whiche  hoved  and  abode 

Embuisflied  upon  horfebake, 

All  fodeinlich  upon  him  brake, 

And  hath  him  by  the  bridell  fefed 

And  faid  :   O  thou,  which  hall:  difefed 

The  courte  of  Fraunce  by  thy  wronge, 

Now  fhalt  thou  finge  an  other  fonge. 

Thin  enterdite  and  thy  fentence 

Ayein  thin  owne  confcience 

Hereafter  thou  Hialt  fele  and  grope. 

\Ve  pleigne  nought  ayein  the  pope, 

P^or  thilke  name  is  honourable, 

But  thou,  whiche  hail  be  deceivable 
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And  trecherous  in  all  thy  werke, 

Thou  Boneface,  thou  proude  clerke, 

Mifleder  of  the  papacie, 

Thy  fahe  body  fhall  abie 

And  fuffre,  that  it  hath  deferved. 

Lo,  thus  this  fupplantor  was  ferved. 
For  they  him  ladde  into  Fraunce 
And  fetten  him  to  his  penaunce 
Within  a  toure  in  harde  bondes, 
Where  he  for  hunger  both  his  hondes 
Ete  of  and  died,  god  wote  how. 
Of  whome  the  writinge  is  yet  now 
Regiftred  as  a  man  may  here, 
Which  fpeketh  and  faith  in  this  maner : 

Thin  entre  lich  a  fox  was  lligh, 
Thy  regne  alfo  with  pride  on  high 
Was  Hch  the  leon  in  his  rage, 
But  ate  lafte  of  thy  paffage 
Thy  deth  was  to  the  houndes  Hke. 

Suche  is  the  letter  of  his  cronique 
Proclamed  in  the  court  of  Rome, 
Wherof  the  wife  enfample  nome. 
And  yet  as  ferforth  as  I  dare, 
I  rede  all  other  men  beware 
And  that  they  loke  well  algate, 
That  none  his  owne  eftate  tranflate 
Of  holy  chirche  in  no  degre 
By  fraude  ne  by  fubtilte. 
For  thilke  honour  whiche  Aaron  toke 
Shall  none  receive  as  faith  the  boke, 


Chronlca  Bonefa- 
cii.  Intrafti  ut 
vulpis,  regnafti  ut 
leo,  et  mortuus  es 
ut  canis,  etc. 
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But  he  becleped  as  he  was. 
What  (liall  1  thenkcn  in  this  cas 
Of  that  I  here  nowe  a  day  ? 
I  not,  but  he  '^vhich  can  and  may 
By  refon  both  and  by  nature 
Thc  helpe  of  every  mannes  cure 
He  kepe  Simon  fro  the  folde. 
Nota  de  prophecia       Fof  Joachim,  thilkc  abbot  tolde, 

Joachim     abbatis.    -r-r  ri         j*         /iii  rii 

Quanti  mercenarii  iiow  luche  daics  ihulden  lalle, 
trLtmdsn:;:  That  comunUch  in  places  alle 
radonibus   fedare  xhc  chapmcn  of  fuch  mercefie 

With  fraude  and  vvith  fupplantarie 
So  many  fhulden  beie  and  felle, 
That  he  ne  may  for  fliame  telle 
So  foule  a  finne  in  mannes  ere. 
But  god  forbede,  that  it  were 
In  oure  daies,  that  he  faith. 
For  if  the  clerk  beware  his  faith, 
In  chapmanhode  at  fuche  a  faire 
The  remenaunt  mot  nede  empeire 
Of  all  that  to  the  world  belongeth. 
For  whan  that  holy  chirche  wrongeth, 
I  not  what  other  thing  lliall  righte. 
And  netheles  at  mannes  fighte 
Envie  for  to  be  preferred 
Hath  confcience  fo  diiferred, 
That  no  man  loketh  to  the  vice, 
Whiche  is  the  moder  of  maHce, 
And  that  is  thilke  fals  cnvie, 
Which  caufeth  many  a  trecherie. 


LIBER  SECUNDUS. 


263 


For  where  he  may  another  fe 
That  is  more  gracious  than  he, 
It  fhall  nought  ftonden  in  his  might, 
But  if  he  hinder  fuche  a  wight. 
And  that  is  well  nigh  over  all 
This  vice  is  now  fo  generall. 

Envie  thilke  unhap  indrough, 
Whan  Joab  by  deceipte  ilough 
Abner,  for  drede  he  fliulde  be 
With  king  David  fuch  as  was  he. 

And  through  envie  alfo  it  felle 
Of  thilke  fals  Achitofelle, 
For  his  counfeil  was  nought  acheved, 
But  that  he  figh  Cufy  beleved 
With  Abfolon  and  him  forfake, 
He  henge  him  felfe  upon  a  ftake. 

Senec  witneffeth  openly, 
How  that  envie  properly 
Is  of  the  court  the  comun  wenche. 
And  halt  taverne  for  to  fchenche 
That  drink,  which  maketh  the  hert  brenne, 
And  doth  the  wit  aboute  renne 
By  every  waie  to  compalTe, 
How  that  he  might  all  other  pafTe 
As  he,  which  through  unkindefhip 
Envieth  every  felafhip. 
So  that  thou  might  well  knowe  and  fe, 
There  is  no  vice  fuche  as  he 
Firft  toward  god  abhominable 
And  to  mankinde  unproiitable. 


Qu^aliter  Joab  prln- 
ceps  milicie  David 
invidie  caufa  Ab- 
ner  fiibdole  inter- 
fecit.  Et  qualiter 
eciam  Achitofell 
ob  hoc,  quod  Cufy 
in  confilio  Abfolon 
preferebatur,  ac- 
cenfus  invidia  la- 
queo  fe  fufpendit. 
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And  that  by  wordes  but  a  fewe 
I  fliall  by  refon  prove  and  (liewe. 

6,         Invidie  Jlimulus  fine  caufa  ledit  abortus^ 

Nam  fme  temptante  critnine  crimen  habet. 
Non  eji  huius  opus  tcmptare  Cupidinis  archum^ 

Dumque  faces  Veneris  Ethnica  flatnma  vorat^ 
Ahfque  rubore  gene  pallor^  quas  fujcus  obuttibrat^ 
Frigida  nature  cetera  meinbra  docent. 

Hic  defcribit  con-       Envic  if  that  I  fliall  defcrive, 

feflbr  naniram  in-    t  t      •  1  ^   /i         1       r       ^ 

vidie  tam  in  amore    Hc  IS  ROUght   ihaply   fOF  tO  WlVe 

d^^rptp^ietZ;  In  erth  among  the  women  here. 
vicii  lub  compen-  ^Qv  there  is  in  him  no  matere, 

dio. 

Wherof  he  mighte  do  plefaunce. 
Firft  for  his  hevy  contenaunce 
Of  that  he  femeth  ever  unglad 
He  is  nought  able  to  be  hadde 
And  eke  he  brenneth  fo  withinne, 
That  kinde  may  no  profit  winne, 
Wherof  he  fhulde  his  love  plefe. 
For  thilke  blood,  which  iliuld  have  efe 
To  regne  among  the  moifte  veines, 
Is  drie  of  thilke  unkindly  peines 
Through  which  envie  is  iired  ay. 
And  this  by  refon  prove  I  may, 
That  toward  love  envie  is  nought, 
And  other  wife  if  it  be  fought, 
Upon  what  fide  as  ever  it  falle 
It  is  the  werfte  vice  of  alle, 
Which  of  him  felf  hath  mofl:  malice. 
For  underl1:ond  that  evcry  vice 
Some  caufe  hath,  wherof  it  groweth. 
But  of  envie  no  man  knoweth 
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Fro  whenne  he  cam,  but  out  of  helle. 
For  thus  the  wife  clerkes  telle, 
That  no  fpirit  but  of  maUce 
By  way  of  kinde  upon  a  vice 
Is  tempted,  and  by  fuch  a  way 
Envie  hath  kinde  put  away 
And  of  malice  hath  his  ftering, 
Wherof  he  maketh  his  bakbiting, 
And  is  him  felf  therof  difefed. 
So  may  there  be  no  kinde  plefed. 
For  ay  the  more  that  he  envieth, 
The  more  ayein  him  felf  he  plieth. 
Thus  ftant  envie  in  good  efpeire 
To  ben  him  felf  the  divels  heire 
As  he,  whiche  is  his  nexte  liche 
And  furthefl  from  the  heven  riche. 
For  there  may  he  never  wone. 
Forthy  my  gode  dere  fone, 

If  thou  wolt  finde  a  fiker  way 
To  love,  put  envie  away. 

Min  holy  fader,  refon  wolde,  a^w^v^-^ 

That  I  this  vice  efcheue  fholde. 

But  yet  to  ftrengthen  my  corage 

If  that  ye  wolde  in  avauntage 

Therof  fet  a  recoverir, 

It  were  to  me  a  great  defir, 

That  I  this  vice  mighte  flee. 

Now  underftond,  my  fone,  and  fee,      Co^csi^a^ 

There  is  phifique  for  the  feke 

And  vertues  for  the  vices  eke. 
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Who  that  the  vices  wolde  efcheue, 

He  mot  by  refon  thanne  fue 

The  vertues.     For  by  thilke  way 

He  may  thr  vices  done  away. 

For  they  to-gider  may  nought  dwelle. 

For  as  the  water  of  the  welle 

Of  fire  abateth  the  mahce, 

Right  fo  vertu  fordoth  the  vice. 

Ayein  envie  is  charite, 
Whiche  is  the  moder  of  pite, 
That  maketh  a  mannes  herte  tender, 
That  it  may  no  maHce  engender 
In  him,  that  is  inchned  therto. 
For  his  corage  is  tempred  fo, 
That  though  he  might  him  felf  releve, 
Yet  wolde  he  nought  another  greve, 
But  rather  for  to  do  plefaunce 
He  bereth  him  felven  the  grevaunce, 
So  fain  he  wolde  another  efe. 
Wherof,  my  fone,  for  thin  efe 
Now  herken  a  tale,  whiche  I  rede, 
And  underftonde  it  well  I  rede. 
Hic  ponit  confeflor       Among  thc  bokcs  of  latin 

exemplum  de  virtute    x    r      i       •  •         r  r>        n 

charitatiscontrainvi-  1  hnde  it  writ  oi  Conltantui, 

diam    et    narrat    de    mi  i  r  t» 

Conftantino  Eiene  fi-  Thc  worthy  empcrour  of  Rome, 
ISnTi^^I^S;!;  Such  infbrtunes  to  him  come, 
obtinuerat,  a  morbo  whan  hc  was  iu  his  kiflv  agc, 

lepre  mtectus,  medici  •'       »-) 

pro    fanitate   recupe-  Thc  lcprc  CaUght  \\\  his  vifagC 
randa  ipfum  in  fan-     ^       t    r     r       i 

guine  puerorum  maf-  Aud  fo  forth  OVCr  all  aboUtC, 

culorum        balneare  _,.  ,  .     i  .  , 

propofuerant,fedcum   1  nat  hc  uc  mighte  riden  oute. 
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So  left  he  bothe  fhield  and  fpere, 
As  he  that  might  him  nought  beftere, 
And  helde  him  in  his  chamber  clofe. 
Through  all  the  world  the  fame  arofe. 

The  grete  clerkes  ben  aifent 
And  com  at  his  commaundement 
To  tret  upon  this  lordes  hele. 
So  longe  they  to-gider  dele, 
That  they  upon  this  medicine 
Appointen  hem  and  determine, 
That  in  the  maner  as  it  ftood 
They  wolde  him  bath  in  childes  blood 
Withinne  feven  winter  age. 
For  as  they  fain,  that  Ihulde  affuage 
The  leper  and  all  the  violence, 
Which  that  they  knewe  of  accidence 
And  nought  by  way  of  kinde  is  falle. 
And  therto  they  accorden  alle 
As  for  finall  concluiion 
And  tolden  her  opinion 
To  themperour.     And  he  anone 
His  counfeil  toke,  and  therupon 
With  letters  and  with  feales  out 
They  fend  in  every  londe  about 
The  yonge  children  for  to  feche, 
Whofe  blood,  they  faid,  fhulde  be  leche 
For  themperours  maladie. 

There  was  inough  to  wepe  and  crie 
Among  the  moders,  whan  they  herde, 
How  wofully  this  caufe  ferde. 


innumera  multitudo 
matrum  cum  filiis  hui- 
ufmodi  medicine  cau- 
fa  in  circuitu  palacii 
affuifiet  imperator- 
que  eorum  gemitus  et 
clamores  percepiffet, 
charitate  motus  inge- 
mifcensficait :  Overe 
eft  ipfe  dominus,  qui 
fe  facit  fervum  pieta- 
tis.  Et  his  di6lis  fta- 
tum  fuum  cunftipo- 
tentis  medele  com- 
mittens,  fui  ipfms 
morbum  pociusquam 
infancium  mortem 
benigniuselegitjunde 
ipfe,  qui  antea  paga- 
nus  et  leprofus  exti- 
terat,  ex  unda  baptif- 
matis  renatus  utriuf- 
que  materie  tam  cor- 
poris  quam  anime 
divino  miraculo  con- 
fecutus  eft  falutem. 
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But  nctheles  they  moten  bowe, 
And  thus  womcn  thcrc  come  inowe, 
With  childrcn  foukcnd  on  thc  tete 
Tho  was  thcrc  many  tcrcs  lctc. 

But  wcre  hem  hefc  or  were  hem  loth, 
The  women  and  thc  children  both 
Into  the  paleis  forth  be  brought 
With  many  a  fory  hertes  thought 
Of  hcm,  whiche  of  her  body  bore 
The  children  hadde,  and  fo  forlore 
Within  a  while  Ihuldcn  fe. 
The  moders  wepe  in  her  degre 
And  many  of  hem  a  fwoune  falle, 
The  yonge  babies  crieden  alle. 
This  noife  arofe,  this  lorde  it  herde 
And  loked  out,  and  how  it  fcrde 
He  figh,  and  as  who  faith  abraide 
Out  of  his  flepe  and  thus  he  faide  : 

O  thou  divine  purveaunce, 
Which  every  man  in  the  balaunce 
Of  kinde  haft  formed  to  be  liche, 
The  pouer  is  bore  as  is  the  riche 
And  dieth  in  the  fame  wife, 
Upon  the  fole,  upon  the  wife 
SiknelTe  and  hcle  enter  comune, 
May  none  efcheue  that  fortunc, 
Which  kinde  in  her  lawc  hath  fcttc. 
Hcr  flrcngthe  and  beaute  ben  befette 
To  cvcry  man  aHche  free, 
That  fhe  preferreth  no  degree 
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As  in  the  difpoficion 

Of  bodely  complexion. 

And  eke  of  foule  refonable 

The  pouer  childe  is  bore  as  able 

To  vertue  as  the  kinges  fone. 

For  every  man  his  owne  wone 

After  the  luft  of  his  affay 

The  vice  or  vertue  chefe  may. 

Thus  ftonden  alle  men  fraunchifed, 

But  in  eftate  they  ben  devifed, 

To  fome  worfhip  and  richeffe, 

To  fome  pouerte  and  diftreiTe. 

One  lordeth  and  an  other  ferveth, 

But  yet  as  every  man  deferveth 

The  world  yeveth  nought  his  yeftes  here. 

But  certes  he  hath  great  matere 

To  ben  of  good  condicion, 

Whiche  hath  in  his  fubjedtion 

The  men,  that  ben  of  his  femblaunce. 

And  eke  he  toke  his  remembraunce, 

How  he  that  made  lawe  of  kinde 

Wolde  every  man  to  lawe  binde 

And  bad  a  man,  fuche  as  he  wolde, 

Toward  him  felf  right  fuch  he  fholde 

Toward  an  other  done  alfo, 

And  thus  this  v^orthy  lord  as  tho 
Set  in  balaunce  his  owne  ejftate 
And  with  him  felf  ftood  in  debate 
And  thoughte,  howe  it  was  nought  good 
To  fe  fo  mochel  mannes  blood 
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Bc  fpilt  by  caufe  of  hiin  alonc. 
He  ligh  alfo  the  grcte  mone 
Of  that  thc  modcrs  wcrc  unglad 
And  of  thc  vvo  thc  childrcn  madc, 
Whcrof  that  all  his  hcrte  tendrcth 
And  fuch  pitc  within  engendreth, 
That  him  was  lcvcr  for  to  chefe 
His  owne  body  for  to  lcfe, 
Than  fe  fo  grcat  a  mordrc  wrought 
Upon  the  blood,  which  giltcth  nought. 
Thus  for  thc  pite,  whichc  he  tokc, 
All  other  leches  he  forfoke 
And  put  him  out  of  aventure 
Alonly  into  goddes  cure 
And  faith  :   who  that  woU  maifler  be 
He  mot  be  fervaunt  to  pite. 
So  fcrforth  hc  was  overcome 
With  charitc,  that  he  hath  nome 
His  counfeil  and  his  officers, 
And  badde  unto  his  treforers, 
That  they  his  trefour  all  about 
Departe  among  the  pouer  routc 
Of  women  and  of  childrcn  both, 
Whcrof  they  might  hem  fcdc  and  cloth 
And  faufly  torncn  homc  avcin 
Withoute  lofs  of  any  grcin. 
Through  charite  thus  he  difpendeth 
His  good,  whcrof  that  hc  amendeth 
The  pouer  people  and  countrevailcth 
The  harm,  that  hc  hem  fo  travailcth. 


LIBER  SECUNDUS.  lyi 

And  thus  the  wofull  nlghtes  forwe 

To  joie  is  torned  on  the  morwe. 

All  was  thanking,  all  was  bleffing, 

Whiche  erft  was  wepinge  and  curling. 

Thefe  women  gone  home  glad  inough, 

Echone  for  joie  on  other  lough 

And  pralden  for  thls  lordes  hele, 

Whiche  hath  relefed  the  quarele 

And  hath  his  owne  wlll  forfake 

In  charlte  for  goddes  fake. 

But  now  hereafter  thou  fhalte  here 

What  god  hath  wrought  in  this  matere, 

As  he  that  doth  all  equite. 

To  him  that  wroughte  charite 

He  was  ayeinward  charltous 

And  to  pite  he  was  pltous. 

For  it  was  never  knowe  yit, 

That  charite  goth  unaquit. 

The  night  whan  he  was  laid  to  flepe, 

The  highe  god,  whlch  wold  him  kepe, 

Saint  Peter  and  falnt  Poule  him  fende, 

By  whom  he  wolde  hls  lepre  amende. 

They  two  to  hlm  flepend  appere 

Fro  god  and  faid  in  this  manere  : 

O  Conftantin,  for  thou  haft  ferved 
Pite,  thou  haft  plte  deferved. 
Forthy  thou  ftialt  fuch  pite  have, 
That  god  through  pite  woll  the  fave. 
So  flialt  thou  double  hele  finde, 
Firft  for  thy  bodeUche  klnde. 
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And  for  thy  wofiill  foiile  alfo. 

Thou  riKilt  bcn  holc  of  bothc  two. 

And  for  thou  (hah  thc  nought  defpeire, 

Thy  lcprc  niall  no  morc  ciiipcire 

Till  thou  wolt  fcndc  thcrupon 

Unto  thc  mount  of  Cchon, 

Where  that  Silvefter  and  his  clergie 

To-gider  dwellc  in  compaignic 

For  drede  of  the,  which  many  a  day 

Hall:  ben  a  fo  to  Criftes  lay 

And  haft  dcftruicd  to  mochel  fliame 

The  prechours  of  his  holy  name. 

But  now  thou  haft  fomdcle  appefed 

Thy  god  and  with  good  dede  plefed, 

That  thou  thy  pite  haft  bewared 

Upon  the  blood,  which  thou  haft  fpared. 

Forthy  to  thy  falvacion 

Thou  llialt  have  informacion, 

Such  as  Silvcflcr  iliall  thc  tcchc, 

The  nedcth  of  none  other  leche. 

This  cmperour,  whiche  all  this  herde  : 

Graunt  mercy  lordc,  hc  anfwerde, 

I  woll  do  fo  as  ye  me  fay. 

But  of  o  thing  I  vv^olde  pray, 

What  ihall  I  tclle  unto  Silveftre 

Or  of  your  name  or  of  your  cllre  ? 

And  they  him  toldcn  vvhat  thcy  hight 

And  forth  vvith  all  oute  of  his  fight 

Thcy  palfcn  up  into  tlic  hcvcn. 

And  hc  avvoke  out  of  his  fwcven 
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And  clepeth,  and  men  come  anone 

And  tolde  his  dreme,  and  therupon 

In  fuche  a  wife  as  he  hem  telleth 

The  mount,  wher  that  Silvefter  dwelleth, 

They  have  in  alle  hafte  fought, 

And  founde  he  was,  and  with  hem  brought 

To  themperour,  which  to  him  tolde 

His  fweven  and  elles  what  he  wolde. 

And  whan  Silvefter  hath  herd  the  king, 

He  was  right  joyfull  of  this  thing 

And  him  began  with  all  his  wit 

To  techen  upon  holy  writ. 

Firft  how  mankinde  was  forlore, 

And  how  the  highe  god  therfore 

His  fone  fende  from  above, 

Which  bore  was  for  mannes  love, 

And  after  of  his  owne  chois 

He  toke  his  deth  upon  the  crois. 

And  how  in  grave  he  was  beloke, 

And  how  that  he  hath  helle  broke 

And  toke  hem  out,  that  were  him  leve. 

And  for  to  make  us  fuU  beleve 

That  he  was  verray  goddes  fone 

Ayein  the  kinde  of  mannes  wone 

Fro  deth  he  rofe  the  thridde  day. 

And  whan  he  wolde,  as  he  well  may, 

He  ftigh  up  to  his  father  even 

With  flesfh  and  blood  into  the  heven. 

And  right  fo  in  the  fame  forme 

In  flesfh  and  blood  he  fliall  reforme, 

T 
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Whan  timc  comcth,  thc  quickc  and  dcde 

At  thilke  wofull  day  of  drede, 

Whcrc  cvcry  nian  iliall  takc  his  dome 

Als  well  the  «naifter  as  the  grome. 

The  mighty  kinges  retenue 

That  day  may  ftondc  of  no  vahie 

With  worldcs  ftrengthe  to  dcfcnde. 

For  every  man  mot  than  entende 

To  ftond  upon  his  owne  dedes 

And  leve  all  other  mennes  nedes. 

That  day  may  no  counfeil  availe, 

Thc  pledour  and  the  plee  fhall  faile 

The  fcntcnce  of  that  ilke  day, 

May  none  appele  fette  in  delay. 

There  may  no  gold  the  juge  plie, 

That  hc  ne  fliall  the  fothe  trie 

And  fettcn  every  man  upright, 

As  well  the  plowman  as  thc  knight. 

The  lcudc  man,  thc  grcte  clcrkc 

Shall  ftonde  upon  his  owne  werkc, 

And  fuche  as  he  is  founde  tho, 

Such  lliall  hc  bc  for  evermo. 

There  may  no  peinc  bc  rclcfcd, 

There  may  no  joie  ben  encrefed, 

But  endcles  as  they  have  do 

He  riiall  receive  one  of  two. 

And  thus  Silvcftcr  with  his  fawe 
The  ground  of  all  thc  ncwe  lawe 
With  great  devocion  hc  prccheth 
Fro  point  to  point  aiul  plainly  tccheth 
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Unto  this  hethen  emperour 
And  faith  :    the  highe  creatour 
Hath  underfonge  his  charite 
Of  that  he  wroughte  fuche  pite, 
Whan  he  the  children  had  on  honde. 

Thus  whan  this  lord  hath  underftonde 
Of  all  this  thing  how  that  it  ferde, 
Unto  Silvefter  he  than  anfwerde 
With  all  his  hole  herte  and  faith, 
That  he  is  redy  to  the  feith. 
And  fo  the  velfell,  which  for  blood 
Was  made,  Silvefter,  there  it  ftood 
With  clene  water  of  the  welle 
In  alle  hafle  he  let  do  felle 
And  fette  Conflantin  therinne 
AU  naked  up  unto  the  chinne. 
And  in  the  while  it  was  begunne 
A  light,  as  though  it  were  a  funne, 
Fro  heven  into  the  place  come, 
Where  that  he  toke  his  chriftendome, 
And  ever  amonge  the  holy  tales 
Lich  as  they  weren  iisfhes  fcales 
They  fellen  from  him  now  and  efte, 
Till  that  there  was  nothing  belefte 
Of  all  this  grete  maladie. 
For  he  that  wolde  him  purifie 
The  highe  god  hath  made  him  clene, 
So  that  there  lefte  nothing  fene. 
He  hath  him  clenfed  bothe  two 
The  body  and  the  foule  alfo. 
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Tho  knew  this  emperour  in  dede, 

That  Criftcs  fcith  was  for  to  drcde, 

And  fcndc  anone  his  lctters  out 

And  let  do  crien  all  aboutc 

Up  pcin  of  dcth,  that  no  man  wcive, 

That  he  baptifme  ne  reccive. 

After  his  modcr  qucne  Eleine 

He  fende,  and  fo  betwene  hem  twcine 

They  tretcn,  that  thc  citcc  all 

Was  chriftned,  and  Ihe  forth  with  all. 

This  empcrour,  which  helc  hath  found, 

Withinne  Rome  anone  let  founde 

Two  churches,  whiche  he  did  make 

For  Peter  and  for  Poules  fake, 

Of  whom  he  hadde  a  vifion 

And  yaf  therto  poireiTion 

Of  lordlliip  and  of  worldcs  good. 

But  how  fo  that  liis  will  was  good 

Toward  the  popc  and  his  frauncliife, 

Yet  hath  it  provcd  otherwife 

To  fe  the  worching  of  the  dcde. 

For  in  croniquc  thus  I  rede 

Anone  as  he  hath  madc  the  yefte 

A  vois  was  herde  on  high  thc  lefte, 

Of  which  all  Rome  was  adraddc 

And  fiid  :    this  day  is  vcnim  fliadde 

In  holy  chirche  of  temporall, 

Whicli  mcdlcth  with  thc  fpirituall. 

And  how  it  iVant  of  that  dcgre 

Yct  a  man  may  thc  fothc  fc. 
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God  may  amende  it,  whan  he  wille, 

I  can  therto  none  other  fkille. 

But  for  to  go  there  I  began,  Confeflbr. 

How  charite  may  helpe  a  man 

To  bothe  worldes,  I  have  faide. 

And  if  thou  have  an  ere  laide, 

My  fone,  thou  might  underftonde, 

If  charite  be  take  on  honde, 

There  folweth  after  mochel  grace. 

Forthy  if  that  thou  wolt  purchace 

How  that  thou  might  envie  flee, 

Acqueinte  the  with  charite, 

Whiche  is  the  vertue  fovereine. 

My  fader,  I  fhall  do  my  peine.  Amans. 

For  this  enfample  whiche  ye  tolde 
With  all  min  herte  I  have  witholde, 
So  that  I  Ihall  for  evermore 
Efcheue  envie  well  the  more. 
And  that  I  have  er  this  mifdo 
Yive  me  my  penaunce  er  I  go. 
And  over  that  to  my  matere 
Of  flirifte,  why  we  fitten  here 
In  privete  betwene  us  twey, 
Now  axeth,  what  there  is  I  prey. 

My  gode  fone,  and  for  thy  lore  Confeflbr. 

I  woll  the  telle,  what  is  more, 
So  that  thou  fhalt  the  vices  knowe. 
For  whan  they  be  to  the  full  knowe, 
Thou  might  hem  wel  the  better  efchue. 
And  for  this  caufe  I  thenke  fue 
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The  forme  bothe  and  the  matere, 
As  now  fuende  thou  fhalt  here, 
Which  vice  ftant  nexte  after  this. 
And  whan  thou  wofl:,  how  that  it  is, 
As  thou  Hialt  hcre  my  devife, 
Thou  might  thy  felf  the  better  avifc. 


Explictt  Itber  fecundus. 


■f1 


Incipit  Liber  Tercius. 

Ira  fuis  paribus  ejl  par  furiis  Acherontis^ 

^uo  fiiror  ad  tempus  nil  pietatis  habet. 
Ira  malencolicos  animos  perturbat,  ut  equo 

Jure  fui  pondus  nulla  Jiatera  tenet. 
Omnibus  in  caufis  gravat  ira  fed  inter  amanteSy 

Illa  magis  facili  forte  gravamen  agit. 
Eji  ubi  vir  difcors  leviterque  repugnat  amoriy 

Sepe  loco  ludi  Jietus  ad  ora  venit. 

F  thou  the  vices  Hil  to  knowe, 
My  fone,  it  hath  nought  be 

unknowe 
Fro    firft,    that    men    their 
fwerdes  grounde, 
That  there  nis  one  upon  this  grounde 
A  vice  foreine  fro  the  lawe, 
Wherof  that  many  a  good  felawe 
Hath  be  deflraught  by  fodein  chaunce. 
And  yet  to  kinde  no  plefaunce 
It  doth,  but  where  he  moft  acheveth 
His  purpofe  moft  to  kinde  he  greveth 
As  he,  whiche  out  of  confcience 
Is  enemy  unto  pacience. 
And  is  by  name  one  of  the  feven, 
Whiche  oft  hath  fet  the  world  uneven. 


Hic  in  tercio  libro 
traflat  fuper  quin- 
que  fpeciebus  ire, 
quarum  prima  ma- 
lencolia  dicitur, 
cuius  vicium  con- 
feflbr  primo  defcri- 
bens  amanti  fuper 
eodem  confequen- 
ter  opponit. 
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And  cleped  is  thc  crucl  irc, 
Whofc  herte  is  evermorc  on  fire 
To  Ipcke  amis  and  to  do  bothc, 
For  his  fcrvaunts  bcn  evcr  wrothc. 
Amans.  My  godc  fadcr,  tell  mc  this 

Confcffor.   What  thingc  is  ire .''   Sone,  it  is 

That  in  our  cngHsHi  wrath  is  hote, 
Whiche  hath  his  wordes  ay  fo  hote, 
That  all  a  mannes  pacicnce 
Is  fired  of  the  violcnce. 
For  he  with  him  hath  ever  five 
Servaunts,  that  helpen  him  to  ftrive. 
The  firft  of  hem  malencoly 
Is  cleped,  whichc  in  compaignie 
An  hundred  times  in  an  houre 
Woll  as  an  angry  befte  loure, 
And  no  man  wot  the  caufe  why. 
My  fone,  fhrivc  thc  now  forthy, 
Hafi:  thou  be  malencoHen  ? 
Amans.  Yc  fadcr,  by  laint  JuHcn. 

But  I  untrcwc  wordes  ufe 
I  may  me  nought  thcrof  excufe. 
And  all  maketh  love  well  I  wote, 
Of  which  min  herte  is  ever  hote, 
So  that  I  brennc  as  dothe  a  glede 
For  wrathe,  that  I  may  nought  fpede. 
And  thus  fuH  oft  a  day  for  nought 
Saufe  onHch  of  min  owne  thought 
I  am  fo  with  my  fclven  wroth, 
That  how  fo  that  thc  gamc  goth 
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With  other  men  I  am  nought  glad. 

But  I  am  well  the  more  unglad, 

For  that  is  other  mennes  game 

It  torneth  me  to  pure  grame. 

Thus  am  I  with  my  felf  opprefTed 

Of  thought  the  whiche  I  have  impreiTed, 

That  all  wakend  I  dreme  and  mete, 

That  I  with  her  alone  mete 

And  pray  her  of  fome  good  anfwere. 

But  for  fhe  wol  nought  gladly  fwere, 

She  faith  me  nay  withouten  othe. 

And  thus  waxe  I  withinne  wrothe 

That  outward  I  am  all  affraied 

And  fo  diftempred  and  fo  efmaied. 

A  thoufand  times  on  a  day 

There  founeth  in  min  eres  nay, 

The  which  fhe  faide  me  to-fore. 

Thus  be  my  wittes  all  forlore. 

And  namely  whan  I  beginne 

To  reken  with  my  felf  withinne, 

How  many  yeres  ben  agone, 

Sith  I  have  truely  loved  one 

And  never  toke  of  her  other  hede 

And  ever  a  hche  for  to  fpede, 

I  am,  the  more  I  with  her  dele, 

So  that  min  hap  and  all  min  hele 

Me  thenketh  is  ay  the  lenger  the  ferre. 

That  bringeth  my  gladfhip  out  of  erre, 

Wherof  my  wittes  ben  empeired 

And  I,  as  who  faith,  all  difpeired. 
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For  finally  whan  that  I  inufc 

And  thcnke,  how  (he  woll  me  refufe, 

I  iini  with  anger  Ib  bcftatl, 

For  al  this  world  niight  I  bc  glad. 

And  for  the  whilc  that  it  lallcth 

All  up  fo  down  my  joie  it  cafteth, 

And  ay  the  further  that  I  bc 

Whan  I  ne  may  my  lady  fe, 

The  more  I  am  redy  to  wrathe, 

That  for  the  touching  of  a  lath 

Or  for  the  torning  of  a  ftre 

I  wode  as  doth  the  wilde  fee 

And  am  fo  malencolious, 

That  there  nis  fervaunt  in  min  houfe 

Ne  none  of  tho,  that  be  aboute, 

That  eche  of  hcm  ne  ftant  in  doute 

And  wenen,  that  I  Ihulde  rave 

For  anger,  that  they  fe  me  have. 

And  fo  they  wonder  more  and  lalle, 

Til  that  thcy  fccn  it  overpalTe. 

But  fidcr,  if  it  fo  bctidc, 

That  I  approche  at  any  tide 

The  place,  whcrc  my  lady  is, 

And  thanne  that  her  hkc  iwis 

To  fpeke  a  goodly  word  unto  mc, 

For  all  the  gold  that  is  in  Romc 

Nc  couth  I  aftcr  that  bc  wrotli, 

But  all  min  anger  overgoth. 

So  glad  I  am  of  thc  prcfcnce 

Of  hcr,  that  I  all  offcncc 
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Foryete,  as  though  it  were  nought 

So  over  glad  is  my  thought. 

And  netheles,  the  foth  to  telle, 

Ayeinward  if  it  fo  befelle, 

That  I  at  thilke  time  figh, 

On  me  that  fhe  mifcafte  her  eye 

Or  that  flie  lifte  nought  to  loke 

And  I  therof  good  hede  toke, 

Anone  into  my  firft  eftate 

I  torne  and  am  with  that  fo  mate, 

That  ever  it  is  a  liche  wicke. 

And  thus  min  honde  ayein  the  pricke 

I  hurte  and  have  don  many  a  day 

And  go  fo  forth  as  I  go  may 

FuU  ofte  biting  on  my  lippe 

And  make  unto  my  felf  a  whippe, 

With  whiche  in  many  a  chele  and  hete 

My  wofull  herte  is  fo  to  bete, 

That  all  my  wittes  ben  unfofte 

And  I  am  wrothe,  I  not  how  ofte. 

And  all  it  is  malencoHe, 

Which  groweth  on  the  fantafie 

Of  love,  that  me  woll  nought  loute. 

So  bere  I  forth  an  angry  fnoute 

Full  many  times  in  a  yere. 

But  fader,  now  ye  litten  here 

In  loves  ftede,  I  you  befeche, 

That  fome  enfample  ye  me  teche, 

Wherof  I  may  my  felf  appefe. 

My  fone,  for  thin  hertes  efe  Confeflbr. 
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I  Ihall  fulfille  thy  praiere, 
So  that  thou  might  thc  hetter  Icrc, 
What  mikhcfc  that  this  vice  ikrcth, 
Whichc  in  his  angcr  nought  forhcrcth, 
Wherof  that  aftcr  him  forthcnkcth, 
Whan  he  is  fobre,  and  that  he  thenketh 
Upon  the  foUe  of  his  dede. 
And  of  this  point  a  tale  I  rede. 
Hic  ponit  confcfTor       Thcre  was  a  king,  whichc  Eohis 
tos"iui"^im°vires  a-  Was  hotc,  and  it  bcfell  him  thus, 
"rt;Xorra"no;  That  he  two  children  haddc  fairc, 
amantes  maiencoiua  -pijg  fope  clepcd  was  Machaire, 

Icveritate  au  iracun-  ^ 

diamvindiae  provo-  Thc  doughter  ckc  Canacc  hight. 

cantur,  etnarrat.qua-  r^  . 

liter  rex  Eoius  fiiium  By  day  bothc  and  eke  by  night 

nomine     Macharium    ,,^1   •!         1  1  r 

et  fiiiam  nomine  Ca-  While  they  be  yongc  or  comun  wone 

nacem     habuit,     qui     ▼  1  t_         ..1  ^  "J 

cumabinfanciauique  In  chambre  thcy  to-gider  wone, 

ad   pubertatem  invi-  ^^  J^         fliuldcn   plcid   hcm   oftC, 

cem  educati  ruerant,  ■^'■^  ^  "-^  j  i  > 

Cupido  tandem  cum  ^\\\   [\^^yr  ^e   crroWCn   UD   aloftC 
ignito  jaculo  ambo-  J  o  i. 

rum  cordis  defideria  Jn   thc  yOUthc   of  lufly   agC, 
amorofe     penetravit,  ,  ,  .  /-r  -i      1       1 

itaque  Canacis  na-  Whan  kmd  airaileth  the  corage 

turacooperante  afra-    iir-ii  iiii-         r  u 

tre  fuo   inpregnata  With  love  and  dotJi  hmi  tor  to  bowe, 
paJer^intoierabiiem  That  hc  no  rcfon  can  allowe, 

juventutis    concupil>    g^   \     \^   ^^^   J^^^^^  of  natUrC, 
cenciam  ignorans  ni-  ' 

miaquefurorismalen-    YoV  whoHl   that  loVC   hath   Undcr  CUrC 

coiia   preventus    dic- 

tam  fiiiam  cum  partu  As  hc  is  bHndc  him  fclf,  right  fo 

dolorofifTimo  cafu  in-     -  -  1      1    •         1  •  1   1  •      1  1  * 

terfici  adjudicavit.      Hc  makcth  his  client  bhnde  allo. 
In  fuch  mancr,  as  I  you  tclle, 
As  thcy  all  day  to-gidcr  dwclle, 
This  brother  might  it  nought  afterte, 
That  hc  with  all  his  hole  hcrte 
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His  love  upon  his  fufter  caft. 

And  fo  it  felle  hem  ate  laft, 

That  this  Machaire  with  Canace, 

Whan  they  were  in  a  prive  place 

Cupide  bad  hem  firft  to  keffe, 

And  after  (he,  whiche  is  maiftrefTe 

In  kinde  and  techeth  every  life 

Withoute  lawe  poiitife, 

Of  which  (he  taketh  no  maner  charge, 

But  kepe  her  lawes  all  at  large, 

Nature  toke  hem  into  lore 

And  taught  hem  fo,  that  overmore, 

She  hath  hem  in  fuch  wife  daunted, 

That  they  were,  as  who  faith,  enchaunted. 

And  as  the  bhnde  an  other  ledeth 

And  till  they  falle  nothing  dredeth, 

Right  fo  they  hadde  none  infight, 

But  as  a  brid,  which  woU  ahght 

And  feeth  the  mete  and  nought  the  nette, 

Whiche  in  deceipt  of  him  is  fette, 

Thefe  yonge  folk  no  perill  figh, 

But  that  was  Hking  in  her  eye. 

So  that  they  fell  upon  the  chaunce, 

Where  wit  hath  lore  his  remembraunce, 

So  longe  they  to-gider  affemble. 

The  wombe  arofe,  and  fhe  gan  tremble 

And  helde  her  in  her  chambre  clofe 

For  drede  it  fhulde  be  difclofe. 

And  come  unto  her  faders  ere, 

Wherof  the  fone  had  alfo  fere. 
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And  feigncth  Ciiufc  for  to  ridc, 

For  longc  durft  hc  nought  abide 

\n  auntcr  if  nicn  woldc  lain, 

That  hc  his  fulicr  hath  forlain. 

For  yet  flie  had  it  nought  bcknowe, 

Whofe  was  the  childc  at  thilkc  throwe. 

Machaire  goth,  Canace  abit, 

Thc  which  was  nought  dcHvered  yit, 

But  right  fone  after  that  fhe  was. 

Now  Hrt:  and  herken  a  wofull  cas. 
The  fothe  which  may  nought  bcn  hid, 
Was  ate  lafte  knowe  and  kid 
Unto  the  king,  how  that  it  flood. 
And  whan  that  he  it  underilood, 
Anone  into  malencoHe, 
As  though  it  were  a  frenefie, 
He  feH,  as  he  which  nothing  couthe, 
How  maifterfuH  lovc  is  in  youthe. 
And  for  he  was  to  love  flraunge 
He  wolde  nought  his  herte  chaunge 
To  bc  benigne  and  favourable 
To  love,  but  unmerciable 
Betwene  the  wawe  of  wode  and  wroth. 
Into  his  doughtcrs  chambre  he  goth 
And  flgh  thc  childc  was  late  bore, 
Whcrof  hc  hath  liis  othcs  fworc, 
That  flic  it  fliaH  fuH  Ibrc  abic. 
And  flie  began  mercy  to  crie 
Upon  her  bare  knees  and  praidc 
And  to  her  fader  thus  flie  faide  : 
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Have  mercy  fader,  thenke  I  am 
Thy  childe,  and  of  thy  blood  I  cam, 
That  I  mifdede,  youth  it  made 
And  in  the  floodes  bad  me  wade, 
Where  that  I  ligh  no  peril  tho. 
But  nowe  it  is  befalle  fo, 
Mercy  my  fader,  do  no  wreche. 
And  with  that  worde  fhe  loft  fpeche 
And  fell  down  fwounend  at  his  fote, 
As  fhe  for  forwe  nedes  mote. 
But  his  horrible  cruehie 
There  might  attempre  no  pite. 
Out  of  her  chambre  forth  he  wente 
All  fuU  of  wrath  in  his  entente 
And  toke  the  counfeil  in  his  herte, 
That  fhe  fhall  nought  the  deth  afterte. 
And  he,  whiche  is  malencolien, 
Of  pacience  hath  nought  Hen 
Wherof  his  wrath  he  may  reftreigne. 
And  in  this  wilde  wode  peine, 
Whan  all  his  refon  was  untame, 
A  knight  he  cleped  by  his  name 
And  toke  him  as  by  way  of  fonde 
A  naked  fwerde  to  bere  on  honde, 
And  faid  him,  that  he  fliulde  go 
And  telle  unto  his  doughter  fo 
In  the  maner  as  he  him  bade, 
How  flie  that  fharpe  fwerdes  blade 
Receive  fhulde  and  do  withall, 
So  that  fhe  wot  whereto  fhe  fhall. 
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Forth  in  incflligc  goth  this  knight 
Unto  this  wofull  yongc  wight, 
This  Hiarpe  fwerd  to  hcr  he  toke, 
Whcrof  that  all  hcr  hody  quokc. 
For  well  fhe  wiftc  what  it  ment 
And  that  it  was  to  thilkc  cntcnt, 
That  fhe  her  felven  niulde  flce. 
And  to  the  knight  flie  faide  :  ye, 
Now  that  I  wot  my  faders  will, 
That  I  fliall  in  this  wifc  fpill, 
I  woll  obeie  mc  thcrto, 
And  as  he  woll  it  fliall  be  do. 
But  now  this  thing  may  be  none  othcr, 
I  woll  a  lettcr  unto  my  brother, 
So  as  my  feble  hond  may  writc, 
With  all  my  wofull  hertc  endite. 
She  toke  a  pcnne  on  hondc  tho 
Fro  point  to  point  and  all  thc  wo 
Als  fcrforth  as  hcr  felf  it  wote 
Unto  her  dedly  frend  flie  wrote 
And  told,  how  that  hcr  faders  grace 
She  mighte  for  nothing  purchace. 
And  ovcr  that,  as  thou  fliah  here, 
Shc  wrote  and  faid  in  this  mancre  : 

O  thou  my  forwc  and  my  gladnefle, 
O  thou  my  helc  and  my  fikcncflc, 
O  thou  my  wanhope  and  my  trufl, 
O  thou  my  difefe  and  all  my  lufl, 
O  thou  my  wclc,  O  thou  my  wo, 
O  thou  my  frcndc,  O  tliou  my  fo. 
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0  thou  my  love,  O  thou  my  hate, 
For  the  mote  I  be  dede  algate. 
Thilk  ende  may  I  nought  afterte, 
And  yet  with  all  min  hole  herte, 
While  that  there  lafteth  me  any  breth, 

1  woll  the  love  unto  my  deth. 
But  of  o  thinge  I  fliall  the  preie, 
If  that  my  Htel  fone  deie, 

Let  him  be  buried  in  my  grave 

Belide  me,  fo  Ihalt  thou  have 

Upon  us  bothe  remembraunce. 

For  thus  it  flondeth  of  my  grevaunce, 

Now  at  this  time,  as  thou  fhah  wite, 

With  teres  and  with  inke  write 

This  letter  I  have  in  cares  colde. 

In  my  right  hond  my  penne  I  holde, 

And  in  my  lefte  my  fwerde  I  kepe, 

And  in  my  barme  there  hth  to  wepe 

Thy  childe  and  min,  which  fobbeth  faft. 

Nowe  am  I  come  unto  my  laft, 

Fare  well,  for  I  (hall  fone  deie, 

And  thenke,  how  I  thy  love  abeie. 

The  pomel  of  the  fwerd  to  grounde 
She  fet,  and  with  the  point  a  wounde 
Through  out  her  hert  anone  fhe  made 
And  forth  with  that  all  pale  and  fade 
She  fell  down  dede  fro  ther  fhe  ftood. 
The  child  lay  bathend  in  her  blood 
Out  rolled  fro  the  mother  barme. 
And  for  the  blood  was  hote  and  warme. 
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IIc  halkcth  hini  ahout  thcrinnc. 
Thcr  was  no  bote  for  to  winne, 
For  he  which  can  no  pitc  knowe, 
The  king  cam  in  the  lame  throwe 
And  figh,  how  that  his  doughter  died 
And  how  this  babc  all  bloody  cried. 
But  all  that  might  him  nought  fuffife, 
That  he  ne  bad  to  do  juife 
Upon  the  childe  and  bere  him  out 
And  feche  in  the  foreft  about 
Som  wilde  place,  that  it  were 
To  caft  him  out  of  honde  there, 
So  that  fome  beil:e  him  may  devoure, 
Where  as  no  man  him  fhall  focoure. 
All  that  he  bad  was  done  in  dede. 
Ha,  w^ho  herd  ever  fing  or  rede 
Of  fuche  a  thinge,  as  that  was  do. 
But  he,  which  lad  his  wrathe  k, 
Hath  knowe  of  love  but  a  Hte, 
But  for  all  that  he  was  to  wite 
Through  his  fodein  malencohe 
To  do  fo  great  a  felonie. 
Confcflbr.       Forthy  my  fone,  how  fo  it  ftonde, 
By  this  cas  thou  might  underltonde, 
That  if  thou  ever  in  caufe  of  love 
Shalt  deme  and  thou  be  fo  above, 
That  thou  might  lcdc  it  at  thy  w^ille, 
Lct  ncvcr  through  thy  wrathe  fpille, 
Whiche  every  kinde  Ihulde  fave. 
For  it  fit  every  man  to  have 
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Reward  to  love  and  to  his  might, 
Ayein  whos  ftrengthe  may  no  vvight. 
And  fith  an  hert  is  fo  conftreigned, 
The  reddoLir  ought  to  be  reftreigned 
To  him  that  may  us  bet  awey, 
Whan  he  mot  to  nature  obey. 
For  it  is  faid  thus  overall, 
That  nedes  mot,  that  nedes  fhall 
Of  that  a  Hfe  doth  after  kinde, 
Wherof  he  may  no  bote  finde. 
What  nature  hath  fet  in  her  lawe, 
Ther  may  no  mannes  might  withdrawe, 
And  who  that  worcheth  there  ayein, 
Full  ofte  time  it  hath  be  fein, 
There  hath  befalle  great  vengeaunce, 
Wherof  I  finde  a  remembraunce. 

Ovide  after  the  time  tho 
Tolde  an  enfample  and  faide  fo, 
How  that  whilom  Tirefias, 
As  he  walkend  goth  par  cas 
Upon  an  high  mountein  he  figh 
Two  ferpentes  in  his  waie  nigh. 
And  they  fo,  as  nature  hem  taught, 
AfTembled  were,  and  he  tho  cought 
A  yerde,  which  he  bare  on  honde, 
And  thoughte,  that  he  wolde  fonde 
To  letten  hem,  and  fmote  hem  bothe, 
Wherof  the  goddes  weren  wrothe. 
And  for  he  hath  deflourbed  kinde 
And  was  fo  to  nature  unkinde. 


Hic  narrat.quallter 
Tirefias  inquodam 
monte  duos  lerpen- 
tes  invenit  pariter 
commifcentes,quos 
cum  virga  percuf- 
fit.  Iratidiiobhoc, 
quod  naturam  im- 
pedivit,  ipfum  con- 
tra  naturam  a  for- 
ma  virili  in  mulie- 
brem  tranfmuta- 
runt. 
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Unkindelich  hc  was  transformed, 
That  he,  which  erfl:  a  man  was  formed, 
Into  a  woman  was  forfliape, 
That  was  to  him  an  angry  jape. 
But  for  that  he  with  anger  wrought 
His  anger  angerhche  he  bought. 

Confcflbr.       Lo,  thus  my  fone,  Ovide  hath  write, 
Wherof  thou  might  by  refon  wite, 
More  is  a  man  than  fuche  a  befle, 
So  might  it  never  ben  honeft 
A  man  to  wrathen  him  to  fore 
Of  that  another  doth  the  lore 
Of  kinde,  in  whiche  is  no  mahce, 
But  only  that  it  is  a  vice. 
And  though  a  man  be  refonable, 
Yet  after  kinde  he  is  mevable 
To  love,  where  he  woll  or  none. 
Thenk  thou,  my  fone,  therupon 
And  do  malencoHe  awey, 
For  love  hath  ever  his  luft  to  pley 
As  he,  which  wold  no  Hfe  greve. 

Amans.  My  fadcr,  that  I  may  well  leve 

AU  that  ye  tellen  it  is  fkille, 
Let  every  man  love  as  he  wille, 
Be  fo  it  be  nought  my  lady. 
For  I  fhall  nought  be  wroth  thereby. 
But  that  I  wrath  and  fare  amis 
Alone  upon  my  felf  it  is, 
That  I  with  bothe  love  and  kinde 
Am  fo  beftad,  that  I  can  finde 
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No  wey,  howe  I  it  may  aftert, 
Which  ftant  upon  min  owne  hert 
And  toucheth  to  none  other  hfe 
Sauf  onely  to  that  fwete  wife, 
For  whom,  but  if  it  be  amended, 
My  gladde  daies  ben  difpended. 
That  I  my  felf  fhall  nought  forbere 
The  wrath  the  whiche  I  now  bere, 
For  therof  is  none  other  hche, 
Nowe  axeth  forth  I  you  befeche 
Of  wrathe,  if  there  ought  elles  is, 
Wherof  to  flirive.     Sone  yis. 

Ira  movet  litem^  que  lingue  frena  refolvens 

Laxa  per  infames  currit  ubique  vias. 
Rixarum  nutrix  quos  educat  ijia  loquaces^ 

Hos  Venus  a  latere  linquit  hahere  vagos. 
Sed pacienter  agens  taciturno  qui  celat  ore^ 

Vincet  et  optati  carpit  amoris  iter. 

Of  wrathe  the  fecond  is  chefl:, 
Which  hath  the  windes  of  tempeft 
To  kepe,  and  many  a  fodein  blaft 
He  bloweth,  wherof  ben  agaft 
They,  that  defiren  pees  and  refl:. 
He  is  that  ilke  ungoodHeft, 
Which  many  a  lufty  love  hath  twinned, 
For  he  bereth  ever  his  mouth  unpinned, 
So  that  his  lippes  ben  unloke 
And  his  corage  is  all  to-broke, 
That  every  thing,  whiche  he  can  telle, 
It  fpringeth  up  as  doth  a  welle, 
Which  may  none  of  his  ftremes  hide, 
But  renneth  out  on  every  fide. 


Confeffor. 


Hic  traitat  confef- 
for  fuper  fecunda 
fpecie  ire,  que  lis 
dicitur,  ex  cuius 
contumeliis  innu- 
merofa  dolorum 
occafio  tam  in  a- 
moris  caufa  quam 
aliter  in  quam  plu- 
ribus  fepiflime  ex- 
orta  eft. 
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So  boilen  up  the  foule  lluves, 

That  chefte  wote  of  his  felawes, 

For  as  a  five  kepcth  ale, 

Right  fo  can  chefte  kepe  a  tale, 

All  that  he  wote,  he  woll  difclofe 

And  fpeke  er  any  man  oppofe. 

As  a  citee  withoute  a  walle, 

Where  men  may  gon  out  overalle 

Withouten  any  refiftence, 

So  with  his  croked  eloquence 

He  fpeketh  all,  that  he  wot  withinne, 

Wherof  men  lefe  more  than  winne. 

For  often  time  of  his  chiding 

He  bringeth  to  houfe  fuch  tiding, 

That  maketh  werre  at  beddes  hede. 

He  is  the  levein  of  the  brede, 

Which  foureth  all  the  paft  about. 

Men  ought  well  fuche  one  to  doute. 

For  ever  his  bowe  is  redy  bent, 

And  whome  he  hit  I  tell  him  ihent, 

If  he  may  perce  him  with  his  tonge. 

And  eke  fo  loude  his  belle  is  ronge, 

That  of  the  noife  and  of  the  foune 

Men  feren  him  in  all  the  towne, 

Well  more  than  they  done  of  thonder. 

For  that  is  caufe  of  more  wonder. 

For  with  the  windcs,  which  he  bloweth, 

Full  ofte  fith  he  overthroweth 

The  citees  and  the  polecie, 

That  I  have  herd  the  people  crie 
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And  echone  faide  in  his  degre  : 

Ha,  wicke  tunge,  wo  thou  be. 
For  men  fain,  that  the  harde  bone 
All  though  him  felve  have  none, 
A  tunge  braketh  it  all  to  pieces. 
He  hath  fo  many  fondry  fpieces 
Of  vice,  that  I  may  nought  wele 
Defcrive  hem  by  a  thoufand  dele. 
But  whan  that  he  to  chefte  falleth, 
Full  many  a  wonder  thing  befalleth, 
For  he  ne  can  no  thing  forbere. 
Now  tell,  my  fone,  thin  anfwere, 
If  it  hath  ever  fo  betid, 
That  thou  at  any  time  haft  chid 

Toward  thy  love.      Fader  nay.  Confeffio  amantis. 

Such  chefte  yet  unto  this  day 
Ne  made  I  never,  god  forbede. 
For  er  I  finge  fuche  a  crede, 
I  hadde  lever  to  be  lewed, 
For  thanne  were  I  all  befhrewed 
And  worthy  to  be  put  abacke 
With  all  the  forwe  upon  my  backe, 
That  any  man  ordeigne  couthe. 
But  I  fpake  never  yet  by  mouthe 
That  unto  chefte  mighte  touche. 
And  that  I  durft  right  wel  avouche 
Upon  her  felfe,  as  for  witneffe. 
For  I  wote  of  her  gentileffe, 
That  fhe  me  wolde  wel  excufe, 
That  I  no  fuche  thinges  ufe. 
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And  if  it  (hulde  fo  betid, 

That  I  algates  mult  chid, 

It  mightc  nought  hc  to  my  love. 

For  fo  yet  w.is  I  never  above 

For  all  this  wide  world  to  winne, 

That  I  durrt:  any  word  beginne, 

By  which  Ihe  might  have  ben  amoved, 

And  I  of  chefte  ahb  reproved. 

But  ratlicr  if  it  might  her  hke, 

The  bcfle  wordes  wolde  I  pike, 

Whiche  I  couthe  in  min  hertc  chefe 

And  fervc  hcm  forth  in  ftcde  of  chefe. 

For  that  is  helpehch  to  dche, 

And  fo  I  wolde  my  wordes  phe, 

That  mighten  wrath  and  chefte  avale 

With  telling  of  my  fofte  tale. 

Thus  dar  I  make  a  forward, 

That  never  unto  my  lady  ward 

Yet  fpake  I  word  in  fuche  a  wife, 

Wherof  that  chefte  iliuldc  arife. 

Thus  fay  I  nought,  that  I  full  ofte 

Ne  have,  whan  I  fpake  moft  fofte, 

Par  cas  faid  more  than  inough, 

But  fo  wtW  hak  no  man  the  plough, 

That  he  ne  balketh  othcr  while. 

Ne  fo  wcl  can  no  man  affilc 

Ilis  tunge,  that  fomtime  in  rape 

Him  may  fomc  hght  word  overfcape, 

And  yet  ne  meneth  he  no  chefte. 

But  that  I  have  avcin  hcr  hefte 
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Full  ofte  fpoke,  I  am  beknowe. 
And  how  my  wille  is  that  ye  knowe, 
For  whan  my  time  cometh  about, 
That  I  dar  fpeke  and  fay  all  out 
My  longe  love,  of  which  fhe  wot, 
That  ever  in  one  ahche  hot 
Me  greveth,  than  all  my  difefe 
I  telle,  and  though  it  her  difplefe 
I  fpeke  it  forth  and  nought  ne  leve. 
And  though  it  be  befide  her  leve 
I  hope  and  trowe  netheles, 
That  I  do  nought  ayein  the  pees. 
For  though  I  telle  her  all  my  thought, 
She  wot  well,  that  I  chide  nought. 
Men  may  the  highe  god  befeche, 
And  he  wol  here  a  mannes  fpeche 
And  be  nought  wroth  of  that  he  faith, 
So  yiveth  it  me  the  more  feith 
And  maketh  me  hardy  foth  to  fay, 
That  I  dar  wel  the  better  prey 
My  lady,  whiche  a  woman  is. 
For  though  I  telle  her  that  er  is 
Of  love,  which  me  greveth  fore, 
Her  ought  nought  be  wroth  the  more, 
For  I  withoute  noife  or  cry 
My  plaint  make  all  buxomly 
To  putten  alle  wrath  away, 
Thus  dar  I  fay  unto  this  day 
Of  chefte,  in  erneft  or  in  game, 
My  lady  fhall  me  no  thing  blame. 
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Hut  oftc  timc  it  hath  hctid, 
Thiit  with  niy  lclvcn  I  havc  chid, 
That  no  man  couthe  better  chidc, 
And  that  hath  ben  at  every  tidc, 
Whan  I  cam  to  my  fclve  alone. 
For  than  I  made  a  prive  mone 
And  evcry  tale  by  and  by, 
Whiche  as  I  fpake  to  my  lady, 
I  thenke  and  peife  in  my  balaunce 
And  drawe  into  my  remembraunce. 
And  than,  if  that  I  finde  a  lacke 
Of  any  word,  that  I  milTpake, 
Which  was  to  moche  in  any  wife, 
Anone  my  wittes  I  defpile 
And  make  a  chiding  in  min  herte, 
That  any  word  me  fliulde  afterte, 
Whiche  as  I  fliulde  have  holden  inne. 
And  fo  forth  after  I  beginnc 
And  loke  if  thcre  was  cllcs  ought 
To  fpeke,  and  I  ne  fpake  it  nought. 
And  than  if  I  may  feche  and  finde, 
That  any  word  ben  lcft  behinde, 
Whiche  as  I  fliuld  more  have  fpoke, 
I  wold  upon  my  felf  be  wroke 
And  chide  with  my  fclvcn  fo, 
That  all  my  wit  is  ovcr-go. 
For  no  man  may  his  time  lore 
Recover,  and  thus  I  am  therforc 
So  overwroth  in  all  my  thought, 
That  I  my  felf  chide  all  to  nought. 
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Thus  for  to  moche,  or  for  to  Hte 
Full  ofte  I  am  my  felf  to  wite. 
But  all  that  may  me  nought  availe 
With  chefte  though  I  me  travaile, 
But  oule  on  ftoke  and  ftoke  on  oule, 
The  more  that  a  man  defoule, 
Men  witen  wel  which  hath  the  werfe. 
And  fo  to  me  nis  worth  a  kerfe, 
But  torneth  unto  min  owne  hede, 
Though  I  tell,  that  I  were  dede, 
Wolde  ever  chide  in  fuche  a  wife 
Of  love,  as  I  to  you  devife. 
But  fader,  now  ye  have  all  herd 
In  this  maner,  howe  I  have  ferd 
Of  chefte  and  of  diffenfion, 
Yif  me  your  abfolucion. 

My  fone,  if  that  thou  wiftefl  ail,  Confeflbr. 

What  chefte  doth  in  fpeciall 
To  love  and  to  his  welwiUing, 
Thou  woldeft  fleen  his  knowleching 
And  lerne  to  be  debonaire. 
For  who  that  moft  can  fpeke  faire 
Is  mofl:  accordend  unto  love. 
Fair  fpeche  hath  ofte  brought  above 
Full  many  a  man,  as  it  is  knowe, 
Whiche  elles  fhuld  have  ben  right  lowe 
And  failed  mochel  of  his  wille. 
Forthy  hold  thou  thy  tunge  ftille 
And  let  thy  wit  thy  will  arefte, 
So  that  thou  falle  nought  in  chefte. 
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Whiche  is  the  rource  of  great  diftaunce, 
And  takc  into  thv  rcmcmbraunce, 
If  thou  might  gcte  pacicnce, 
Whiche  is  the  leche  of  all  offence, 
As  tellen  us  tlicfe  oldc  wifc. 
Scneca.  •Pacicncia  For  whan  nought  cllcs  may  fuffife 

eft  vindiifla  omni-    t-.       n  i  i 

um  injuriarum.       -oy  Itrcngthe  nc  Dy  manncs  wit, 
Than  pacience  it  ovcr  fit 
And  over  comcth  it  at  laftc. 
But  he  may  never  longe  lafte, 
Which  woll  nought  bow  er  that  he  breke. 
Take  hede,  fone,  of  that  I  fpeke. 
Amans.       My  fader,  of  your  goodly  fpeche 

And  of  the  wit,  whiche  ye  me  teche, 
I  thonke  you  with  all  min  hert. 
For  that  word  fhall  me  never  ailert, 
That  I  ne  fliall  your  wordes  holde 
Of  pacience,  as  ye  me  tolde, 
Als  ferforth  as  min  herte  thenketh 
And  of  my  wrath  it  me  forthenkcth. 
But  fader,  if  ye  forth  with  all 
Some  good  enfample  in  fpeciall 
Me  wolden  tcche  of  fome  cronique, 
It  fhulde  well  min  herte  like 
Of  pacience  for  to  here, 
So  that  I  mlght  in  my  matere 
The  more  unto  my  love  obey 
And  putten  my  difefe  awey. 
Hic  ponit  confcffor       My  fonc,  a  man  to  bye  him  pees 

excmplum  dc  pacien-  ,  i      /-    rr  o 

cia  in  amorc  contra  Benovcth  luftre  as  oocrates 
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Enfample  left,  whiche  is  write, 

And  for  thou  fhalt  the  fothe  wite 

Of  this  enfample,  what  I  mene, 

All  though  it  be  now  Htel  fene 

Among  the  men  thilke  evidence, 

Yet  he  was  upon  pacience 

So  fet,  that  he  him  felf  afTay 

In  thing,  which  might  him  mofl  mifpay, 

Deiireth  and  a  wicked  wife 

He  weddeth,  which  in  forwe  and  ftrife 

Ayein  his  efe  was  contraire. 

But  he  fpake  ever  foft  and  faire, 

Till  it  befell,  as  it  is  tolde, 

In  winter,  whan  the  day  is  colde, 

This  wife  was  fro  the  welle  come, 

Where  that  a  pot  with  water  nome 

She  hath  and  brought  it  into  houfe, 

And  iigh,  how  that  her  fely  fpoufe 

Was  fet  and  loked  on  a  boke 

Nigh  to  the  fire  as  he,  which  toke 

His  efe  as  for  a  man  of  age. 

And  fhe  began  the  wode  rage 

And  axeth  him,  what  divel  he  thought 

And  bare  on  hond,  that  him  ne  rought 

What  labour  that  fhe  toke  on  honde, 

And  faith,  that  fuche  an  hufbonde 

Was  to  a  wife  nought  worth  a  ftre. 

He  faide  nouther  nay  ne  ye, 

But  helde  him  ftille  and  lete  her  chide. 

And  fhe,  which  may  her  felf  nought  hide, 


lites  habenda,  et  nar- 
rat,  qualiter  uxor  So- 
cratis  ipfum  quodam 
die  multis  fermonibus 
litigavit,  fed  cum  ipfe 
abfque  ulla  refpon- 
fione  omnia  probra 
pacienter  fuftulit,  in- 
dignata  uxor  quan- 
dam  ydriam  plenam 
aque,  quam  in  manu 
tenebat,  fuper  caput 
viri  fui  fubito  efFudit, 
dicens  :  evigila  et  lo- 
quere,  qui  refpondens 
tunc  ait :  O  vere  jam 
fcio  et  expertus  fum, 
quod  poft  ventorum 
rabiem  fequunturym- 
bres.  Et  ifto  modo 
litis  contumeliam  fua 
paciencia  devicit. 
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Began  withinnc  for  to  fwclle 
And  that  (lie  brought  in  fro  thc  welle 
The  water  pot  fhe  hcnt  a  lofte 
And  bad  hini  fpeke,  and  he  all  fofte 
Sat  ftille  and  nought  a  word  anfwerd. 
And  flie  was  wroth,  that  he  fo  ferd, 
And  axeth  him,  if  he  bc  dcde, 
And  all  the  water  on  his  hede 
She  poured  out  and  bad  him  awake. 
But  he,  whiche  wol  nought  forfake 
His  pacience,  thanne  fpake 
And  faid,  how  that  he  fond  no  lake 
In  nothing  which  flie  hadde  do, 
For  it  was  winter  time  tho 
And  winter,  as  by  wey  of  kinde, 
Which  fliormy  is  as  men  it  finde, 
Firfi:  makcth  the  windes  for  to  blowe 
And  aftcr  that  vvithin  a  throwe 
He  reineth  and  the  water  gatcs 
Undoth,  and  thus  my  wife  algatcs, 
Which  is  with  refon  well  befein, 
Hath  made  me  bothe  winde  and  rein 
After  the  fefon  of  the  yere. 
And  than  he  fet  him  ner  the  iire 
And  as  he  might  his  clothes  dreidc, 
That  he  nomorc  o  word  nc  faide, 
Wherof  he  gat  him  fomdele  refl;, 
For  that  him  thought  was  for  the  beft. 
Confcflbr.       I  not  if  thilkc  enfample  yit 
Accordcth  with  a  mannes  wit 
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To  fuffre,  as  Socrates  dede. 
And  if  it  fal  in  any  ftede 
A  man  to  lefe  fo  his  galle, 
Him  ought  among  the  women  alle 
In  loves  court  by  jugement 
The  name  bere  of  pacient 
To  yive  enfample  to  the  good 
Of  pacience  how  that  it  flood, 
That  other  men  it  mighte  knowe. 
And  fone,  if  thou  at  any  throwe 
Be  tempted  ayein  pacience, 
Take  hede  upon  this  evidence, 
It  fhall  par  cas  the  laffe  greve. 

My  fader,  fo  as  I  beleve  Amans. 

Of  that  iLall  be  no  maner  nede, 
For  I  woll  take  fo  good  hede, 
That  er  I  fall  in  fuche  affay 
I  thenke  efcheue,  if  that  I  may. 
But  if  there  be  ought  elles  more, 
Wherof  I  mighte  take  lore 
I  praie  you,  fo  as  I  dare, 
Now  telleth,  that  I  may  beware, 
Some  other  tale  of  this  mater. 

Sone,  it  is  ever  good  to  lere,  Confeflbr. 

Wherof  thou  might  thy  word  reftreigne, 
Er  that  thou  falle  in  any  peine. 
For  who  that  can  no  counfeil  hide, 
He  may  nought  faile  of  wo  beiide, 
Which  fhall  befalle,  er  he  it  wite, 
As  I  finde  in  the  bokes  write. 
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Hic  ponit  conftflror       Yct  cam  thcre  never  good  of  flrife 

cxcmplum,  quod    de    t-rt       r      \_       •  11  i-r 

aitcrius  litc  intromit-  To  kche  111  all  11  maiines  life, 

E?  nrrr;'Tuaiitc;  Though  it  bcginne  on  pure  game, 

jupitcr  cum  junonc  p^^u  off^  \[  forneth  into  erame 

lupcr  quadam  qucii-  c 

tionc  iitigabat,  vidc-  And  doth  grcvauncc  on  Ibm  fide. 

licct    utrum    vir    an  r     1  1      /^     ■  1 

muiicrinamoriscon-  Wherof  thc  gretc  clerk  Ovide 

cupillcncia  fcr^cnci-     .  ^  11  1   •    1  1 

usardebat.fuperquo  Atter  thc  lawc,  which  was  tho, 

Tircfiam   eorum   ju-    /^c  1        ' ..  J       c  i 

dicem  conftituebant.    Of  Jupitcr  and  of  JuUO 

Et  quia  iiic  contra  Makcth  in  his  bokes  mencion, 

Junoncm  m  ditte  litis  ' 

caufa  fentenciam  dif-  How  thev  fellc  at  dilfencion 

nnivitjiratadeaiplum  ' 

amborum  ocuiorum  In  maucr  as  it  werc  a  borde, 

lumine  claritatis  abf-     «11  r  i 

que  remifllone  priva-  As  thcy  bcgunne  lor  to  worde 
Among  hem  felf  in  privete. 
And  that  was  upon  this  degre, 
Whiche  of  the  two  more  amorous  is 
Or  man  or  wife.      And  upon  this 
They  mighten  nought  accorde  in  one 
And  toke  a  juge  therupon, 
Which  cleped  is  Tirefias 
And  bede  him  demen  in  this  cas. 
And  he  withoute  avifement 
Ayein  Juno  yaf  jugement. 
This  goddefle  upon  his  anfwere 
Was  wroth  and  wolde  nought  forbere, 
But  toke  awey  for  evermo 
The  hght  from  both  his  eyen  two. 
Whan  Jupiter  this  harm  hath  fein 
Another  bienfait  there  ayein 
He  yaf  and  fuche  a  grace  him  doth, 
That  for  he  wifte  he  faide  foth 
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A  foth-faier  he  was  for  ever. 
But  yet  that  other  were  lever 
Have  had  the  loking  of  his  eye 
Than  of  his  word  the  prophecie. 
But  how  fo  that  the  fothe  went, 
Strife  was  the  caufe,  of  that  he  hent 
So  great  a  peine  bodily. 

My  fone,  be  thou  ware  thereby 
And  hold  thy  tunge  ftille  clofe, 
For  who  that  hath  his  word  difclofe 
Er  that  he  wite  what  he  mene 
He  is  full  ofte  nigh  his  tene 
And  lefeth  full  many  time  grace, 
Wher  that  he  wold  his  thank  purchace. 
And  over  this,  my  fone  dere, 
Of  other  men,  if  thou  might  here 
In  privite,  what  they  have  wrought, 
Hold  counfeil  and  difcover  it  nought, 
For  chefte  can  no  counfeil  hele, 
Or  be  it  wo  or  be  it  wele, 
And  take  a  tale  into  thy  minde, 
The  which  of  olde  enfample  I  finde. 

Phebus,  which  maketh  the  daies  light, 
A  love  he  hadde,  which  tho  hight 
Cornide,  whom  aboven  alle 
He  plefeth.     But  what  fhall  befalle 
Of  love,  there  is  no  man  knoweth. 
But  as  fortune  her  happes  throweth, 
So  it  befell  upon  a  chaunce 
A  yonge  knight  toke  her  acqueintaunce 


Confeffor 


Qu^ialitigantesorafua 
cohibere  nequeunt, 
hic  ponit  confelTor 
exemplum  contra  il- 
los,  qui  in  amoris 
caufa  alterius  confi- 
lium  revelare  prefu- 
munt.  Et  narrat, 
qualiter  quedam  avis 
tuncalbirtimanomine 
Corvus,  confilium  do- 
mine  fue  Cornide 
Phebo  denudavit, 
unde  contigit  non  fo- 
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lum  ipfam  Corniticm  And  had  of  liLT  all  tliat  hc  woldc. 

inttrhci,  lcd  ct  Cor-     -^  r  i      i   •     i  i   •    i      /i        i        i     L     i  j 

vum,  qui  antea  tan-  But  a  tals  bird,  which  Ihc  hath  holae 

ciuam  nix  albus  fuit,     a       J    i  ^    •  l.  i  C  ^l. 

in  piccum  coiorcm  And  kcpt  111  chambre  of  purc  youthe 
pro  pcriKtuo  tranf-  Djfcovereth  all  that  ever  he  couthe. 

mutan. 

The  briddcs  name  was  as  tho 
Corvus,  the  which  was  than  alfo 
Wcll  more  whitc  than  any  fwan, 
And  he  the  (hrcwe  all  that  hc  can 
Of  his  lady  to  Phcbus  faide. 
And  he  for  wrath  his  fwerd  out  braide, 
With  which  Cornide  anone  he  flough, 
But  after  him  was  wo  inough 
And  toke  a  full  great  repentaunce, 
Whcrof  in  tokcn  and  remembraunce 
Of  hem,  whiche  ufen  wicke  fpeche, 
Upon  this  brid  he  toke  his  wreche, 
That  there  he  was  fnow-white  to-fore 
Ever  afterward  cole  black  therfore 
He  was  transformcd,  as  it  Ihcweth. 
And  many  a  man  yet  him  bcOireweth 
And  clepen  him  into  this  day 
A  raven,  by  whom  yet  men  may 
Take  evidence,  whan  hc  cricth, 
That  fome  mirtiap  it  figniheth. 
Beware  therfore  and  lay  the  befl:, 
If  thou  woh  be  thy  fclf  in  relt, 
My  godc  fonc,  as  I  the  rcdc. 
Hic  loquitur  fuper       For  iu  anothcr  place  I  rede 
literLaarnimphaco,  Of  thilkc  nimphc,  which  Laaf  hight. 

quod    Jupiter  Jutur-    |-,  /i         ..1  "        ^      L  •     1   ^ 

3am  adulteravit,  ju-  For  llie  thc  privetc  by  night. 
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How  Jupiter  lay  by  Jutorne, 
Hath  told,  god  made  her  overtorne, 
Her  tunge  he  cut  and  into  helle 
For  ever  he  fent  her  for  to  dwelle, 
As  fhe  that  was  nought  worthy  here 
To  ben  of  love  a  chamberere, 
For  fhe  no  counfeil  couthe  hele. 
And  fuche  a  daies  be  now  fele 
In  loves  courte,  as  it  is  faide, 
That  let  her  tunges  gone  unteide. 
My  fone,  be  thou  none  of  tho 
To  jangle  and  telle  tales  fo, 
And  namely  that  thou  ne  chide, 
For  chefte  can  no  counfeil  hide, 
For  wrathe  faide  never  wele. 

My  fader,  fothe  is  every  dele, 
That  ye  me  teche,  and  I  woll  holde 
The  reule  to  whiche  I  am  holde, 
To  fle  the  chefte,  as  ye  me  bidde. 
For  well  is  him,  that  never  chidde. 
Now  telle  me  forth  if  there  be  more, 
As  touchinge  unto  wrathes  lore. 

Demonis  eji  odium  quafi  fcriba^  cut  dahit  ira 
Materiam  fcripti  cordis  ad  antra  fui. 

Non  laxabit  amor^  odii  quem  frena  rejlringunt 
Nec  fecreta  fui  juris  adire  fcivit. 

Of  wrathe  yet  there  is  another, 
Whiche  is  to  chefte  his  owne  brother, 
And  is  by  name  cleped  hate, 
That  fuifreth  nought  within  his  gate, 


noni  Jovis  uxori  fe- 
cretum  revelavit. 
Quapropter  Jupiter 
ira  commotus  lingua 
Laaris  prius  abrciffa 
ipfam  poftea  in  pro- 
fundum  Acherontis 
exulem  pro  perpetuo 
mancipavit. 


Amans. 


Hic  traflat  confef- 
for  de  tercia  fpecie 
ire,  que  odium  di- 
citur,  cuius  natu- 
ra  omnes  ire  inimi- 
cicias  ad  mentem 
reducensillasufque 
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ad  tcmpus  vindiac  That  thcre  comc  othcr  love  or  pees, 
nisinSfspapiro  Foi"  ^e  woll  makc  no  rclcfe 
commemoranJas     Qf  ^^  dcbate,  whichc  is  hefalle. 

inlcnt.  ' 

Now  Ipckc,  il"  thou  artc  onc  of  allc, 
That  with  this  vice  hath  be  witholde. 

Amans.  As  yct  for  ought  that  ye  me  toldc, 

My  fader,  I  not  what  it  is. 

Confefibr.       \\\  good  fcith,  fonc,  I  trowc  yis. 

Amans.  My  fadcr,  nay,  but  ye  me  lere. 

Confeflor.       Now  lift,  my  fonc,  and  thou  flialt  here. 
Hate  is  a  wrathc  nought  fhewend, 
But  of  long  time  gaderend, 
And  dwelleth  in  the  herte  loken 
Till  he  fe  time  to  be  wroken. 
And  than  he  fheweth  his  tempefl: 
More  fodein  than  the  wilde  befte, 
Which  wot  nothing,  what  mercy  is. 
My  fone,  art  thou  knowen  of  this  ? 
Confeflio  amantis.       My  godc  fadcr,  as  I  wcnc, 

Now  wote  I  fomcdcle  what  yc  mene, 
But  I  dare  faufly  make  an  othe, 
My  lady  was  me  never  lothe. 
I  woll  nought  fwere  netheles, 
That  I  of  hate  am  giltcles. 
For  whan  I  to  my  lady  ply 
Fro  day  to  day  and  mercy  cry, 
And  flie  no  mercy  on  me  laith, 
But  fliorte  wordcs  to  me  faith, 
Though  I  my  lady  love  algate, 
Tho  wordes  mote  I  nedes  hate 
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And  wolde  they  were  all  difpent 

Or  fo  fer  out  of  londe  went, 

That  I  never  after  fhuld  hem  here. 

And  yet  love  I  my  lady  dere. 

Thus  is  there  hate,  as  ye  may  fe, 

Betwene  my  ladies  word  and  me. 

The  worde  I  hate  and  her  I  love, 

What  fo  me  fhall  betide  of  love. 

But  furthermore  I  woll  me  fhrive, 

That  I  have  hated  all  my  Hve 

Thefe  janglers,  whiche  of  her  envie 

Ben  ever  redy  for  to  lie. 

For  with  her  fals  compafTement 

Full  often  they  have  made  me  fhent 

And  hindred  me  full  ofte  time, 

Whan  they  no  caufe  wiften  byme, 

But  onlich  of  her  owne  thought. 

And  thus  full  ofte  have  I  bought 

The  lie  and  drank  nought  of  the  wine. 

I  wolde  her  hap  were  fuch  as  mine. 

For  how  fo  that  I  be  now  fhrive, 

To  hem  ne  may  I  nought  foryive, 

Till  I  fe  hem  at  debate 

With  love,  and  thanne  min  eftate 

They  mighten  by  her  owne  deme 

And  loke,  how  wel  it  fhuld  hem  queme 

To  hinder  a  man,  that  loveth  fore. 

And  thus  I  hate  hem  evermore, 

Til  love  on  hem  wold  done  his  wreche, 

For  that  I  fhall  alway  befeche 
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Unto  thc  mighty  Cupido, 
That  hc  fo  niochcl  woldc  do, 
So  as  hc  is  of  love  a  god, 
To  fmitc  hem  with  the  fime  rod, 
With  whiche  I  am  of  lovc  fmitcn, 
So  that  thcy  mightcn  know  and  witen, 
IIow  hindring  is  a  wofull  peine 
To  him,  that  love  wold  attcigne. 
Thus  ever  on  hem  I  wait  and  hope, 
Till  I  may  fe  hcm  lcpe  a  lope 
And  halten  on  the  fame  fore, 
Whiche  I  do  now  for  evermore. 
I  wolde  thanne  do  my  might 
So  for  to  ftonden  in  her  Hght, 
That  thcy  ne  fhulden  have  a  wey 
To  that  thcy  wolden  put  awey. 
I  woldc  hem  put  out  of  the  ftede 
Fro  lovc,  right  as  they  me  dede 
With  that  they  fpeke  of  mc  by  mouthe, 
So  wolde  I  do,  if  that  I  couthe 
Of  hem,  and  thus  fo  god  me  fave 
Is  all  the  hate  that  I  have 
Toward  thefe  janglers  every  dele, 
I  woldc  all  other  ferde  wele. 
Thus  have  I,  fadcr,  faid  my  wille. 
Say  ye  now  forth,  for  I  ani  rtillc. 
Confeflbr.       My  fonc,  of  that  thou  hall  mc  faid 
I  holdc  mc  nought  fully  paid, 
That  tliou  wold  haten  any  man 
To  that  accorden  I  nc  can. 
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Though  he  have  hindred  the  to-fore. 

But  this  I  telle  the  therfore, 

Thou  might  upon  my  benifon 

Well  haten  the  condicion 

Of  tho  janglers,  as  thou  me  toldeft, 

But  furthermore,  of  that  thou  woldeft 

Hem  hinder  in  any  other  wife, 

Suche  hate  is  ever  to  defpife. 

Forthy  my  fone,  I  wold  the  rede, 

That  thou  drawe  in  by  frendly  hede, 

That  thou  ne  might  nought  do  by  hate, 

So  might  thou  gete  love  algate 

And  fette  the,  my  fone,  in  reft. 

For  thou  fhalt  finde  it  for  the  beft, 

And  over  this  fo  as  I  dare 

I  rede,  that  thou  be  right  ware 

Of  other  mennes  hate  about, 

Whiche  every  wife  man  {hulde  dout, 

For  hate  is  ever  upon  await. 

And  as  the  fisfher  on  his  bait 

Sleeth,  whan  he  feeth  the  fisflies  fafle, 

So  whan  he  feeth  time  ate  laft, 

That  he  may  worche  an  other  wo, 

Shall  no  man  tornen  him  ther  fro, 

That  hate  nill  his  felonie 

FulfiU  and  feigne  compaignie. 

Yet  netheles  for  fals  femblaunt 

Is  toward  him  of  covenaunt 

Witholde,  fo  that  under  bothe 

The  prive  wrathe  can  him  clothe, 
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That  he  rtiall  fcmc  a  grcat  belcvc. 
But  warc  thc  wcll,  that  thou  ne  lcve 
All  that  thou  rccll:  to-forc  thin  cyc, 
So  as  thc  Grcgois  whiloni  figh, 
The  bokc  of  Troic  who  fo  rede, 
Therc  mav  he  finde  enfample  in  dcde. 
Hic  ponit  confc<Tor       Sonc,  aftcr  thc  dcftrudtion, 

exemplum  contra  il-   ^x,,  —i  11      i  1 

los,  qui  cum  irc  fue  Whan  Troy  was  alle  bete  down 

odium   aperte  vindi-     »        1    n    •  i->    •  ^i        1   • 

cartnonVomnt.Ma  Aiid  (lain  was  Frmmus  the  king, 
«l!;S,lir::*n:  The  Oregois,  which  of  all  this  thing 
tur.   Etnarrat.quod  ggpj  caufc,  tomcn  homc  avcin. 

cum  ralamides  prm- 

ceps Grecorum  in ob-  Thcrc  may  no  man  his  han  withfain, 

fidione  Troie  a  qui-  ^ 

bufdam  fuis  emuiis  It  hath  bcn  fcnc  and  fclt  full  ofte, 

proditorie  interfc^tus   ^_,|        1  1         •  r  y        r   r 

fuiiTct  paterque  fuus  Thc  hardc  timc  atter  the  lotte. 
fuaumc^^ixXrhu-  ^y  fcc  as  thcy  forth  homeward  went, 
iufmodi  eventus  ccr-  ^  of  ?rcat  tcmpcft  hcm  hcnt. 

titudinem       lcivilfet,  00  r 

Grecos  in  fui  cordis  juno  lct  bcndc  hcr  partic  bow, 

odium    luper   omnia   "^  ^ 

recoiiegit,  undc  con-  Thc  fky  wax  dcrkc,  the  wind  gan  blow, 

tigit.quodcumGrcci         ,  ..11 

deviaa  Troia  per  ai-   1  hc  tiry  welkcn  gan  to  tnonder, 
ciam'nav^gioVemea'^n-  As  though  thc  worM  fhuld  al  afondcr. 
;:n:i!;:J:±:r;^:;!;:  From  heven  out  of  the  water  gates 
rum  tempcftatejaaa-  xhc  rciny  ftorm  fell  down  algatcs, 

bantur,  rcx   Nanplus  -^  o  » 

in  tcrra  fua  contra  li-  Aud  all  hcr  taclc  madc  unwcldc, 

tus  maris,  ubi  majora 

faxorum   eminebant  That  uo  mau  might  him  lclf  bcwcldc. 

pericuia  fupcr  cacu-    ,-_,.  1  /i   • 

minamoncium.gran-   1  ncrc  may  mcn  hcrc  fhipmcn  cric, 

diflimosnot^antcr  fe-    »-r'i      ^    n  j    •  ^         r        ^        i' 

cit  igncs,  quos  Greci    1  "at  ftood  111  nuHtcr  for  to  dic. 
Smti  n?'n""'  Hc  that  bchindc  fat  to  ftcre 

portum  ibidem  inve- 

nire  certiir.me  puta-  j^f^^y  nou?ht  thc  forc  ftcmpnc  hcre, 

bant,   et    tcrram    ap-  , 

proximantcs  diruptis  Thc  fhip  arofc  ayciu  thc  wawcs, 

navibus  magna  pars  1      1      -  1        i      1     n    1   •      1 

Grccorum  pcriclita-  Thc  lodclman  hath  loft:  his  lawes. 
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The  fee  bet  In  on  every  fide,  i-'atur.    Et  fic,  quod 

1  r  1   •  j  Nanplus   viribus   ne- 

They  nilren  what  fortune  abide,  quiit,  odio  latitante 

_  ^  I  ii    .  f  f  .,-,  per      difrimulacionis 

But  letten  nem   all  in  goddeS   Wlll,  fraudern  vendicavit. 

Where  he  wolde  hem  fave  or  fpill. 

And  it  fell  thilke  time  thus, 

There  was  a  kinge,  which  Nanplus 

Was  hote,  and  he  a  fone  hadde 

At  Troie,  which  the  Gregois  ladde 

As  he,  that  was  made  prince  of  alle, 

Till  that  fortune  let  him  falle. 

His  name  was  Palamides, 

But  through  an  hate  netheles 

Of  fom  of  hem  his  deth  was  cafte 

And  he  by  trefon  overcafte. 

His  fader,  whan  he  herde  it  telle, 

He  fwore,  if  ever  his  time  felle, 

He  wolde  him  venge  if  that  he  might, 

And  therto  his  avow  he  hight. 

And  thus  this  king  through  prive  hate 

Abode  upon  a  waite  algate, 

For  he  was  nought  of  fuche  emprife, 

To  vengen  him  in  open  wife. 

The  fame,  which  goth  wide  where, 
Maketh  knowe,  how  that  the  Gregois  were 
Homward  with  al  the  felafliip 
Fro  Troy  upon  the  fee  by  (hip. 
Nanplus,  whan  he  this  underftood 
And  knew  the  tides  of  the  flood 
And  ligh  the  wind  blow  to  the  londe, 
A  great  deceipt  anone  he  fonde 
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Of  prive  hatc,  as  thou  (lialte  here, 
Whcrof  I  tclle  all  this  matere. 

This  king  the  wcder  gan  heholde 
And  wiftc  w.ll,  thcy  motcn  holde 
Hcr  cours  cndlongc  his  marche  right, 
And  madc  upon  the  derkc  night 
Of  grete  fliides  and  of  blockes 
Great  fire  ayeine  the  great  rockes, 
To  fliew  upon  the  hillcs  high, 
So  that  the  flcte  of  Grece  it  figh. 
And  fo  it  fcll  right  as  he  thought, 
This  flete,  which  an  haven  fought, 
The  brighte  fires  fighe  a  fer, 
And  they  ben  drawen  ner  and  ner 
And  wende  well  and  underflood, 
How  all  that  fire  was  made  for  good 
To  riiewe  where  men  (liulde  arrive. 
And  thiderward  thcy  hallcn  bHve. 
In  femblaunt  as  mcn  fiin  is  guile. 
And  that  was  proved  thilke  while. 
The  fliip,  which  wend  his  hclpe  accroche, 
Drof  all  to  picces  on  the  roche. 
And  fo  thcrc  dcdcn  tcn  or  twclve 
There  no  man  mighte  helpc  him  felve, 
For  there  they  wendcn  dcth  efcape 
Withoutcn  hclpe  hcr  dcth  was  fliape. 
Thus  they  that  comcn  firfl:  to-fore 
Upon  the  rockes  ben  forlorc. 
But  through  thc  noifc  and  through  the  cry 
Thc  othcr  wcrcn  warc  thcrby. 
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And  whan  the  day  began  to  rowe, 
Tho  mighten  they  the  fothe  knowe, 
That  where  they  wenden  frendes  finde, 
They  fonde  frendfhip  all  behinde. 
The  londe  than  was  fone  weived, 
Where  that  they  hadden  be  deceived, 
And  toke  hem  to  the  highe  fee, 
Therto  they  faiden  alle  ye, 
Fro  that  day  forthe  and  ware  they  weie 
Of  that  they  had  affaied  there.     . 

My  fone,  wherof  thou  might  avife,  Confeflbr 

How  fraude  ftant  in  many  wife 
Among  hem,  that  guile  thinke. 
There  is  no  fcrivener  with  his  inke, 
Whiche  half  the  fraude  write  can, 
That  ftant  in  fuche  a  maner  man. 
Forthy  the  wife  men  ne  demen 
The  thinges  after  that  they  femen, 
But  after  that  they  knowe  and  finde. 
The  mirrour  flieweth  in  his  kinde, 
As  he  had  all  the  world  withinne 
And  is  in  foth  nothing  therinne. 
And  fo  fareth  hate  for  a  throwe, 
Till  he  a  man  hath  overthrowe, 
Shall  no  man  knowe  by  his  chere, 
Whiche  is  avaunt,  ne  whiche  arere. 
Forthy  my  fone,  thenke  on  this. 

My  fader,  fo  I  woll  iwis,  Amans. 

And  if  there  more  of  wrathe  be, 
Nowe  axeth  forth  pour  charite. 
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As  ye  by  your  bokes  knowe, 
And  I  the  fothe  niall  beknowe. 

^         ^ut  cohlbere  manum  nequit  et  Jic  fpem  eius 
Naribus  hit  populo  fepe  timendus  erit. 

Sepius  in  luSlum  Fenus  et  fua  gaudia  transfert^ 
Cumque  fuis  thalamis  talis  amicus  adejl. 

Eji  amor  amplexu  non  i^ibus  alliciendus^ 
Frangit  amicicias  impetuofa  manus. 

Hic  traaat  confef-       My  fonc,  thou  fhalt  underftonde, 

q^I^inta^fpS ^re,  That  yet  towarde  wrathe  ftonde 

213r,lS".  Of  dedly  vices  other  two. 

tur.  scdpr.mode  ^„j  (^^  jq  ((.[]£  j,^^  names  (o 

impetuoiitate   Ipe- 

ciaiiter  traaarc  in-  If  is  contek  and  homicidc, 

tendit,cuiusnatur3 

fpiritum  in  naribus  That  ben  to  drcde  on  every  nde. 

geftando  ad  omnes     _  i      /-  111  r  • 

iremocionesinvin-  Contck  lo  as  the  bokes  lain 
ciencSm^^^^nuUa^te-  Foolhafl  hath  to  his  chamberlain, 
nusobfervat.         g^  whofe  couufeil  all  unavifed 
Is  pacience  mofl:  defpifed, 
Till  homicide  with  him  mete. 
Fro  mercy  they  ben  all  unmete 
And  thus  ben  they  the  worft  of  alle 
Of  hem,  whiche  unto  wrathe  falle 
In  dede  both  and  eke  in  thought. 
For  they  accompte  her  wrath  at  nought, 
But  if  there  be  Iheding  of  blood. 
And  thus  hche  to  a  befte  wode 
They  knowen  nought  the  god  of  life, 
Be  fo  they  have  fwerde  or  knife 
Her  dedly  wrathe  for  to  wreke, 
Of  pite  \\{\.  hem  nought  to  fpeke. 
None  other  refon  they  ne  fonge, 
But  that  they  ben  of  mightes  ftronge. 
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But  ware  hem  well  in  other  place, 

Where  every  man  behoveth  grace. 

But  there  I  trowe  it  fliall  him  faile, 

To  whom  no  mercy  might  availe, 

But  wroughten  upon  tirannie, 

That  no  pite  ne  might  hem  plie. 

Now  tell,  my  fone.     My  fader,  what?  Opponit  confeffor. 

If  thou  hafl:  be  coupable  of  that  ? 

My  fader,  nay,  Crift  me  forbede,  Confeffio  amantis. 

I  fpeke  onHche  of  the  dede, 
Of  which  I  was  never  coupable 
Without  caufe  refonable. 
But  this  is  nought  to  my  matere 
Of  fhrifte,  why  we  iitten  here. 
For  we  ben  fet  to  fhrive  of  love, 
As  we  beganne  Brd  above. 
And  netheles  I  am  beknowe, 
That  as  touchend  of  loves  throwe, 
Whan  I  my  wittes  overwende, 
Min  hertes  contek  hath  none  ende, 
But  ever  ftant  upon  debate 
To  great  difefe  of  min  eftate, 
As  for  the  time  that  it  lafteth. 
For  whan  my  fortune  overcafteth 
Her  whele  and  is  to  me  fo  flraunge 
And  that  I  fe,  fhe  woll  nought  chaunge, 
Than  caft  I  all  the  worlde  about 
And  thenk,  howe  I  at  home  in  dout 
Have  all  my  time  in  vein  defpended 
And  fe  nought  how  to  be  amended. 


J 
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But  rathcT  for  to  bc  cnipelred, 
As  he  that  is  wcll  nigh  defpcircd. 
For  I  ne  may  no  thank  dcrervc, 
And  ever  I  love  and  ever  I  IItvc 
And  ever  I  am  a  Hche  nere, 
Thus,  for  I  ftonde  iii  fuchc  a  were, 
I  am  as  who  faith  out  of  hcrre. 
And  thus  upon  my  felf  I  werre, 
I  bringe  and  put  out  alle  pees, 
That  I  full  ofte  in  fuch  a  rees 
Am  wery  of  min  owne  lifc, 
So  that  of  contek  and  of  ftrife 
I  am  beknowe  and  have  anfwerde, 
As  ye,  my  fader,  now  have  herde. 
Min  herte  is  wonderly  begone 
With  counfeil,  wherof  wit  is  one, 
Whiche  hath  refon  in  compaignie 
Ayein  the  whiche  flant  partie 
Will,  which  hath  hope  oi  his  accorde. 
And  thus  they  bringcn  up  difcorde, 
Witte  and  refon  counfeilen  ofte, 
That  I  min  herte  lliulde  fofte 
And  that  I  fliulde  will  rcmue 
And  put  him  out  of  retenue 
Or  elles  holdc  him  undcr  fote. 
For  as  thcy  fain,  if  that  he  mote, 
His  ownc  rcule  have  upon  honde, 
There  fliall  no  wit  bcn  underftonde 
Of  hope,  alfo  thcy  tcllen  this, 
That  ovcr  all  whcrc  that  hc  is 
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He  fet  the  herte  in  jeopartie 

With  wisfhing  and  with  fantafie, 

And  is  nought  trewe  of  that  he  faith, 

So  that  there  is  on  him  no  feith. 

Thus  with  refon  and  witte  avifed 

Is  will  and  hope  all  day  defpifed. 

Refon  faith,  that  I  fliulde  leve 

To  love,  where  there  is  no  leve 

To  fpede,  and  will  faith  there  ayein, 

That  fuch  an  herte  is  to  vilain, 

Which  dare  nought  love,  till  that  he  fpede. 

Let  hope  ferve  at  fuche  nede. 

He  faith  elce,  where  an  herte  fit 

AU  hole  governed  upon  wit, 

He  hath  this  Hves  luH:  forlore. 

And  thus  min  herte  is  all  to-tore 

Of  fuche  a  contek,  as  they  make. 

But  yet  I  may  nought  will  forfake, 

That  he  nis  maifter  of  my  thought, 

Or  that  I  fpede,  or  fpede  nought. 

Thou  doft,  my  fone,  ayeinft  the  right,      ConfefTor. 
But  love  is  of  fo  great  a  might, 
His  lawe  may  no  man  refufe, 
So  might  thou  there  the  better  excufe. 
And  netheles  thou  fhalt  be  lerned, 
That  will  fhulde  be  governed 
Of  refon  more  than  of  kinde, 
Wherof  a  tale  write  I  finde. 

A  philofophre  of  which  men  tolde  Hicponitconfenror 

rry  1   .1  11-  11  exemplum,     quod 

1  nere  was  whilom  by  daies  olde,  omnis    impetuoik 
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voluntas  fit  difcrc-  Aiid  Diogcncs  than  hc  hight. 

rionis  modcramine    p"  i  i       i  11  •     1 

gubcrnanda.     Kt  oo  olde  hc  was,  that  hc  nc  mignt 
oglwl^.^^qui^motus  The  world  travailc,  and  for  thc  beil: 
?"''"' }""'r'°"'  He  niope  him  for  to  take  his  reft 

lubjugaverat,     rc-  x 

gcm  Aicxandrum  ^p^j  dwcllc  at  homc  in  fuchc  a  wife, 

hiper  ilto  tado  fibi 

opponente  pieniu;,  That  nigh  his  hoiifc  hc  lct  dcvife 

intomiavit. 

Endlonge  upon  an  axcl  trce 

To  fet  a  tonne  in  fuche  degree, 

That  he  it  mighte  torne  aboute, 

Wherof  one  hccd  was  takcn  oute, 

For  he  therinne  fitte  (liulde 

And  torne  him  felve  as  he  wolde 

And  take  the  eire  and  fe  the  heven 

And  deme  of  the  planetes  feven 

As  he,  which  couthe  mochel  what. 

And  thus  full  ofte  there  he  fat 

To  mufe  in  his  philofophie 

Sole  withoutcn  compaignic, 

So  that  upon  a  morwe  tidc 

A  thing,  which  fliulde  tho  betide, 

Whan  he  was  fette,  here  as  him  lift 

To  loke  upon  the  fonne  arifl:, 

Whcrof  the  propertie  he  figh, 

It  fclle,  there  cam  ridcnd  nigh 

King  AUfaundre  with  a  route. 

And  as  he  cafl:  his  eye  aboute 

He  figh  this  tonnc,  and  what  it  ment 

He  wolde  wite,  and  thider  fent 

A  knight,  by  whom  he  might  it  knowe. 

And  hc  him  fclf  that  ilkc  throwe 
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Abode  and  hoveth  there  ftille. 
This  knight  after  the  kinges  wille 
With  fpore  made  his  horfe  to  gone 
And  to  the  tonne  he  cam  anone, 
Where  that  he  fonde  a  man  of  age, 
And  he  him  tolde  the  meffage, 
Suche  as  the  kinge  him  had  bede, 
And  axeth  why  in  thilke  fhede 
The  tonne  ftood  and  what  it  was. 
And  he,  which  underftood  the  cas, 
Sat  ftill  and  fpake  no  worde  ayein. 
The  knight  bad  fpeke  and  faith  :  Vilain, 
Thou  fhalt  me  telle,  er  that  I  go, 
It  is  thy  king,  whiche  axeth  fo. 
My  king,  quod  he,  that  were  unright. 
What  is  he  thanne  ?  faith  the  knight, 
Is  he  thy  man  ?  That  fay  I  nought, 
Quod  he,  but  this  I  am  bethought, 
My  mxannes  man  how  that  he  is. 
Thou  Heft,  falfe  cherle,  iwis, 
The  knight  him  faid  and  was  right  wroth, 
And  to  the  kinge  ayein  he  goth 
And  told  him,  how  this  man  anfwerde. 
The  king,  whan  he  this  tale  herde, 
Bad  that  they  fhulden  all  abide, 
For  he  him  felf  wold  thider  ride. 
And  whan  he  came  to-fore  the  tonne, 
He  hath  his  tale  thus  begonne  : 
Al  heil,  he  faith,  what  man  art  thou  ? 
Quod  he  :   Such  one  as  thou  feeft  now. 
y 
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The  king,  which  hadde  vvordes  wilc, 

His  age  wolde  nought  dclpile 

But  faith :   My  fader,  I  tlic  pray, 

That  thoii  me  wolt  thc  caule  fay, 

How  that  I  am  thy  mannes  man  ? 

Sire  king,  quod  he,  and  that  I  can, 

If  thou  wilt.      Yes,  laith  the  king. 

Quod  he  :  This  is  the  foth  thing 

Sith  I  firll:  refon  underflood 

And  knew  what  thing  was  evil  and  good, 

The  will,  whiche  of  my  body  moveth, 

Whos  werkes  that  the  god  reproveth, 

I  have  reftreigned  evermore 

Of  him,  which  ftant  under  the  lore 

Of  refon,  whos  fubjed:  he  is, 

So  that  he  may  nought  done  amis. 

And  thus  by  wey  of  covenaunt 

Will  is  my  man  and  my  fervaunt 

And  ever  hath  be  and  ever  fliall. 

And  thy  will  is  thy  principal 

And  hath  the  lordfhip  of  thy  wit, 

So  that  thou  couthefl:  never  yit 

Take  a  day  reft  of  thy  labour. 

But  for  to  be  a  conquerour 

Of  worldes  good,  which  may  nought  lafte, 

Thou  hieft  ever  a  hchc  fafte, 

Where  thou  no  refon  hall  to  winne. 

And  thus  thy  will  is  caufe  of  finne 

And  is  thy  lord  to  whom  thou  fervefl:, 

Wherof  thou  htcl  thank  deferveft. 
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The  klng,  of  that  he  thus  anfwerd, 
Was  nothing  wroth,  but  when  he  herd 
The  highe  wifedom,  whiche  he  faide, 
With  goodly  wordes  this  he  praide, 
That  he  him  wolde  tell  his  name. 
I  am,  quod  he,  that  ilke  fame, 
Which  men  Diogenes  calle. 
Tho  was  the  king  right  glad  with  alle, 
For  he  had  herd  ofte  to-fore 
What  man  he  was,  fo  that  therfore 
He  faide  :   O  wife  Diogene, 
Now  fhall  thy  grete  wit  be  fene, 
For  thou  fhalt  of  my  yifte  have, 
What  worldes  thinge  thou  woh  crave. 
QiJod  he  :  Than  hove  out  of  my  fonne 
And  lete  it  (hine  into  my  tonne, 
For  thou  benimft  me  thilke  yifte, 
Which  Hth  nought  in  thy  might  to  (hifte, 
None  other  good  of  the  me  nedeth. 

The  king,  whom  every  contre  dredeth, 
Lo,  thus  he  was  enformed  there, 
Wherof,  my  fone,  thou  might  lere, 
How  that  thy  wil  fhal  nought  be  leved, 
Where  it  is  nought  of  wit  releved. 
And  thou  haft  faid  thy  felf  er  this, 
How  that  thy  wil  thy  maifter  is, 
Through  which  thin  hertes  thought  with- 
Is  ever  of  contek  to  beginne,  [inne 

So  that  it  is  greatly  to  drede, 
That  it  no  homicide  brede. 
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For  love  is  of  a  wondcr  kinde 
And  hath  his  wittes  ofte  blinde, 
That  they  fro  mannes  refon  falle. 
But  whan  that  it  is  fo  befalle, 
That  will  fliall  his  corage  lede 
In  loves  caufe,  it  is  to  drede, 
Wherof  I  finde  enfample  write, 
Whiche  is  behovely  for  to  wite. 
Hic  in  amoris  caufa       I  Tcde  a  talc,  and  tellcth  this, 

ponit  confeflbrexem-    _,,  .  i   •    i      n 

piumcontraiiios,qui  Thc  citec,  which  bcmiramis 
l^^Z^-  Enclofed  hath  with  walle  about 
tuof.tatefeipfosmui-  Qf  worthv  folk  with  manv  a  rout 

tociensoftendunt.  Et  ^  •' 

narrat,  quaiiter  Piia-  "vVas  inhabitcd  herc  and  there. 

mus  cum  ipfe  Tifbe  i   •    i  i 

amicam  fuam  in  loco  Amongc  thc  which  two  therc  wcrc 

intereofdemdeputato  11         i  11  j 

tempore  adventus  fui  Abovcn  all  other  noDle  and  great, 

Si7,"Inimo  impeJuofo  Dwellcnd  tho  within  a  ftrete 

e^tiSaTgEdio^m:';.  So  nigh  to-gider,  as  it  was  fene, 

taiiter  transfodit,  que  xhat  thcre  was  nothing:  hem  betwene 

poftea  inrra  breve  ve-  o 

niens  cum  ipfum  fic  'Qxxi  wowc  to  wowe  and  walle  to  walle. 

mortuum    inveniflTet,  1      •       /-         •    11 

eciam  et  iiia  in  fue  This  o  lord  hath  in  fpecialle 

ipfius  mortcm  impe-      -      /-  1     n       1         1      i 

tuofe  feftinans  eiuf-  A  fonc,  a  lulty  bacheler, 

dem    erladii    cufpide    ▼         11      1  L  • 

fui  cordis  intima  per  In  all  thc  townc  was  noiic  his  pere. 

medium  penetravit.      rj.^^^  ^^^^^  j^^j   ^  doUghtCr  cke 

In  all  the  lond  that  for  to  feke 
Men  wiften  none  fo  faire  as  (he. 
And  fell  fo,  as  it  fliulde  be, 
This  faire  doughter  nigh  this  fone, 
As  they  to-gider  thanne  wone, 
Cupid  hath  fo  the  thinges  fliape, 
That  they  nc  might  his  honds  efcape, 
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That  he  his  iire  on  hem  ne  cafle, 

Wherof  her  herts  he  overcafle 

To  folwe  thilke  lore  and  fue, 

Which  never  man  yet  might  efcheue. 

And  that  was  love,  as  it  is  happed, 

Whiche  hath  her  hertes  fo  betrapped, 

That  they  by  alle  waies  feche, 

How  that  they  mighten  winne  a  fpeche 

Her  wofull  peine  for  to  leffe. 

Who  loveth  wel,  it  may  nought  miffe. 

And  namely  whan  there  ben  two 

Of  one  accord,  how  fo  it  go, 

But  if  that  they  fome  waie  finde, 

For  love  is  ever  of  fuche  a  kinde 

And  hath  his  folk  fo  wel  affaited, 

That  how  fo  that  it  be  awaited, 

There  may  no  man  the  purpos  let. 

And  thus  betwene  hem  two  they  fet 

An  hole  upon  a  wal  to  make, 

Through  which  they  have  her  counfeil  take 

At  alle  times,  whan  they  might. 

This  faire  maiden  Tifbe  hight 

And  he,  whom  fhe  loved  hote, 

Was  Piramus  by  name  hote. 

So  longe  her  lefTon  they  recorden, 

Til  ate  lafle  they  accorden 

By  nightes  time  for  to  wende 

Alone  out  fro  the  townes  ende, 

Where  was  a  welle  under  a  tree, 

And  who  cam  firft  or  fhe  or  he 
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Hc  Ihuldc  ftlllc  thcre  abidc. 

So  it  bcfcll  the  nightcs  tidc 

This  maidcn,  which  defguired  was, 

All  prively  the  fofte  pas 

Goth  through  the  large  town  unknowc, 

Till  that  (lie  cam  within  a  throwe, 

Where  that  (he  Hkcd  for  to  dwelle 

At  thilke  unbappy  fresdic  wcllc, 

Which  was  alfo  tbe  forcil:  nigh, 

Where  fbe  comend  a  leon  figh 

Into  tbc  fcld  to  take  his  pray 

In  hafte.     And  flie  tbo  fledde  away, 

So  as  fortune  (hulde  fallc, 

For  fcre  and  let  hcr  wimpcl  talle 

Nigh  to  tbe  wel  upon  therbage. 

Tbis  wilde  leon  in  his  rage 

A  befte,  wbicbe  he  found  tbcre  out, 

Hath  flain  and  with  his  bloody  fnout, 

Wban  be  bath  eten  wbat  be  wolde, 

To  drinke  of  tbilke  (h-cmcs  colde 

Come  unto  thc  wcllc,  wbere  he  fonde 

Tbe  wimpel,  wbicbc  out  of  her  bonde 

Was  fallc,  and  bc  it  bath  to-drawe, 

Bcblcdde  aboute  and  all  forgnawe. 

And  tban  he  ftraught  him  for  to  drinke 

Upon  the  fresdic  wcllcs  brinke, 

And  aftcr  tbat  out  of  tbc  plcin 

Hc  tornctb  to  tbc  wode  aycin. 

And  Tifbe  durfte  nougbt  remewe, 

But  as  a  brid,  which  were  in  mewe, 
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Within  a  busfh  fhe  kept  her  clofe 
So  ftille  that  fhe  nought  arofe 
Unto  her  felf  and  pleigneth  ay. 
And  fell,  while  that  fhe  there  lay, 
This  Piramus  cam  after  fone 
Unto  the  welle  and  by  the  mone 
He  found  her  wimpel  bloody  there. 
Cam  never  yet  to  mannes  ere 
Tidinge  ne  to  mannes  iight 
Merveille,  which  fo  fore  aflight 
A  mannes  herte,  as  it  tho  dede 
To  him,  whiche  in  the  fame  Jflede 
With  many  a  woful  compleigninge 
Began  his  hondes  for  to  wringe 
As  he,  which  demeth  likerly, 
That  fhe  be  dede.     And  fodeinly 
His  fwerd  all  naked  out  he  braide 
In  his  fool  hafte  and  thus  he  faide : 
I  am  caufe  of  this  felonie, 
So  it  is  refon,  that  I  deie, 
And  flie  is  dede  by  caufe  of  me. 
And  with  that  worde  upon  his  kne 
He  fell,  and  to  the  goddes  alle 
Up  to  the  heven  he  gan  to  calle 
And  praide  fithen  it  was  fo, 
That  he  may  nought  his  love  as  tho 
Have  in  this  world,  that  of  her  grace 
He  might  her  have  in  other  place, 
For  here  wolde  he  nought  abide, 
He  faith.     But  as  it  fhall  betide. 
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Thc  pomel  of  his  fwcrd  to  groiind 

Hc  fet  and  through  his  hert  a  wound 

He  made  up  to  the  bare  hilte 

And  in  this  wife  him  felf  fpiltc 

With  his  foolhafte  and  deth  he  nam. 

For  (he  within  a  while  cam, 

Where  he  lay  dede  upon  his  knife, 

So  woful  yet  was  ncvcr  lifc 

As  Tifbc  was.      Whan  flic  him  flgh, 

Shc  mightc  nought  onc  worde  on  high 

Speke  out,  for  her  herte  fliette, 

That  of  her  Hfe  no  pris  fhe  fette, 

But  dcde  fwounend  down  flie  fcllc, 

Till  after  whan  it  fo  befelle, 

That  fhe  out  of  her  traunce  awoke, 

With  many  a  wofull  pitous  loke 

Her  eye  alwey  among  fhe  cafl^e 

Upon  her  love  and  ate  lafl:e 

She  caught  breth  and  faide  thus : 

O  thou,  which  clepcd  art  Venus, 
Goddefle  of  lovc,  and  thou  Cupidc, 
Which  loves  caufc  hafl  for  to  guidc, 
I  w^ot  now  wel,  that  ye  be  blinde 
Of  thilkc  unhap,  whichc  I  now  findc 
Only  bctwene  my  love  and  me. 
This  Piramus,  whiche  hcre  I  fe 
Blcdend,  what  hath  hc  dcfcrved  ? 
For  he  your  hcfl  hath  kept  and  fcrved, 
And  was  yongc  and  I  both  alfo, 
Alas,  why  do  ye  with  us  fo } 


LIBER  TERCIUS.  329 

Ye  fet  our  hertes  both  on  fire 
And  made  us  fuche  thing  defire, 
Wherof  that  we  no  fkille  couthe. 
But  thus  our  fresfhe  lufty  youthe 
Withouten  joy  is  all  defpended, 
Which  thing  may  never  ben  amended. 
For  as  for  me  this  woll  I  fay, 
That  me  is  lever  for  to  deie 
Than  hve  after  this  forwefull  day. 
And  with  this  word  where  as  he  lay 
Her  love  in  armes  fhe  embrafeth 
Her  owne  deth  and  fo  purchafeth, 
That  now  fhe  wepte  and  now  flie  kifle, 
Till  ate  lafte,  er  fhe  it  wifle, 
So  great  a  forwe  is  to  her  falle, 
Whiche  overgoth  her  wittes  alle, 
And  fhe,  which  mighte  nought  afterte, 
The  fwerdes  pointe  ayein  her  herte 
She  fet  and  fell  down  therupon, 
Wherof  that  fhe  was  dede  anone. 
And  thus  both  on  a  fwerd  bledend 
They  were  found  dede  Hggend. 

Now  thou,  my  fone,  hafl  herd  this  tale     Confenbr. 
Beware  that  of  thin  owne  bale 
Thou  be  nought  caufe  in  thy  foolhafte, 
And  kepe  that  thou  thy  wit  ne  wafle 
Upon  thy  thought  in  aventure, 
Wherof  thy  Hves  forfeture 
May  faHe.     And  if  thou  have  fo  thought 
Er  this,  teU  on  and  hide  it  nought. 
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Amans.  My  flidcr,  upoii  lovcs  fidc 

My  confcicnce  I  wol  nought  hide, 

How  that  fcr  love  of  pure  wo 

I  have  ben  ofte  moved  fo, 

That  with  my  wisflies  if  I  might 

A  thoufand  times,  I  you  phght, 

I  hadde  ftorven  in  a  day. 

And  therof  I  me  (hrive  may, 

Though  love  fully  me  ne  flough, 

My  will  to  deie  was  inough. 

So  am  I  of  my  will  coupable 

And  yet  is  fhe  nought  merciable, 

Which  may  me  yive  life  and  hele, 

But  that  her  Hft  nought  with  me  dele, 

I  wot  by  whos  counfeil  it  is 

And  him  wolde  I  long  time  er  this, 

And  yet  I  wolde  and  ever  lliall, 

Sleen  and  deflruie  in  fpeciall. 

The  golde  of  nine  kinges  londes 

Ne  fliulde  him  fave  fro  min  hondes, 

In  my  power  if  that  he  were. 

But  yet  him  flant  of  me  no  fere, 

For  nought  that  ever  I  can  manace, 

He  is  the  hinderer  of  my  grace, 

Til  he  be  dede  I  may  nought  fpede. 

So  mote  I  nedes  taken  hede 

And  fliape,  how  that  he  were  awey, 

If  I  therto  may  finde  a  wey. 

Confeffor.       My  fonc,  tcll  mc  now  forthy, 
Whiche  is  that  mortal  enemy. 
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That  thou  manacert:  to  be  dede. 

My  fader,  it  is  fuche  a  quede,  Amans. 

That  where  I  come,  he  is  to-fore 
And  doth  fo,  that  my  caufe  is  lore. 

What  is  his  name  ?    It  is  daunger,  ^°^^f^^ 

Whiche  is  my  ladies  counfeiler. 
For  I  was  never  yet  fo  lligh 
To  come  in  any  place  nigh, 
Where  as  fhe  was  by  night  or  day, 
That  daunger  ne  was  redy  ay, 
With  whom  for  fpeche  ne  for  mede 
Yet  might  I  never  of  love  fpede. 
For  ever  this  finde  I  foth, 
All  that  my  lady  faith  or  doth 
To  me  daunger  fhall  make  an  ende. 
And  that  maketh  al  my  world  mifwende, 
And  ever  I  axe  his  helpe,  but  he 
May  be  wel  cleped  fauns  pite. 
For  ay  the  more  I  to  him  bowe, 
The  laffe  he  woll  my  tale  allowe. 
He  hath  my  lady  fo  engleued, 
She  woll  nought,  that  he  be  remeued. 
For  ever  he  hongeth  on  her  faile 
And  is  fo  prive  of  counfeile, 
That  ever  whan  I  have  ought  bede, 
I  finde  daunger  in  her  ftede 
And  min  anfwere  of  him  I  have. 
But  for  no  mercy,  that  I  crave, 
Of  mercy  never  a  point  I  hadde. 
I  find  his  anfwer  ay  fo  badde. 
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That  worfc  might  it  ncvcr  be. 

And  thus  betwcn  daungcr  and  me 

Is  evcr  werre  til  he  deic. 

Ihit  might  I  ben  of  fuch  maiftrie, 

That  I  daunger  had  overcome, 

With  that  were  all  my  joie  come. 

Thus  wolde  I  wonde  for  no  finne 

Ne  yet  for  all  this  world  to  winne, 

If  that  I  might  finde  a  flcight 

To  lay  all  min  eftate  in  weight, 

I  wolde  him  fro  the  court  defever, 

So  that  he  come  ayeinward  never, 

Therfore  I  wisfhe  and  wolde  fain, 

That  he  were  in  fome  wife  flain. 

For  while  he  ftant  in  thilke  place 

Ne  gete  I  nought  my  ladics  grace. 

Thus  hate  I  dedely  thilke  vice 

And  wolde  he  ftood  in  none  office 

In  place,  where  my  lady  is. 

For  if  he  do,  I  wot  wel  this, 

That  outher  he  fliall  deie  or  I 

Within  a  while,  and  nought  forthy 

On  my  lady  full  ofte  I  mufe, 

Now  that  fhe  may  hcr  felf  excufe. 

For  if  that  I  deic  in  fuche  a  plite 

Me  thcnkcth  flie  might  nought  be  quite, 

That  flic  nc  wcrc  an  homicidc. 

And  if  it  fliuldc  fo  bctidc, 

As  god  forbcde  it  Ihulde  bc, 

By  double  way  it  is  pite. 
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For  I,  which  all  my  will  and  wit 

Have  yove  and  ferved  ever  yit, 

And  than  I  fliuld  in  fuche  a  wife 

In  rewarding  of  my  fervice 

Be  dede,  me  thenketh  it  were  routh. 

And  furthermore  I  telle  trouth, 

She  that  hath  ever  be  wel  named, 

She  were  worthy  than  to  be  blamed 

And  of  refon  to  ben  appeled, 

Whan  with  o  word  fhe  might  have  heled 

A  man,  and  fuffreth  him  to  deie. 

Ha,  who  figh  ever  fuch  a  way  ? 

Ha,  who  figh  ever  fuch  deftrefTe  ? 

Withoute  pite  gentilefTe, 

Withoute  mercy  womanhede, 

That  woU  fo  quite  a  man  his  mede^ 

Whiche  ever  hath  be  to  love  trewe. 

My  gode  fader,  if  ye  rewe 
Upon  my  tale,  tell  me  now, 
And  I  wol  ftinte  and  herken  you. 

My  fone,  attempre  thy  corage  Confeflbr. 

Fro  wrath  and  let  thin  hert  afTuage, 
For  who  fo  wol  him  underfonge, 
He  may  his  grace  abide  longe, 
Or  he  of  love  be  received 
And  eke  alfo,  but  it  be  weived, 
There  mighte  mochel  thing  befalle, 
That  fhulde  make  a  man  to  falle 
Fro  love,  that  never  afterwarde 
Ne  durft  he  loke  thiderwarde. 
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In  harde  waics  mcn  gon  Ibfte, 
And  er  they  chmbe  avife  hem  ofte, 
And  men  (*:tn.  all  day,  that  rape  reweth. 
And  who  fo  wicked  ale  brewcth, 
Full  ofte  he  mot  the  worfe  drinke. 
Better  it  is  to  flete  than  finke, 
Better  is  upon  the  bridel  chewe 
Than  if  he  fel  and  overthrewe 
The  hors  and  fticked  in  the  mire. 
To  cafl:  water  in  the  fire 
Better  is  than  brenne  up  al  the  hous. 
The  man  whiche  is  maHcious 
And  foolhaftif,  full  ofte  he  falleth. 
And  felden  is,  whan  love  him  calleth. 
Forthy  better  is  to  fuffre  a  throwe 
Than  to  be  wilde  and  overthrowe. 
Suffraunce  hath  ever  be  the  bell: 
To  wirtien  him  that  fecheth  rell:. 
And  thus  if  thou  wolt  love  fpede, 
My  fone,  fuffre,  as  I  the  rede. 
What  may  the  mous  ayein  thc  cat  ? 
And  for  this  caufe  I  axe  that, 
Who  may  to  love  make  a  werre, 
That  he  ne  hath  him  felf  the  werre .'' 
Love  axeth  pees  and  ever  fliall. 
And  who  that  fighteth  moft  withall, 
Shall  lcil:  conqucrc  of  his  emprife. 
For  this  they  tcllcn  that  ben  wife, 
Whiche  is  to  flrive  and  have  the  werfe 
To  haffen,  is  nought  worth  a  kerfe. 
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Thinge  that  a  man  may  nought  acheve, 
That  may  noiight  wel  be  done  at  eve, 
It  mot  abide  till  the  morwe. 
Ne  hafte  nought  thine  owne  forwe, 
My  fone,  and  take  this  in  thy  witte, 
He  hath  nought  lofi:  that  wel  abitte. 
Enfample,  that  it  falleth  thus, 
Thou  might  well  take  of  Piramus, 
Whan  he  in  hafte  his  fwerd  out  drough 
And  on  the  point  him  felven  flough 
For  love  of  Tifbe  pitouily, 
For  he  her  wimpel  fond  bloody 
And  wende  a  befte  her  hadde  flain, 
Where  as  him  ought  have  be  right  fain, 
For  ftie  was  there  al  fauf  befide. 
But  for  he  wolde  nought  abide, 
This  mifchef  fell.     Forthy  beware, 
My  fone,  as  I  the  warne  dare, 
Do  thou  no  thinge  in  fuche  a  rees, 
For  fuffraunce  is  the  well  of  pees, 
Though  thou  to  loves  court  purfue, 
Yet  ftt  it  wel,  that  thou  efcheue, 
That  thou  the  court  nought  overhafte. 
For  fo  thou  might  thy  time  wafte, 
But  if  thin  hap  therto  be  ftiape, 
It  may  nought  helpe  for  to  rape. 
Therfore  attempre  thy  corage, 
Foolhafte  doth  none  avauntage, 
But  ofte  it  fet  a  man  behinde 
In  caufe  of  love,  and  I  finde 
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By  olde  enfample  as  thou  rtialt  here 
Touchend  of  love  in  this  matcre. 
Hic  ponit  rnnftrfTor       A  maidcH  whilom  thcrc  was  one, 

i-xcmnluin  contra  il-    \xt\   •    i     t^        i  i   •     i  i     -      i 

ios,.iuiin:iinoriscau-   Wnich  Daphnc  hight,  and  luch  was  nonc 

la  niniia  tLltinacione    r\c  \^  ^      ^t  *;..  i*  •  J 

concupikcntcs    tar-  ^^  Dcaute  thau,  as  it  was  laidc. 
dius   cxpcciiunt,   ct  phebus  his  love  hath  on  her  laide, 

narrat,    qualiter    pro  ' 

co,    quod    Phebus  And  therupon  to  her  he  foueht 

quanuam      virgincm  _  ^  '^ 

puichcrrimam  nomi-  In  his  foolhaflc  and  fo  bcfought, 

ne  Daphncm    nimia         .  _  .    ,     ,   .  n       i       i  i 

amoris  acccieracione  That  ihc  with  huii  no  reltc  haddc, 

infequebatur,     iratus    t->  111  11 

Cupido  cor  Phebi  fa-  -T  Of  cvcr  upon  hcr  love  he  gradde, 
ni";":!:»"  ";  And  Ihe  raid  ever  unto  him  nay. 
.comn  cor  Daohne  go  it  befelle  UDon  a  day 

quadam  lat^ittaplum-  r  J 

bea,  que  frigidiffima  Cupidc,  whichc  hath  everv  chaunce 

ruit,  lobrius  pertora-  ^  _  •' 

vit,  et  fic  quanto  ina-  Of  lovc  undcf  his  govcrnaunce, 
fn  amorc  Daphncm  Sigh  Phcbus  haftcn  him  fo  fore, 
mayiriJfa^^frigTdlo*?  And  for  hc  {huldc  him  hafte  more 
damLroT^^gi:  And  yet  nought  fpedcn  atc  lafte 
tiva  ded.gnabatur.      ^  dart  throughout  his  hert  he  calte, 
Which  was  of  golde  and  all  a  fire, 
That  made  him  many  fold  defire 
Of  love  more  than  he  dede. 
To  Daphne  ekc  in  the  fame  llede 
A  dart  of  led  he  cafte  and  fmote, 
Which  was  all  colde  and  no  thing  hote. 
And  thus  Phcbus  in  love  brcnncth 
And  in  his  hafte  aboute  renneth 
To  loke,  if  that  hc  might  winne. 
But  he  was  ever  to  beginne, 
For  ever  away  fro  him  flie  Hcd, 
So  that  hc  ncvcr  his  lovc  fpcd. 
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And  for  to  make  him  full  beleve, 

_  » 

That  no  foolhafte  might  acheve 

To  gete  love  in  fuch  degre, 

This  Daphne  into  a  lorer  tre 

Was  torned,  whiche  is  ever  grene 

In  token,  as  yet  it  may  be  fene, 

That  fhe  fhall  dwelle  a  maiden  ftille 

And  Phebus  failen  of  his  wille. 

By  fuche  enfamples  as  they  ftonde, 

My  fone,  thou  might  underftonde 

To  haften  love  is  thing  in  vein, 

Whan  that  fortune  is  there  ayein,  ♦• 

To  take  where  a  man  hath  leve 

Good  is,  and  elles  he  mot  leve. 

For  whan  a  mannes  happes  failen, 

There  is  none  hafte  may  availen. 

My  fader,  graunt  mercy  of  this.  Amans. 

But  while  I  fe  my  lady  is 
No  tree,  but  holde  her  owne  forme, 
There  may  me  no  man  fo  enforme, 
To  whether  part  fortune  wende, 
That  I  unto  my  lives  ende 
Ne  wol  her  ferve  evermo. 

My  fone,  fithen  it  is  fo,  ConfefTor. 

I  fay  no  more,  but  in  this  cas 
Beware,  howe  it  with  Phebus  was. 
Nought  only  upon  loves  chaunce, 
But  upon  every  governaunce, 
Which  falleth  unto  mannes  dede, 
Foolhafte  is  ever  for  to  drede. 
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Amans. 


Confeflbr. 


Hic  ponit  confefTor 
exempluni  contra  il- 
los,  qui  niniio  furore 
acctnfi  vinditilam  ire 
fue  ultra  quam  dccet 
confequiaffcdant.  Et 
narrat,  qualiter  Atlie- 
mas  et  Demeplion  re- 
ges,  cum  ipfi  a  bello 
Trojano  ad  propria 
remeaffent  et  a  fuis 
ibidempacificc  recep- 
ti  non  fuiflcnt,  con- 
gregato  aliunde  pug- 
natorum  exercitu  re- 
giones  fuas  non  folum 
incendio  vaftare  fed 
et  omnes  in  eifdcm 
habitantcs  a  minimo 
iifjue  ad  majorcm  in 
perpetuam  vindiiRc 
memoriam  glailio  in- 
terficere  fcrvore  ira- 
cuniiic  propolucrunt. 
Scd  rex  Ncftor,  qui 
fenex  ct  fapiens  fuit, 
cx  paciencia  traf^atus 
inter  ipfos    rcgcs   et 


And  that  a  man  good  counfcil  take, 
Er  he  his  purpofe  undcrtake, 
For  counfeil  put  foolhafte  awey. 

Now  gode  fader,  I  you  prey, 
That  for  to  wilTe  me  the  more, 
Some  good  enfample  upon  this  lore 
Ye  wold  me  telle,  of  that  is  writ, 
That  I  the  better  mighte  wit, 
Howe  I  foolhafle  lliulde  efcheue 
And  the  wifdome  of  counfeil  fue. 

My  fone,  that  thou  might  enforme 
Thy  pacience  upon  the  forme 
Of  olde  enfamples  as  they  felle, 
Nowe  underftond,  what  I  fliall  telle. 

When  noble  Troie  was  belein 
And  overcome,  and  home  ayein 
The  Gregois  torned  fro  the  fiege, 
The  kinges  found  her  owne  Hege 
In  many  place,  ns  men  faide, 
That  hem  forfoke  and  difobeide. 
Among  the  whiche  fcll  this  cafe 
To  Demephon  and  Athemas, 
That  weren  kinges  bothe  two 
And  bothe  weren  fcrved  fo, 
Her  leges  woldc  hem  nought  receive, 
So  that  they  mote  algates  weive 
To  feche  londc  in  othcr  place. 
For  there  founde  thcy  no  grace, 
Whcrof  thcy  token  hem  to  rede 
And  fouc^htcn  frendcs  atc  nede, 
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And  eche  of  hem  afTureth  other 
To  helpe  as  to  his  owne  brother 
To  vengen  hem  of  thilke  oultrage 
And  winne  ayein  her  heritage. 
And  thus  they  ride  aboute  fafte 
To  geten  hem  helpe,  and  ate  lafte 
They  hadden  power  fuffifaunt 
And  maden  than  a  covenaunt, 
That  they  ne  fhulde  no  life  fave, 
Ne  preft,  ne  clerk,  ne  lord,  ne  knave, 
Ne  wife,  ne  childe  of  that  they  finde, 
Which  berth  vifage  of  mannes  kinde, 
So  that  no  life  fhall  be  focoured, 
But  with  the  dedely  fwerd  devoured. 
In  fuch  foolhafte  her  ordinaunce 
They  fhapen  for  to  do  vengeaunce. 
Whan  this  purpofe  was  wift  and  knowe 
Among  here  hoft,  tho  was  there  blowe 
Of  wordes  many  a  fpeche  aboute. 
Of  yonge  men  the  lufty  route 
Were  of  this  tale  glad  inough. 
There  was  no  care  for  the  plough, 
As  they  that  weren  foolhaftif 
They  ben  accorded  to  the  ftrife 
And  fain,  it  may  nought  ben  to  great 
To  vengen  hem  of  fuch  forfet. 
Thus  faith  the  wilde  unwife  tonge 
Of  hem,  that  there  weren  yonge, 

But  Neftor,  which  was  olde  and  hore, 
The  falve  ligh  to-fore  the  fore 


eorum  regna  inita 
pace  et  concordia  hu- 
iufmodi  impetuofita- 
tem  micius  pacifica- 
vit. 
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As  he,  that  was  of  counfeil  wife. 
So  that  anone  by  his  advife 
There  was  a  prive  counfeil  nome, 
The  lordcs  bcn  to-gider  come. 

This  Dcmephon  and  Athemas 
Hcr  purpos  tolden,  as  it  was. 
They  fctten  alle  ftill  and  hcrde, 
Was  non  but  Neftor  hem  anfwerde. 
He  badde  hem,  if  they  wol  winne, 
They  nuilden  fe,  er  they  beginne, 
Her  ende  and  fet  her  firll:  entent, 
That  thcy  hem  aftcr  ne  rcpent. 
And  axcth  hcm  this  qucftion, 
To  what  finall  conclufion 
Thcy  wolde  regnc  kingcs  there, 
If  that  no  pcople  in  londe  were  ? 
And  faith,  it  werc  a  wonder  wicrd 
To  fecn  a  king  bccomc  an  hicrd, 
Whcrc  no  Hfe  is  but  only  bcfte 
Undcr  thc  legcaunce  of  his  hcllc. 
For  who  that  is  of  man  no  kinge 
The  remenaunt  is  as  no  thinge. 
He  faith  eke,  if  thcy  pourpofe  holde 
To  flee  the  pcople,  as  thcy  two  wolde, 
Whan  they  it  mightc  nought  reflore, 
All  Grccc  it  nnilde  abcggc  fore 
To  fe  the  wildc  bcftc  wonc, 
Where  whilom  dwch  a  mannes  fone. 
And  for  that  caufe  he  bad  hcm  trcte 
And  ftint  of  tho  manaces  grcte. 
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Better  is  to  winne  by  faire  fpeche, 
He  faith,  than  fuch  vengeaunce  feche. 
For  whan  a  man  is  moft  above, 
Him  nedeth  moft  to  gete  him  love. 

Whan  Neftor  hath  this  tale  faide, 
Ayein  him  was  no  word  withfaide. 
It  thought  hem  all  he  faide  wele. 
And  thus  fortune  her  dedly  whele 
Fro  werre  torneth  into  pees. 
But  forth  they  wenten  netheles. 
And  whan  the  contrees  herde  fain, 
How  that  her  kinges  be  befein 
Of  fuche  a  power  as  they  ladde, 
Was  none  fo  bold,  that  hem  ne  dradde 
And  for  to  feche  pees  and  grith 
They  fende  and  praide  anon  forthwith, 
So  that  the  kinges  ben  appefed 
And  every  mannes  hert  is  efed. 
All  was  foryete  and  nought  recorded, 
And  thus  they  ben  to-gider  accorded. 
The  kinges  were  ayein  received,. 
And  pees  was  take  and  wrathe  weived 
And  all  through  counfeil,  which  was  good 
Of  him  that  refon  underftood. 

By  this  enfample,  fone,  attempre  Confeflbr, 

Thin  hert  and  let  no  will  diftempre 
Thy  wit  and  do  no  thing  by  might, 
Which  may  be  do  by  love  and  right. 
Foolhafte  is  caufe  of  mochel  wo, 
Forthy  my  fone,  do  nought  fo. 
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Aiid  as  toiichcnd  of  homicidc, 
Which  touchcth  unto  lovcs  fide, 
Ful  oftc  it  fiillcth  unavifcd 
Through  will,  which  is  nought  wcl  alTifed, 
Whan  wit  and  rcfon  bcn  awey 
And  that  foolhafte  is  in  thc  wey, 
Whcrof  hatli  flille  great  vengeaunce. 
Forthy  take  into  remembraunce 
To  love  in  fuche  a  maner  wife, 
That  thou  deferve  no  juifc. 
For  wcll  I  wot,  thou  might  nought  lette, 
That  thou  ne  flialt  thin  hcrte  fette 
To  love,  where  thou  wolt  or  none. 
But  if  thy  wit  be  overgone, 
So  that  it  torne  unto  malice, 
There  wot  no  man  of  thilke  vice, 
What  pcrill  that  thcre  may  befalle. 
W^hcrof  a  tale  amongcs  alle 
Whiche  is  great  pite  for  to  here 
I  thenkc  for  to  tcllcn  hcrc, 
That  thou  fuch  mordre  might  withftonde, 
Whan  thou  the  talc  haft  undcrftondc. 
uii  j.onit  confeflor       Of  Troic  at  thilkc  noblc  towne, 

ixcmpluin  contra  ^^'    •.■^Yy      r     r  i  r 

i..^,<iuiobfiicconcu-  Whofc  famc  Irant  yet  or  rcnowne 

i.ifitiuic    tlcfulcrium      »        i  n      11 

i.omicidc  cfficiuntur.  And  cvcr  ihall  to  mannes  ere, 

l.t     narrat,    qualitcr    «t-i         ,-  1/11  ..l 

Climcrtra  ^xor  rcgis   Thc    llCgC   laftc    loUgC   thcrc, 

Agamcnontis,   cum  £j.  ^j^.^^  ^j^^,  Grckcs  it  mii;ht  winnc, 

iplc  a  hcllo   I  rojano  ^  ' 

a..mi rcdiifct, conf.iio  Whilc  Priamus  was  kinir  therinne. 

r.gilti,qucm  adulfcra  '-'^ 

|.cramavit,  fjionfum  But  of  thc  Grckcs,  that  Hcu  aboutc, 

fuum  in  cubili  dormi- 

cntcm  fub  noais  fi-  Agamcuon  lad  all  thc  routc. 
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This  thinge  is  knowen  overall,  ienciotrucidabat,cui- 

•       r         •11  us  mortem  filius  eius 

But  yet  I   thenke   in  ipeCiall  Horeftestuncjunioris 

^—  f  etatis  poftea  diis  ad- 

To  my  matere  therupon  monitus  cn.deiiir.ma 

ri-i    11       •  1_    i        •/■      A  ~ fcveritate  vindicavit. 

Telle  m  what  wile  Agamenon 

Through  chaunce,  which  may  nought  be 

Of  love  untrewe  was  deceived.        [weived, 

An  olde  fawe  is  :  who  that  is  fligh 

In  place  were  he  may  be  nigh 

He  maketh  the  ferre  leve  loth 

Of  love,  and  thus  ful  ofte  it  goth. 

There  while  Agamenon  batailleth 

To  winne  Troie  and  it  alTallleth 

From  home  and  was  long  time  fer, 

Egiftus  drough  his  quene  ner 

And  with  the  leifer,  whiche  he  hadde, 

This  lady  at  his  will  he  ladde. 

Chmeftre  was  her  righte  name, 

She  was  therof  greatly  to  blame 

To  love  there  it  may  nought  lafte, 

But  fell  to  mifchefe  ate  lafte. 

For  whan  this  noble  worthy  knight 

Fro  Troie  came  the  firfte  night, 

That  he  at  home  a  bedde  lay 

Egiftus  longe  er  it  was  day, 

As  this  Chmeftre  him  had  affent, 

And  weren  bothe  of  one  affent, 

By  trefon  (lough  him  in  his  bed. 

But  morder,  which  may  nought  ben  hed, 

Sprong  out  to  every  mannes  ere, 

Wherof  the  lond  was  fuU  of  fere. 
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Agamcnon  hath  by  this  quene 
A  fone,  and  that  was  after  fene. 
But  yet  as  than  hc  was  of  youth, 
A  babe,  which  no  refon  coutli. 
And  as  god  woldc,  it  fcllc  him  thus, 
A  worthy  knight  Tahibius 
This  yonge  childe  hath  in  keping. 
And  whan  he  herdc  of  this  tiding, 
Of  this  trefon,  of  this  mifdede, 
He  gan  within  him  felf  to  drede 
In  auntcr  if  this  falfc  Egifte 
Upon  him  come  er  he  it  wide 
To  takc  and  morther  of  his  mahce 
This  child,  whiche  he  hath  to  norice, 
And  for  that  caufc  in  alle  hafte 
Out  of  the  londe  he  gan  him  hafte 
And  to  the  kinge  of  Crcte  he  ftraught 
And  him  this  yonge  lorde  betaught 
And  praid  him  for  his  faders  fike, 
That  he  this  child  wolde  undcrtake 
And  kepe  him  till  hc  be  of  age, 
So  as  he  was  of  his  Hgnage, 
And  told  him  over  all  thc  cas, 
How  that  his  fader  morthrcd  was, 
And  how  Egiftus,  as  men  faidc, 
Was  king,  to  whom  thc  londe  obeide. 

And  whan  Ydomeneus  the  kinge 
Hath  undcrftonding  of  this  thinge, 
Which  that  this  knight  him  liaddc  told, 
He  madc  forwc  manyfold 
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And  toke  the  childe  unto  his  warde 

And  faide  he  wolde  him  kepe  and  warde, 

Till  that  he  were  of  fuch  a  might 

To  handle  a  fwerde  and  ben  a  knight 

To  vengen  him  at  his  owne  will. 

And  thus  Horeftes  dwelleth  ftill. 

Such  was  the  childes  righte  name, 

Whiche  after  wroughte  mochel  (hame 

In  vengeaunce  of  his  faders  deth. 

The  time  of  yeres  overgeth, 

That  he  was  man  of  brede  and  lengthe, 

Of  wit,  of  manhode  and  of  ftrengthe, 

A  fair  perfone  amonges  alle. 

And  he  began  to  clepe  and  calle 

As  he,  which  come  was  to  man, 

Unto  the  kinge  of  Crete  than 

Praiende,  that  he  wold  him  make 

A  knight  and  power  with  him  take, 

For  lenger  wolde  he  nought  beleve, 

He  faith,  but  praith  the  kinge  of  leve 

To  gone  and  claim  his  heritage 

And  vengen  him  of  thilke  oultrage, 

Which  was  unto  his  fader  do. 

The  kinge  affenteth  well  therto 

With  great  honour  and  knight  him  maketh 

And  great  power  to  him  betaketh. 

And  gan  his  journe  for  to  cafte, 

So  that  Horefles  ate  lafte 

His  leve  toke  and  forth  he  goth 

As  he,  that  was  in  his  hert  wroth. 
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His  firfte  pleinte  to  bemene 
Unto  the  citee  of  Athene 
He  goth  him  forth  and  was  received, 
So  there  was  he  nought  deceived. 
The  duke  and  tho  that  weren  wife 
They  profren  hem  to  his  fervice, 
And  he  hem  thonketh  of  her  proffer 
And  faith  him  felf  he  wol  gone  offer 
Unto  the  goddes  for  his  fpede, 
And  alle  men  him  yive  rede. 
So  goth  he  to  the  temple  forth, 
Of  yiftes,  that  be  mochel  worth, 
His  facrifice  and  his  offringe 
He  made.     And  after  his  axinge 
He  was  anfwerde,  if  that  he  wolde 
His  ftate  recover,  than  he  fliolde 
Upon  his  moder  do  vengeaunce 
So  cruel,  that  the  remembraunce 
Therof  might  evermore  abide, 
As  flie,  that  was  an  homicide 
And  of  her  owne  lord  mordrice. 
Horeffes,  whiche  of  thilke  office 
Was  nothing  glad,  as  than  he  praide 
Unto  the  goddes  there  and  faide, 
That  they  the  jugement  devife, 
How  flie  ihall  take  the  juile. 
And  therupon  he  had  anfwere, 
That  he  hcr  pappcs  fluildc  of-tere 
Out  of  her  breafl:  his  owne  hondes 
And  for  enfample  of  alle  londes 
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With  hors  (lie  fhulde  be  to-drawe, 
Till  houndes  had  her  bones  gnawe 
Withouten  any  fepulture. 
This  was  a  wofull  aventure. 

And  whan  Horeftes  hath  all  herde, 
How  that  the  goddes  have  anfwerde, 
Forth  with  the  ftrengthe,  whiche  he  lad, 
The  duke  and  his  power  he  had 
And  to  a  citee  forth  they  gone, 
The  w^hich  was  cleped  Cropheone, 
Where  as  Phoicus  was  lord  and  fire, 
Which  profreth  him  withouten  hire 
His  helpe  and  all  that  he  may  do 
As  he,  that  was  right  glad  therto 
To  greve  his  mortal  enemy 
And  tolde  him  certain  caufe  why, 
How  that  Egifte  in  mariage 
His  doughter  whilom  of  full  age 
Forlay  and  afterward  forfoke, 
Whan  he  Horeftes  moder  toke. 
Men  fain  :   olde  fm  newe  fliame. 
Thus  more  and  more  arofe  the  blame 
Ayein  Egifle  on  every  fide. 

Horefles  with  his  hoft  to  ride 
Began,  and  Phoicus  with  him  wente, 
I  trowe  Egift  him  fliall  repente. 
They  riden  forth  unto  Micene, 
There  lay  CHmeftre  thilke  quene, 
The  whiche  Horeftes  moder  is. 
And  whan  fhe  herde  telle  of  this. 
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The  gates  were  fafte  rtiette, 

And  they  were  of  her  entre  lette. 

Anone  this  citee  was  withoute 

Belain  and  fieged  all  aboute, 

And  ever  among  they  it  allaile 

Fro  day  to  night  and  fo  travaile, 

Till  ate  lafte  they  it  wonne, 

Tho  was  there  forwe  inough  begonne. 

Horeftes  did  his  moder  calle 
Anone  to-fore  the  lordes  alle 
And  eke  to-fore  the  people  alfo, 
To  her  and  tolde  his  tale  tho 
And  faide  :   O  cruel  befte  unkinde, 
How  mighteft  thou  thin  herte  finde 
For  any  lufte  of  loves  draught, 
That  thou  accordeft  to  the  llaught 
Of  him,  which  was  thin  owne  lorde  ? 
Thy  trefon  ftant  of  fuch  recorde, 
Thou  might  thy  werkes  nought  forfake, 
So  mote  I  for  my  faders  fake 
Vengeaunce  upon  thy  body  do, 
As  I  commaunded  am  therto. 
Unkindely  for  thou  hafl:  wrought, 
UnkindeHch  it  fliall  be  bought, 
The  fone  fliall  the  moder  flee, 
For  that  w^hilom  thou  fiidefl:  ye 
To  that  thou  fliuldeft  nay  have  faid. 
And  he  with  that  his  honds  hath  laid 
Upon  his  moder  breaft  anone 
And  rent  out  from  the  bare  boue 
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Her  pappes  both  and  cafte  away 

Amiddes  in  the  carte  way 

And  after  toke  the  dede  cors 

And  lete  it  be  drawe  awey  with  hors 

Unto  the  hounde,  unto  the  raven, 

She  was  none  other  wife  graven. 

Egiflus,  which  was  elles  where, 
Tidinges  comen  to  his  ere, 
How  that  Micene  was  belain, 
But  what  was  more  herd  he  nought  fain. 
With  great  manace  and  mochel  bofte 
He  drough  power  and  made  an  hofte 
And  came  in  the  refcou iTe  of  the  town. 
But  all  the  fleight  of  his  trefon 
Horeftes  wift  it  by  a  fpie 
And  of  his  men  a  great  partie 
He  made  in  busfhement  abide 
To  waite  on  him  in  fuche  a  tide, 
That  he  ne  might  her  hond  efcape. 
And  in  this  wife,  as  he  hath  fhape, 
The  thing  befell,  fo  that  Egift 
Was  take,  er  he  him  felfe  it  wift, 
And  was  forth  brought  his  hondes  bonde, 
As  whan  men  have  a  traitor  fonde. 
And  tho  that  weren  with  him  take, 
Whiche  of  trefon  were  overtake, 
To-gider  in  one  fentence  falle. 
But  falfe  Egifte  above  hem  alle 
Was  demed  to  diverfe  peine, 
The  worfte  that  men  couthe  ordeigne. 


350       CONFESSIO  AMANTIS. 

And  fo  forth  after  by  the  lawe 

He  vvas  unto  the  gibet  drawe, 

Where  he  above  all  other  hongeth, 

As  to  a  traitor  it  belongeth. 

The  fame  with  her  fwifte  winges 

Aboiite  fligh  and  bare  tidinges 

And  made  it  couth  in  alle  londes, 

How  that  Horeftes  with  his  hondes 

CHmeftre  his  owne  modcr  (lough. 

Some  fain,  he  dide  well  inough, 

And  fome  fain,  he  did  amis. 

Divers  opinion  there  is, 

That  flie  is  dede  they  fpeken  alle, 

But  pleinly  howe  it  is  befalle 

The  matere  is  fo  Htel  throwe 

In  fothe  there  might  no  man  knowe, 

But  they  that  weren  at  the  dede. 

And  comunlich  in  every  nede 

The  worfte  fpeche  is  rathefl  herde 

And  leved,  till  it  be  anfwerde. 

The  kinges  and  the  lordes  grcat 

Begonne  Horeftes  for  to  threat 

To  putten  him  out  of  his  regne, 

He  is  nought  worthy  for  to  regne, 

The  child,  wliich  flough  his  moder  fo, 

They  faid,  and  thcrupon  ahb 

The  lordes  of  comun  alfcnt 

Thc  time  fette  of  parlement, 

And  to  Athenes  king  and  lorde 

To-gider  come  of  one  accorde, 
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To  knowe  hovv  that  the  fothe  was, 
So  that  Horefles  in  this  cas 
They  fenden  after,  and  he  come. 

King  Menelay  the  wordes  nome 
And  axeth  him  of  this  matere. 
And  he,  that  all  it  mighten  here, 
Anfwerde  and  tolde  his  tale  at  large, 
And  how  the  goddes  in  his  charge 
Commaunded  him  in  fuche  a  wife 
His  owne  hond  to  do  juife. 
And  with  this  tale  a  duke  arofe, 
Which  was  a  worthy  knight  of  lofe, 
His  name  was  Menefteus, 
And  faide  unto  the  lordes  thus  : 
The  wreche,  whiche  Horeftes  dede, 
It  was  thinge  of  the  goddes  bede, 
And  nothinge  of  his  cruelte. 
And  if  there  were  of  my  degre 
In  all  this  place  fuche  a  knight, 
That  wolde  fain,  it  was  no  right, 
I  woll  it  with  my  body  prove. 
And  therupon  he  caft  his  glove 
And  eke  this  noble  duke  alleide 
FuU  many  an  other  fkill  and  faide, 
She  hadde  well  deferved  wreche, 
Firft  for  the  caufe  of  fpoufe  breche, 
And  after  wrought  in  fuche  a  wife, 
That  all  the  worlde  it  ought  agrife, 
Whan  that  fhe  for  fo  foul  a  vice 
Was  of  her  owne  lord  mordrice. 
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Thcy  fittcn  allc  llill  and  licrdc, 
But  thcrto  was  no  man  anfwerde, 
It  thought  hem  all,  hc  faide  llcille, 
Thcre  is  no  man  withlay  it  wille. 
Whan  they  upon  thc  rclbn  mufcn, 
Horeftes  alle  they  exculcn, 
So  that  with  grcat  folcmpnite 
He  was  unto  his  dignite 
Received  and  corouned  kinge. 
And  tho  befell  a  wonder  thinge. 
Egiona  whan  flic  it  wifte, 
Which  was  thc  doughter  of  Egille 
And  fufter  on  the  moder  fide 
To  this  Horefl,  at  thilke  tide, 
Whan  ihe  herde  how  her  brother  fped, 
For  pure  forwe,  whiche  her  led, 
That  he  ne  haddc  ben  exiled, 
She  hath  her  owne  Hfe  beguilcd 
Anone  and  henge  her  felf  tho. 
It  liath  and  fhall  ben  evcrmo 
To  mordre  who  that  woll  alfente 
He  may  nought  faile  to  repente. 
This  falfe  Egiona  was  one, 
Which  to  mordre  Agamenon 
Yaf  her  accordc  and  hcr  aflent, 
So  that  by  goddcs  jugemcnt, 
Tliough  none  otlicr  man  it  wolde, 
She  toke  her  juilc  as  ihe  Hiolde, 
And  as  fhe  to  an  other  wrought 
Vcngeaunce  upon  hcr  lclf  flie  Ibught 
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And  hath  of  her  unhappy  wit 
A  modre  with  a  modre  quit. 
Suche  is  of  modre  the  vengeaunce. 

Forthy  my  fone,  in  remembraunce 
Of  this  enfample  take  good  hede. 
For  who  that  thenketh  his  love  fpede 
With  mordre,  he  fhall  with  worldes  fhame 
Him  felf  and  eke  his  love  fhame. 

My  fader,  of  this  aventure, 
Whiche  ye  have  tolde,  I  you  alTure 
My  herte  is  fory  for  to  here, 
But  onely  for  I  wolde  lere 
What  is  to  done,  and  what  to  leve, 
And  over  this  now  by  your  leve. 
That  ye  me  wolde  telle  I  pray, 
If  there  be  leful  any  way 
Withoute  finne  a  man  may  flee. 

My  fone,  in  fondry  wife  ye. 
What  man  that  is  of  traiterie 
Of  mordre  or  elles  robberie 
Atteint,  the  juge  flial  not  let, 
But  he  fhal  feen  of  pure  det 
And  doth  great  finne,  if  that  he  wonde. 
For  who,  that  lawe  hath  upon  honde, 
And  fpareth  for  to  do  juflice 
For  mercy,  doth  nought  his  ofiice, 
That  he  his  mercy  fo  bewareth, 
Whan  for  o  fhrewe,  whiche  he  fpareth, 
A  thoufand  gode  men  he  greveth. 
With  fuch  mercy  who  that  beleveth 

A  A 


Confeflbr. 


Amans. 


Hic  queritur,  qui- 
bus  de  caufis  iicet 
hominem  occidere. 


ConfclTor. 


Scneca.  Judex,qui 
parcit  ulcilci,  mul- 
tos  improbos  facit. 


Apoftolus. 
fme  caufa 
gladium  portat 
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To  plefe  god,  he  is  deceived 
Or  clles  refon  mot  be  weived. 
The  lawe  ftoode  or  we  were  bore, 
Non  How  that  a  kini^es  fwerde  is  bore 
^"       In  figne,  that  he  fliall  defende 


His  true  people  and  make  an  ende 
Of  fuche,  as  wolden  hem  devoure. 

Confeflbr.        Lo.  tlius  my  fonc,  to  fuccour 

The  lawe  and  comun  right  to  winne 
A  man  may  flee  withoute  (inne 
And  do  therof  a  great  almeffe 
So  for  to  kepe  rightwifnefle. 
And  over  this  for  his  contree 
In  time  of  werre  a  man  is  free 
Him  felf,  his  houfe  and  eke  his  londe 
Defende  with  his  owne  honde 
And  fleen,  if  that  he  may  no  bet 
After  the  lawe,  whiche  is  fet. 

Amans.  Now  fadcr,  than  I  you  befeche 

Of  hem,  that  dedly  werres  feche 
In  worldes  caufe  and  flieden  blood, 
If  fuche  an  homicide  is  good .? 

Confeflbr.       My  fone,  upon  thy  quefl:ion 
The  trouth  of  min  opinion, 
Als  ferforth  as  my  wit  arecheth 
And  as  the  pleine  lawe  techeth, 
I  wol  the  telle  in  evidcnce 
To  reule  with  thy  confcience. 

5.        ^uod  creat  ipfe  deus^  necat  hoc  homicida  crcatum^ 
Ultor  et  humano  fanguine  fpargit  humum. 


LIBER  TERCIUS. 


3SS 


Ut  pecoris  fic  ejl  hominis  cruor  heu  modo  fufus^ 
Vi^a  jacet  pietas^  et  furor  urget  opus. 

Angelus  in  terra  pax  dixit^  et  ultima  ChriJIi 
Verba  fonant  pacem^  quam  modo  guerra  fugat. 

The  highe  god  of  his  juftice 
That  ilke  foul  horrible  vice 
Of  homicide  he  hath  forbede 
By  Moifes,  as  it  was  bede. 
Whan  goddes  fone  alfo  was  bore, 
He  fent  his  aungel  down  therfore, 
Whom  the  fhepherdes  herden  finge  : 
Pees  to  the  men  of  welwilHnge 
In  erthe  be  amonge  us  here. 
So  for  to  fpeke  in  this  matere 
After  the  lawe  of  charite, 
There  fhall  no  dedly  werre  be. 
And  eke  nature  it  hath  defended 
And  in  her  lawe  pees  commended, 
Whiche  is  the  chefe  of  mannes  welth, 
Of  mannes  \\^&y  of  mannes  hehh. 
But  dedly  werre  hath  his  covine 
Of  peftilence  and  of  famine, 
Of  pouerte  and  of  alle  wo, 
Wherof  this  world  we  blamen  fo, 
Which  now  the  werre  hath  under  fote, 
Till  god  him  felf  therof  do  bote. 
For  alle  thing,  which  god  hath  wrought, 
In  erthe,  werre  it  bringeth  to  nought. 
The  chirche  is  brent,  the  preft  is  flain, 
The  wife,  the  maide  is  eke  forlain, 
The  lawe  is  lore  and  god  unferved, 
I  not  what  mede  he  hath  deferved. 


HIc  loqultur  con- 
tra  motores  guerre, 
que  non  folum  ho- 
micldll  fed  unlverfi 
mundl  defolationls 
mater  exlftit. 
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That  fuclic  wcrrcs  lcdcth  innc. 
If  that  he  do  it  for  to  winnc, 
Firll  to  nccompte  his  grete  cofte, 
Forth  with  the  folke  that  he  hath  lofte 
As  to  the  worldes  rcckeningc, 
There  (liall  he  finde  no  winninge. 
And  if  he  do  it  to  purchace 
The  heven,  mede  of  fuche  a  grace 
I  can  nought  fpcke,  and  ncthcles 
Crift  hath  commaunded  love  and  pees. 
And  who  that  worcheth  the  revers, 
I  trowe  his  mede  is  fuU  divers. 
And  fithen  thanne  that  w^e  finde, 
That  werres  in  her  owne  kinde 
Ben  toward  god  of  no  deferte 
And  eke  they  bringen  in  pouerte 
Of  worldes  good,  it  is  merveile 
Among  thc  mcn  what  it  may  eile, 
That  they  a  pecs  ne  connen  fette. 
I  trowe  finne  be  the  lette, 
And  every  mede  of  finne  is  deth. 
Apoftoius.      sti-  So  wote  I  never  howe  it  geth. 

pcndium      peccati    --»  11  /-11 

monicft.  But  we,  that  bcn  o\  o  beleve 

Among  us  felf,  this  wolde  I  leve, 
That  bctter  it  were  pecs  to  chefe 
Than  fo  by  double  weie  lefe. 

I  not  if  that  it  now  fo  ftonde, 
But  this  a  man  may  underftonde, 
Who  that  thefe  olde  bokes  rcdeth, 
That  covetife  is  one,  which  ledeth 
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And  broughte  firft  the  werres  inne. 
At  Grece  if  that  I  fliall  beginne, 
There  was  it  proved  howe  it  flood 
To  Perfe,  whiche  was  full  of  good. 
They  maden  werre  in  fpeciall 
And  fo  they  didden  over  all, 
Where  great  richelTe  was  in  londe, 
So  that  they  leften  nothing  ftonde 
Unwerred,  but  onHche  Archade. 

For  there  they  no  werres  made 
Becaufe  it  was  barein  and  pouer, 
Wherof  they  mighte  nought  recouer 
And  thus  pouerte  was  forbore. 
He  that  nought  had  nought  hath  lore. 
But  yet  it  is  a  wonder  thinge, 
Whan  that  a  riche  worthy  kinge 
Or  other  lord,  what  fo  he  be, 
Woll  axe  and  claime  properte 
In  thing,  to  whiche  he  hath  no  right, 
But  only  of  his  grete  might. 
For  this  may  every  man  well  wite, 
That  bothe  kinde  and  lawe  write 
Expreifely  ftonden  there  ayein. 
But  he  mot  nedes  fomewhat  fain, 
AU  though  there  be  no  refon  inne, 
Which  fecheth  caufe  for  to  winne. 
For  wit,  that  is  with  will  opprefTed, 
Whan  covetife  him  hath  adrelfed 
And  alle  refon  put  away, 
He  can  well  finde  fuch  a  way 
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Nota,  quod  Greci 
omnem  terram  fer- 
tilem  debellabant, 
fed  tantum  Archa- 
diam  pro  eo,  quod 
pauper  et  fterilis 
fuit,  pacifice  dimi- 
ferunt. 
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To  wcrrc,  wlicrc  as  cvcr  him  likcth, 
VVherof  that  hc  the  worde  entrikcth, 
That  many  a  man  of  him  complcigneth. 
But  yet  alway  fome  caufe  he  feigncth 
And  of  his  wrongfull  hcrtc  hc  dcmcth, 
That  all  is  well,  what  ever  him  femeth, 
Be  fo  that  he  may  winne  inough. 
For  as  the  true  man  to  the  plough 
Only  to  the  gaignage  entcndcth, 
Right  fo  the  werriour  defpendeth 
His  time  and  hath  no  confciencc. 
And  in  this  point  for  evidence 
Of  hcm  that  fuche  werrcs  makc, 
Thou  might  a  great  cnfample  take, 
How  thcy  her  tirannie  excufcn 
Of  that  they  wrongful  werres  ufen, 
And  how  they  ftonde  of  one  accorde, 
The  fouldeour  forth  with  the  lorde, 
The  pouer  man  forth  with  thc  riche, 
As  of  corage  tlicy  bcn  hche 
To  make  wcrrcs  and  to  pille 
For  lucre,  and  for  none  other  fkille, 
Wherof  a  propre  talc  I  rcde, 
As  it  whilom  befellc  in  dcde. 
Hic  dcciarat  per  ex-        Of  him,  whom  all  this  crthc  dradde, 

cmplum  contra   irtos    ,,;.|  .  ,  11    i-  111 

prinripis    ftu   aiios    vVhan  hc  tlic  world  10  ovcrladdc 

quorcumque      illicitc    (-r-i  1  '^   c      ^  i    • 

gucrrc  motorcs,   ct  Through  wcrrc,  as  it  fortuncd  is, 

narratdc.,uodampi-    J^j  AlifaundrC,    I    rcdc    this, 

rata  m  partJDUs  mari-  O  '  ' 

nis  fpoliatorc  notifTi-  fJow  iu  a  marchc,  whcre  he  lay, 

mo,  qui  cum  captus  ^ 

fuifTct, etinjudicium   It  fcll  parchauncc  upoii  a  day 
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A  rover  of  the  fee  was  nome, 

Which  many  a  man  had  overcome 

And  flain  and  take  her  good  away. 

This  pilour  as  the  bokes  fay, 

A  famous  man  in  fondry  ftede 

Was  of  the  werkes,  whiche  he  dede. 

This  prifoner  to-fore  the  kinge 

Was  brought,  and  therupon  this  thinge 

In  audience  he  was  accufed, 

And  he  his  dede  hath  nought  excufed 

And  praid  the  king  to  done  him  right 

And  faid  :   Sire,  if  I  were  of  might, 

I  have  an  herte  liche  unto  thine, 

For  if  thy  power  were  mine, 

My  wille  is  moft  in  fpeciall 

To  rifle  and  geten  over  all 

The  large  worldes  good  about. 

But  for  I  lede  a  pouer  route 

And  am  as  who  faith  at  mifchefe, 

The  name  of  pilour  and  of  thefe 

I  bere,  and  thou  which  routes  great 

Might  lede  and  take  thy  beyete 

And  dofl  right  as  I  wolde  do, 

Thy  name  is  nothing  cleped  fo, 

But  thou  art  named  emperour. 

Our  dedes  ben  of  one  colour 

And  in  efl^edie  of  one  deferte, 

But  thy  richelfe  and  my  pouerte 

They  be  nought  taken  evenliche, 

And  netheles  he  that  is  riche 


coram  rege  Alexan- 
dro  produflus  et  de 
latricino  accufatus 
dixit :  O  Alexander, 
vere  quia  cum  paucis 
fociis  fpoliorum  caufa 
naves  tantum  exploro, 
ego  latrunculus  vo- 
cor,  tu  autem  quia 
cum  infinita  bellato- 
rum  multitudine  uni- 
verfam  terram  fubju- 
gando  fpoliafti,  impe- 
rator  diceris,  itaque 
ftatus  tuus  a  ftatu  meo 
difFert,  fed  eodem 
animo  condicionem 
parilemhabemus.  A- 
iexander  vero  eiusau- 
daciam  in  refponfio- 
ne  comprobans  ip- 
fum  penes  fe  familia- 
rem  retinuit.  Et  fic 
bellicofus  bellatori 
complacuit. 
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This  day,  to  morwe  hc  may  bc  pouer 
And  in  contrarie  aho  recoucr 
A  poucr  man  to  grete  richcirc. 
Men  lain  forthy  lct  rightwifenefre 
Be  pcifed  even  in  the  balaunce. 

The  king  his  hardy  contenaunce 
Bchelde,  and  Iicrd  his  wordes  wife 
And  faid  unto  him  in  this  wife  : 
Thin  anfwerc  I  have  underftonde, 
Wherof  my  will  is,  that  thou  ftonde 
In  my  fervice  and  ftille  abide. 
And  forth  with  al  the  lame  tidc 
Ue  hath  him  tcrme  of  Hfe  witholde 
The  more  and  for  hc  fluild  bcn  holde, 
He  made  him  knight  and  yaf  him  lond, 
Whiche  afterward  was  of  his  honde 
An  orped  knight  in  many  a  ftede 
And  great  prowefle  of  armes  dede, 
As  thc  croniqucs  it  rccordcn. 
And  in  this  wife  they  accorden, 
The  whiche  of  condicion 
Be  fet  upon  deftrudlion. 
Such  capitain  fuch  rctcnuc. 
But  for  to  fee  to  what  ifiue 
The  king  befallcth  at  the  lafle, 
It  is  grcat  wondcr  that  mcn  cafte 
Ilcr  hcrte  upon  fucli  wrong  to  winnc, 
Where  no  beyete  may  hen  inne, 
And  doth  difcfc  on  cvcry  fidc, 
l^ut  whan  refon  is  put  afide 
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And  will  governeth  the  corage, 
The  faucon  which  fleeth  ramage 
And  fuffreth  no  thing  in  the  way, 
Wherof  that  he  may  take  his  pray, 
Is  nought  more  fet  upon  ravine 
Than  thilke  man,  whiche  his  covine 
Hath  fet  in  fuche  a  maner  wife. 
For  all  the  world  ne  may  fuffife 
To  wil,  whiche  is  nought  refonable. 

Wherof  enfample  concordable 
Lich  to  this  point,  of  which  I  mene, 
Was  upon  AHfaundre  fene, 
Whiche  hadde  fet  all  his  entent 
So  as  fortune  with  him  went, 
That  refon  might  him  non  governe, 
But  of  his  wille  he  was  fo  flerne, 
That  all  the  worlde  he  overran 
And  what  him  Hfi:  he  toke  and  wan. 
In  Ynde  the  fuperiour 
Whan  that  he  was  full  conquerour 
And  had  his  wilfull  pourpos  wonne 
Of  all  this  erth  under  the  fonne 
This  king  homward  to  Macedoine 
Whan  that  he  cam  to  Babiloine 
And  wende  mofte  in  his  empire 
As  he,  which  was  hole  lorde  and  fire, 
In  honour  for  to  be  received, 
Moft  fodenUche  he  was  deceived 
And  with  ftrong  poifon  envenimed. 
And  as  he  hath  the  world  miftimed 
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Hic  fecundum  gef- 
ta  Alexandri  de 
guerris  illicitis  po- 
nit  confeflbr  exem- 
plum  dicens,  quod 
quamvis  Alexan- 
der  fua  potencia 
tocius  mundi  vi6tor 
fibi  fubjugarat  im- 
perium,  ipfe  tan- 
dem  mortis  vi£loria 
fubjugatus  cun6li- 
potentis  fentenci- 
am  evadere  non  po- 
tuit. 
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Nought  as  hc  iliuldc  with  his  wit, 
Nought  as  he  woldc,  it  was  acquit. 
Thus  was  he  flain,  that  whilom  flough, 
And  he,  which  riche  was  inough 
This  day,  to  morwe  he  hadde  nought. 
And  in  fuch  wife  as  he  hath  wrought 
In  difturbaunce  of  worldes  pees, 
His  werre  he  fond  than  cndeles, 
In  which  for  ever  difcomfite 
He  was.     Lo,  now  for  what  profite 
Of  wcrre  it  helpeth  for  to  ride, 
For  covetife  and  worldes  pride 
To  flee  the  worldes  mcn  aboute 
As  befhes,  whiche  gone  there  oute. 
For  every  life,  which  refon  can, 
Oweth  wcl  to  knowe,  that  a  man 
Ne  (hulde  through  no  tirannie 
Lich  to  thefe  other  beftcs  deie, 
Til  kinde  wolde  for  him  fende. 
I  not  how  he  it  might  amende, 
Which  takcth  awcy  for  evermore 
The  Hfe,  that  he  may  nought  reflore. 

Confeffor.       Forthy  my  fone,  in  alle  wey 
Be  wel  avifed  I  the  prey 
Of  flaughtcr  that  thou  be  coupable 
Withoutc  caufe  rcfonable. 

Amans.  My  fadcr,  underrtonde  it  is, 

That  ye  have  faid,  but  ovcr  this 
I  pray  you  telle  me  nay  or  ye, 
To  pafle  over  the  great  fee 
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To  werre  and  fle  the  Sarafin 

Is  that  the  lawe  ?  Sone  min,  Confeflbr. 

To  preche  and  fufFre  for  the  feith 

That  I  have  herd  the  gofpel  faith, 

But  for  to  fle  that  here  I  nought, 

Crift  with  his  owne  deth  hath  bought 

AU  other  men  and  made  hem  fre 

In  token  of  parfit  charite, 

And  after  that  he  taught  him  felve 

Whan  he  was  dede  thefe  other  twelve 

Of  his  apoftles  went  aboute 

The  holy  feith  to  prechen  oute, 

Wherof  the  deth  in  fondry  place 

They  fuffre,  and  fo  god  of  his  grace 

The  feith  of  Criil:  hath  made  arife. 

But  if  they  wolde  in  other  wife 

By  werre  have  brought  in  the  creaunce, 

It  hadde  yet  ftonde  in  balaunce. 

And  that  may  proven  in  the  dede 

For  what  man  the  croniques  rede, 

Fro  firft  that  holy  chirche  hath  weived 

To  preche  and  hath  the  fwerd  received, 

Wherof  the  werres  ben  begonne, 

A  great  partie  of  that  was  wonne 

To  Criftes  feith  ftant  now  mifwent. 

God  do  therof  amendement 

So  as  he  wot  what  is  the  beft. 

But  fone,  if  thou  wilt  Hve  in  refl 

Of  confcience  well  afTifed, 

Er  that  thou  flee,  be  wel  avifed. 
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For  man,  as  tcllcn  us  the  clerkes, 
Ilath  god  ah  )vc  all  crthly  wcrkes 
Ordcigncd  to  hc  principall, 
And  cke  of  loule  in  rpeciall 
He  is  made  lich  to  the  godhede, 
So  fit  it  wel  to  taken  hede 
And  for  to  loke  on  evcry  fide, 
Er  that  thou  falle  on  homicide, 
Which  finne  is  now  fo  gcncrall, 
That  it  wcl  nigh  flant  overall 
In  holv  chirche  and  elles  where. 
But  all  thc  whilc  it  is  fo  there, 
The  world  mot  nede  fare  amis. 
For  whan  the  well  of  pite  is 
Through  covctife  of  worldcs  good 
Dcfoulcd  with  Oicding  of  blood, 
The  remenaunte  of  folke  about 
Unnethc  ftondcn  in  any  doubt 
To  werre  echc  othcr  and  to  flce, 
So  it  is  all  nought  worth  a  flre 
The  charite,  whcrof  wc  prcchcn, 
For  we  do  no  thing  as  we  tcchen. 
And  thus  the  bhndc  confcience 
Of  pees  hath  lofl:  thilkc  cvidence, 
Which  Crill:  upon  this  crthe  taught. 
Now  may  mcn  fe  mordre  and  manflaught 
Lichc  as  it  was  by  daics  oldc, 
Whan  mcn  the  finnes  bought  and  folde. 
Facilitas  vcnic  oc-  \n  Grccc  aforc  Criflcs  fcith, 

cafioncm       prebct    ^  ,  -  .  r  •   i 

dciinquendi.  I  rcdc  as  tnc  croniquc  laith 
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Touchend  of  this  matere  thus, 

In  thilke  time  how  Peleus 

His  owne  brother  Phocus  ilough. 

But  for  he  hadde  gold  inough 

To  yive,  his  finne  was  defpenfed 

With  golde,  wherof  it  was  compenfed. 

Achaftus  which  with  Venus  was 

Her  preft  affoiled  in  that  cas 

Al  were  there  no  repentaunce. 

And  as  the  boke  maketh  remembraunce, 

It  telleth  of  Medee  alfo, 

Of  that  fhe  flough  her  fones  two 

Egeus  in  the  fame  plite 

Hath  made  her  of  her  finne  quite. 

The  fone  eke  of  Amphioras, 

Whos  righte  name  Almeus  was, 

His  moder  flough  Eriphele. 

But  Achilo  the  preft  and  he, 

So  as  the  bokes  it  recorden, 

For  certain  fome  of  golde  accorden 

That  thilke  horrible  finfull  dede 

Affoiled  was,  and  thus  for  mede 

Of  worldes  good  it  falleth  ofte, 

That  homicide  is  fet  alofte 

Here  in  this  life,  but  after  this 

There  {hall  be  knowe,  how  that  it  is 

Of  hem  that  fuche  thinges  wirche, 

And  how  ahb  that  holy  chirche 

Let  fuche  finnes  pafi!e  quite, 

And  how  they  wolde  hem  felf  acquite 
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Of  dcdelv  wcrrcs,  that  thcv  make. 
For  who  that  wold  enraniple  takc, 
The  lawe,  whlche  is  naturcl, 
By  wey  of  kinde  fhewcth  wcl, 
That  homicide  in  no  degre, 
Which  werreth  ayein  charite, 
Among  the  menne  fhulde  dwelle. 
For  after  that  the  bokes  telle, 
To  feche  in  all  the  w^orlde  riche 
Men  fliall  nought  finde  upon  his  liche 
A  befte  for  to  take  his  prey, 
And  fithcn  kind  hath  fuche  a  wey, 
Than  is  it  wonder  of  a  man, 
Which  kinde  hath  and  rcfon  can, 
That  he  woll  outher  more  or  lalfe 
His  kinde  and  refon  overpafle 
And  flee  that  is  to  him  fcmblable. 
So  is  the  man  nought  refonable 
Ne  kinde,  and  that  is  nought  honefte, 
Whan  he  is  worfc  than  a  bcfte. 
NotafccunduniSo-       Amoug  thc  bokcs,  which  I  finde, 
'rirr"a.l;r;  SoHns  fpeketh  of  a  wonder  kinde 
cuiuaia,,,  ayis  ta-  ^  j  ,:,jf|^  ^^  foulcs  there  is  one, 

cicm  ad  limilitudi-  ' 

ncmhumanamha-  Whichc  hath  a  facc  of  blood  and  bone 

bcntis,  quc  cum  dc 

prcdaruahomincm  Likc  to  a  man  in  refemblaunce. 

juxta  fluvium  occi-  i    •/-•       rii       /-  i 

dcrit  vidcritquc  in  And  if  it  Talle  lo  parcnaunce 

aqua    fimilcm    fibi      .       i  t   •    i        •  r       i  C 

occifum.ftatimpre  As  hc,  whichc  is  a  toulc  ot  pray, 

dolorc  moritur.         ^j^^^  j^^  ^  ^^^^^   ^^^j^   j^   j^i^  ^^^^ 

He  woll  him  fleen,  if  that  he  may. 
But  afterward  the  fame  day, 
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Whan  he  hath  eten  all  his  felle 
And  that  fliall  be  befide  a  welle, 
In  whiche  he  woll  drinke  take 
Of  his  vifage  and  feeth  the  make, 
That  he  hath  flain,  anone  he  thenketh 
Of  his  mifdede,  and  it  forthenketh 
So  greatly,  that  for  pure  forwe 
He  liveth  nought  till  on  the  morwe. 
By  this  enfample  it  may  well  fue, 
That  man  iliall  homicide  efcheue, 
For  ever  is  mercy  good  to  take. 
But  if  the  lawe  it  hath  forfake 
And  that  juflice  is  there  ayein, 
Ful  oftetime  I  have  herd  fain 
Amonges  hem  that  werres  hadden, 
That  they  fomwhile  her  caufe  ladden 
By  mercy,  whan  they  might  have  flain, 
Wherof  that  they  were  after  fain. 
And  fone,  if  that  thou  woh  recorde 
The  vertue  of  mifericorde, 
Thou  fighe  never  thilke  place, 
Where  it  was  ufed,  lacke  grace, 
For  every  lawe  and  every  kinde 
The  mannes  wit  to  mercy  binde, 
And  namely  the  worthy  knightes, 
Whan  that  they  fl:onden  mofl  uprightes 
And  ben  mofl:  mighty  for  to  greve, 
They  fliulden  thanne  mofl  releve 
Him,  whom  they  mighten  overthrowe, 
And  by  enfample  a  man  may  knowe. 
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Hic  ponit  confciTor       Hc  niav  iiought  fciilcii  of  his  iiiede 

excmpluin  de  pictatc    ^,-,1  ,        ,'  t-<  i   •      t  i 

contra    homicidium  Thiit  Ivdth  mcrcv.      v  ov  this  1  rede, 
'^^:^;^.  In  a  cronique  I  finde  thus, 
ch.iics  una  cum  fiho  wHan  Achillcs  with  Thelaphus 

luo  1  hclapno  contra  i 

regcm    Meice,   qui  His  fone  toward  Troie  were, 

tunc   Theucer  voca- 

batur,  bciium  inie-  It  fcll  hcm  cr  thev  comcn  there 

runt,  et  cum  Achillcs  .  ,  ,  r  -^ /r    r 

diaum  regcm  in  beiio  Aycm  Theucer  the  kinge  or  Mele 

proftratum     occidere    rr-»  i  i    r  r  r 

voiuiflet,  Thciaphus  1  o  makc  werre  and  for  to  lele 
S^rlir;""  His  lond,  as  they  that  wolden  regne 

n.ain  pro  Rge  a  patre   y^^^J  TheUCCr  lUlt  OUt  of  his  regnC. 

poltulavit,    pro    quo  -f  *-> 

Faao  ipfe  rex  adhuc  And  thus  the  marches  they  affaile, 

vivens      Thephalum  ■^ 

regni  fui  hcrcdem  li-  But  Theucer  yaf  to  hem  bataile, 
ftituit.  They  foughten  on  both  fides  fafte, 

But  fo  it  hapneth  ate  lafte 
This  worthy  Greke  this  Achilles 
The  king  amonge  all  other  ches, 
As  he  that  was  cruel  and  felle, 
With  fwerd  in  honde  on  him  he  felle, 
And  fmote  him  with  a  dethes  wounde, 
That  he  unhorfcd  fcll  to  grounde. 
Achilles  upon  him  ahght 
And  wolde  anone,  as  he  wel  might, 
Have  flain  him  fuHiche  in  the  place, 
But  Thelaphus  his  faders  grace 
For  him  befought  and  for  pite 
Praith,  that  he  wolde  let  him  be, 
And  caft  his  fhield  betwcne  hcm  two. 
Achilles  axeth  him  wliy  io. 
And  Thelaphus  his  caufe  tolde 
And  faith,  that  he  is  mochel  holde. 
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For  whilom  Theucer  in  a  ftede 

Great  grace  and  focour  to  him  dede, 

And  faith,  that  he  him  wolde  acquite 

And  praith  his  fader  to  refpite. 

Achilles  tho  withdrough  his  honde, 

But  all  the  power  of  the  londe 

Whan  that  they  ligh  her  king  thus  take 

They  fled  and  han  the  feld  forfake. 

The  Grekes  unto  the  chace  falle 

And  for  the  mofte  part  of  alle 

Of  that  contre  the  lordes  great 

They  toke  and  wonne  a  great  beyete. 

And  anone  after  this  vidtoire 

The  king,  whiche  hadde  memoire, 

Upon  the  grete  mercy  thought, 

Which  Thelaphus  toward  him  wrought, 

And  in  prefence  of  all  the  londe 

He  toke  him  faire  by  the  honde 

And  in  this  wife  he  gan  to  fay  : 

My  fone,  I  mot  by  double  way 

Love  and  defire  thin  encrees, 

Firft  for  thy  fader  Achilles 

Whilom  fuU  many  a  day  er  this, 

Whan  that  I  fhulde  have  fare  amis, 

Refcoufl^e  did  in  my  quarele 

And  kept  all  min  eftate  in  hele, 

How  fo  there  falle  now  diftaunce 

Amonges  us,  yet  remembraunce 

I  have  of  mercy,  whiche  he  dede 

As  than,  and  thou  nowe  in  this  ftede 

B  B 
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Of  gentilelTe  and  of  fraunchile 
Haft  do  mercy  the  fame  wife, 
So  woll  I  nought,  that  any  time 
Be  lofl  of  that  thou  hafl:  do  byme, 
For  how  fo  this  fortune  falle 
Yet  ftant  my  trufte  aboven  alle 
For  the  mercy  whiche  I  now  finde, 
That  thou  woh  after  this  be  kinde, 
And  for  that  fuche  is  min  efpeir 
And  for  my  fone  and  for  min  heire 
I  the  receive  and  all  my  londe 
I  yive  and  (t(t  into  thin  honde. 
And  in  this  wife  they  accorde, 
The  caufe  was  mifericorde, 
The  lordes  do  her  obeifaunce 
To  Thelaphus,  and  purveaunce 
Was  made,  fo  that  he  was  coroned 
And  thus  was  mercy  reguerdoned, 
Whiche  he  to  Theucer  did  to-fore. 
Confeflor.       Lo,  this  cufample  is  made  therfore, 
That  thou  might  take  remembraunce, 
My  fone,  and  whan  thou  feeft  a  chaunce 
Of  other  mennes  pafTion 
Take  pite  and  compaflion 
And  let  nothing  to  the  be  lef, 
Which  to  another  man  is  gref. 
And  after  this  if  thou  defire 
To  ftonde  ayein  the  vicc  of  ire, 
Counfeile  the  with  pacience 
And  take  into  thy  confcience 
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Mercy  to  be  thy  governour, 

So  ilialt  thou  fele  no  rancour, 

Wherof  thin  herte  fhall  debate 

With  homicide  ne  with  hate 

For  chefte  or  for  malencoUe. 

Thou  fhalt  be  fofte  in  compaignie 

Withoute  contek  or  foolhafte, 

For  elles  might  thou  longe  wafte 

Thy  time,  er  that  thou  have  thy  wille 

Of  love,  for  the  weder  flille 

Men  preife  and  blame  the  tempefles. 

My  fader,  I  woU  do  your  heftes, 
And  of  this  point  ye  have  me  taught 
Toward  my  felf  the  better  faught 
I  thenke  be,  while  that  I  live. 
But  for  als  mochel  as  I  am  fhrive 
Of  wrath  and  all  his  circumftaunce, 
Yef  what  ye  Ufl  to  my  penaunce 
And  axeth  further  of  my  life, 
If  other  wife  I  be  giltif 
Of  any  thing,  that  toucheth  finne. 

My  fone,  er  we  depart  a  twinne, 
I  fhall  behinde  no  thing  leve. 

My  gode  fader,  by  your  leve 
Than  axeth  forth  what  fo  ye  Hfte, 
For  I  have  in  you  fuch  a  trifle 
As  ye  that  be  my  foule  hele, 
That  ye  fro  me  nothing  wol  hele, 
For  I  fhall  telle  you  the  trouthe. 

My  fone,  art  thou  coulpable  of  flouthe      Confeflbr. 


ConfelTbr. 


Amans. 
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In  any  point,  which  to  him  longeth  ? 

Amans.  My  fadt  T,  of  tho  points  me  longeth 

To  wite  pleinly,  what  they  mene, 
So  that  I  may  me  flirive  clene. 

Confeffor.       Now  herkcn,  I  (lial  tho  points  devife, 
And  underftond  well  min  apprife. 
For  fhrifte  ftant  of  no  vahie 
To  him,  that  woU  him  nought  vertue 
To  leve  of  vice  the  foHe, 
For  worde  is  wind,  but  the  maiftrie 
Is,  that  a  man  him  felf  defende 
Of  thing,  whiche  is  nought  to  commende, 
Wherof  ben  fewe  nov   a  day. 
And  netheles  fo  as  I  may 
Make  unto  thy  memorie  knowe 
The  points  of  flouthe,  thou  Ihah  knowe. 

ExpHcit  Ubcr  tcrcius. 
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